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WALLINGFORD  AND 
BLACKIE  DAW 

CHAPTER  I  ^ 

TIPPING  IT  OFF 

"DIG  Tim  Meascn.  jaws  and  all,  came  out  of  the 
^^'^f  ??^'^^  ^  Terra-Cotta  Studios, 
other  half  chewed  to  a  kinky  tassel. 

"What's  the  matter,  Tim?"  hailed  Blackie  Daw, 
t^^^ioZ^'  ""  ''^  flower-bordered  path  with 

"I  want  to  bony  a  bomb,"  declared  Big  Tim,  with 
a  vwigeful  backward  glance  at  the  "studios." 

I  get  you,"  laughed  Blackie.   "You've  been  cut 
down  on  the  Griswald  campaign  contribution." 

Cut  down!"  snorted  Big  Tim.    "Cut  out!"  and 
nis  face  grew  purple. 

"I  told  you  the  day  of  graft  and  corruption  was 
over  m  my  home  suburb,"  triumphed  Blackie.  "Tim, 
this  IS  my  friend,  Tim  Measen,  the  proprietor  of  the 
Tar^n^ille  town  council.  Tim,  shake  hands  with 
J.  Kufus  Walhngford,  a  business  associate  of  mine  " 
Glad  to  meet  you,"  husked  Tim,  giving  Walling- 
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WALLINGFORD  AND  BLACKIE  DAW 

ford's  hand  a  crushing  grip.   'Have  you  been  in 
business  long  with  Mr.  Daw  ?" 

Bkl^"^r  "*  '''°"^'  '^^'"  ^*«**^y  corrected 

"Oh  r;  remarked  Big  Tim,  and  shook  hands  again. 
I  certamly  am  glad  to  know  you,  Mr.  Wallingford. 
Iwas  just  gomg  to  tip  it  off  to  you  that  you'd  better 
get  wise  if  you  was  doing  business  with  Blackie," 
and  he  laughed  uproariously  at  the  possibUity  of  his 
warning  a  sucker! 

"Tim  used  to  run  a  squeeze  spindle  next  to  my 
ahell  game  at  the  county  fairs,"  exjrfained  Blackie. 
J^ow  he  8  my  political  enemy.  Wallingford's  going 
to  buy  a  house  out  here,  Tim,  to  help  me  elert  my 
reform  ticket  this  faU."  ^ 

"Stay  out  of  it,"  warned  Tim.  "Let  me  slip  you 
nv  wcnl  that  there's  nothing  in  politics  any  more. 
TOy  Ive  had  this  million-dollar  Griswald  factory 

I  ve  been  the  pohtics  of  Tarryville,  and  now  Harry 
Gnswald  won't  come  across  with  his  regular  ten 
thousand  support  for  the  party." 

«t7^.*  '"^^t?™  'P'"'  *'  growing,"  exulted  Blackie. 

JZT'.«^L'''T'  '^^^  ^^""  "°*^^*"S  but  square 
metfiods  will  be  tolerated  in  public  office." 

Go  to  it  I"  grinned  Big  Tim  admiringly.  'Tou 
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jrwi*  too  late  by  five  years.  You  can't  Idd  anvbody 
rS™ '^'"* ""'"^'^  ^ ^'^' *'"^'^*^ 

IB  give  It  to  you  for  one  thing,  tboa^  You  al- 

^.Tv.    J^''/"^°°'^'^  Whatareyon 
gomgtohandtheGriawalda?" 

"Jim's  going  to  try  to  buy  Harry  Griswald's  resi- 
dence  property,  just  between  the  factoiy  and  my 
house  over  there."  ■'  ' 

"He'd  better  buy  it  quick,  then,"  snarled  Big  Tim. 

If  tondsome  Ifarry  keeps  it,  it's  going  on  fte  tax 
to  at  about  ten  biUion  dollars  insteS^of  thirty  ^ 
«nd  and  he  started  to  slouch  away,  as  round- 
^ouldered  as  a  gorilla.  "I  say,"  he  calW,  tu^- 

If  s  no  use  your  going  in  now.  They  were  iust 
.tartog  a  boarf  of  directors'  soap  whiT^^'l 

SS™""?^  '  ^'V  ^™'""  ''""'••"  »"  ^  *»o 
asters.  That  s  why  I  wanted  a  bomK" 

"TTianks,"  chuckled  WaUingford.  "We-U  stay  out 

M  they  re  through,  for  fear  you  migh,  find  one," 

and  steppmg  from  the  path,  he  walked  acn«  the 

i^^l^  '*'!?. *°  *•  ''•^««  l^vond  which 
stretched fte Harry Griswald estate.   Itwasahand- 
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•one  Wg  ^e/nmninj.  b«clc  from  the  pike  to  the 

^  "Iter, '  reproached  Blaclde 
~."w  rl"''  "^"«''  '"°"'y  '«■  it  to  make  ,  flurryr 

IhrefaftP'  ''''""'^  Why  doesn't  he 

m.Zr'fl  *°'  ?«"«'«««»«  she  mam«i 
^,  Md  has  only  strength  enonjh  to  dress  five 
^  a  day.  and  cany  twelve  trunks  to  a  different 

oaclae.    She  s  a  confinned  invalid  " 
^wlv  won't  he  sell?"  p„zded  Wallingford. 

''No  heirs?"  guessed  Wallingford. 
In  Tanyvillc?"  scorned  Blackie. 

wIi?!U  ^^''^  «f '  ""'^  P^P«"  pressure/'  decided 
Walhngf  Td.    "Say,  Blackie,  if  I  could  buy  this 
property,  I'd  cut  off  that  whole  comer  of  the  riv^! 
front  with  thick  shrubbery.  I  don't  Uke  its  face" 
*        4 


TIPPING  IT  OFF 
••It  does  lo<*  as  if  it  had  *«n  diwwned  by  tbt 

^  curve  toward  the  adjoining  nnattmctive  pri- 

^v  7«"tJ;"r^*  ^'  ^"""^  '»'«~  unloaded  Vhe 
tf.K^  *«  Gnswald  terracottas,  and  carried  the 
finished  product  away. 

bJ^^"^  *•  Gri»wald  wharf  was  a  dingy  Kttle 
tot-landmg  with  a  narrow  allqr  running  bade  to 
the  pke,  and  with  a  ramshackle  chib-hou^,  before 
whjd,  was  clustered  an  imposing  fle«  of  u^^S^ 
minute  pnvate  launches. 

'T.  B.  C,"  read  Wallingford  from  the  idly  hane- 

mgp«mant  "^at's  that-Tarryville  Boat  ffi 

The    same/'     sighed     Blackie    shamefacedly. 

There  s  enough  money  kept  in  captivity  by  the 

owners  of  those  boats  to  build  a  navy,  but  iiey  can^ 

get^wharfage  enough  on  this  river  to  dock  a  peanut- 

"There's  not  much  chance  to  goat  in.  then  "  re- 

gretted  Wallingford.  '         '    ^ 

"Maybe  you  can  win  it  for  us,"  returned  Blackie 

^ons,  but  Violet  Bonnie  says  it's  because  she  doesn't 
wear  a  lorgnette."  uwcsni 

fh^m^^l''"^  ''"^'*'^  '^^  ^^^^^P«  ^"  P«>found 
thought :  the  residence  property,  the  terra-cotta  fac- 
tory's wharf  and  the  boat-landing;  and  presently  his 
big  round  head  bobbed  with  slow  determination:    '1 


WALUNGFOM)  AND  BLACME  ftAW 
•Wnk  ra  tar,  to  a«fe  H«,y  Griwdd  pMt  irtt 

oettgnt     That'i  Curtia  GriawaM  "  i,-  i,.«     v. 

*^.l^^n^^^^  "  ^"»«  ■»°^" '»'«'»»  will 
^h«  uft"  growW  Walltagford,  liatening  i„- 

•^f^^  '?.'t.'"^'"  """•^  » I»»P<!P»  voice. 

awtaHic  (emimne  voic   "We're  dway,  hea^ 

•^vian,"  checked  oflf  Blackie.  "She  Kv«,  with 
two  parrots  and  an  Angora." 

'Tfou  are  always  so  harsh  with  Hatry,"  drawled 
the  sweet  voice  of  a  hdy  who  one  instiSvefy  telw 
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mtiit  be  fat  "He  has  a  perfect  right  to  have  a  voice 
in  the  btitinesi,  and  I,  for  one,  think  all  hit  ideu  ate 
nx>8t  clever." 

"Grace  Griswald,  now  de  Pita,"  added  up  Bhudde. 
"Keepe  a  pale-whiskrrid,  imported  husband.  Say, 
Jim,  could  you  find  room  for  a  kitchen  and  a  chef 
on  a  forty-foot  launch  ?" 

"You  are  enthusiastic  about  Harry's  crazy  ideu 
because  he  is  willing  to  make  an  ornamental  place 
for  your  husband  in  the  factory,"  charged  Curtis 
Griswald. 

"He  knows  he  ought  to,"  retorted  Grace.  "Paul's 
lifelong  study  of  ceramics  should  not  be  wasted." 

"It  always  has  been,"  tittered  Welles. 

"Again  you  insult  mc,"  piped  a  smaU  voice  which 
couM  have  belonged  to  none  other  than  the  pole- 
whiskered  husband. 

"If  you  didn't  insist  on  coming  here  you  wouldn't 
know  it,"  gruffly  charged  Curtis. 

'That's  one  thing  I  agree  with,  anyhow,"  snapped 
Vwian,  who  sounded  thin.  "No  one  but  a  stock- 
holder should  be  admitted  to  these  meetings." 

"That's  enough  snarling  at  Paul,"  protested 
Grace  with  a  gradually  rising  voice.  "Of  course, 
though,  one  who  has  never  been  able  to  obtain  a  hus- 
band could  scarcely  be  expected  to  know  the  coui^ 
tesy  due  to  one." 
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«««■  J- •>»  name."  .S;^^^  "^  *  »«  "» 
£.^!%2!'!'^  '""^  •«'»«ic.ny  with  hi. 

of»p„«  before  the  board,  we  m,y  „  L~" 

wri^lT  •.^'■"^■"K  »o«nd  of  Hen,  Gri^ 
wwd  riihg  violently  to  his  feet. 

on  «.*J?  "°'/''J°"™  "»"■'  I  l»ve  pr«e„ted  a  report 
on  my  plan*  for  extension!"  •"!»" 

•I^hT"*  *'  T^"  ""'^  WelJe* 
Second  fbt  motion,"  snapped  Vivian. 

^^^        "  **  •'!2*°8  vote  of  tl»  tie-np 
&r^^.  "^  "»»«  y-l  that  settle,  it!  The  m<; 

^o'th'.^tro^'""'^'^''"^"'-'^' 

r^:;'ro?att*'°-^''- 

"N^l"°r'"!i!,"',^^  "'"  <•*»»"«'«'  Curtis. 

priSL  o?T^  T'""'  "^'  I  -Jo  claim  the 
P",™*8*  °f  speaking  for  myself." 

^should  think  yo«'d  be  tired  of  it"  intenx,Ut«l 
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Tm  tired  of  this  contiiitioui  bickering;"  an- 
nounced Vlviw.  "It  if  diignceful  that  thii  fimUy 
^J^  «»» together  without  quarreling.  I'm  com- 
peUed  to  attend  these  meetings  to  protect  my  inter- 
«t»,  but  a  I  could  sell  my  stock  at  a  reasonable 
figure,  I'd  never  be  seen  near  one  of  you." 

"For  how  much  will  you  sell  your  stock?"  in- 
quired the  pale-whiskered  one. 

"Don't  be  a  fool,"  Grace  admonished  her  hus- 
band.   "You  haven't  the  money  to  buy  it" 

"111  sell  for  two  hundred  thousand  dollars."  of- 
fered Vivian. 

"Any  of  us  would  do  that,"  sneered  Welles. 
"I'd  like  to  buy  it,"  declared  Harry.    '*With  the 
power  to  extend  the  business,  I  could  make  it  dou- 
ble its  value  in  a  year,   ra  give  you  a  hundred  thou- 
sand cash,  Vivian,  and  my  note  for  the  balance." 

"There'd  be  something  crooked  about  it,"  retorted 
Vivian.    *Td  even  suspect  your  cash." 

The  gavel  fell  impatiently.  "Harry's  more  than 
dubious  methods  are  not  under  discussion,  and  this 
meeting  is  adjourned  I"  roared  the  chairman,  where- 
upon an  immediate  babWe  arose,  with  six  tireless 
voices  in  the  contest  for  supremacy. 

'T-ovely  party,"  commented  BlacWe.    "Say,  Jim, 
do  you  suppose  they  could  make  a  pianola  small 
enough  to  put  on  a  forty-foot  launch?" 
iWallingford  paid  no  attention  to  him,  nor  was 
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he  paying  any  attention  to  the  babble  in  the  board- 
ixxim.  His  round  pink  face  had  not  the  tnu«  of  a 
line  on  it,  nor  was  there  a  wrinkle  in  his  brow,  but 
he  was  perfectly  oblivious  of  the  fact  that  Bladdc, 
insistent  now  to  know  if  a  wash-room,  dressing- 
room  and  kitchen  could  not  be  combined  on  a  forty- 
foot  launch,  was  prodding  his  elbow.  Presently  he 
arose  and  looked  out  of  the  wmdow  toward  the  Gris- 
wald  wharf. 

"Confound  it,  Jiro,  I  wish  you'd  listen  to  me!" 
insisted  Blackie  at  his  elbow  again.  "Where  would 
you  put  the  cellarette  on  my  launch,  or  would  you 
have  one  in  each  end  ?" 

"Make  it  a  comWnation  knapsack  and  life^re- 
server,"  advised  Wallingford,  turning  to  him  with 
a  cheerful  smile.  "I've  figured  out  how  to  vote  for 
you  this  faU." 

"I  knew  you'd  do  it,"  returned  Blackie,  in- some 
surprise  that  Wallingford  had  spent  so  much  time 
over  the  problem.  "You  said,  down  at  the  wharf, 
that  you  intended  to  make  Harry  Griswald  sell  you 
his  place." 

I'l  know  how,  now,"  chuckled  Wallingford.  "I'm 
going  to  induce  that  Napoleon  of  finance  to  extend 
the  business." 

"I  think  I'd  better  get  a  poultice   for  Harry,' 
thoughtfully  proposed  Blackie. 

"He  won't  be  stung,"  denied  Wallingford. 

10 
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Hariy  Griswald  was  a  man  of  large  ideas;  one 
could  tell  that  from  his  very  walk,  which  was  ma- 
jestic and  a  trifle  wide  and  swaying,  as  befitted  a 
man  of  some  portliness;  his  brow  wore  a  habitual 
frown,  not  at  all  of  displeasure,  but  of  thought;  and 
he  greeted  Wallingford  with  the  seriousness  due  to 
so  large  a  caller,  and  one  supporting  so  heavy  a  dia- 
mond in  his  cravat  He  might  be  a  buyer  of  art 
terra-cottal 

"Any  one  introduced  by  my  very  good  neighbor, 
Mr.  Daw,  is  sure  of  a  hearty  welcome  to  our  stu- 
dios," Mr.  Griswald  observed,  shaking  hands  most 
condescendingly,  and  leading  the  way  into  his  own 
private  office. 

**He'd  like  to  become  a  neighbor  of  yours,  too," 
Blackie  informed  Mr.  Griswald.  "He  wants  to  buy 
your  residence  property." 

Mr.  Griswald  turned  most  severe.  "It  is  not  for 
sale,"  he  replied.    "It  is  to  be  entailed." 

"I'm  sorry,"  regretted  Wallingford.  "However, 
I'm  not  surprised.  I  wouldn't  sell  it  You  have  a 
beautiful  plant  here,  Mr.  Griswald,"  and  he  cast 
his  eye  on  a  magnificent  water-color  perspective 
hangmg  over  Griswald's  desk,  which  looked  like 
the  bird's-eye  view  of  a  world's  fair. 

"The  nucleus  of  one,"  admitted  Mr.  Griswald 
with  modest  pride.  "It  will  be  a  magnificent  plant 
if  ever  my  plans  of  extension  are  carried  out,**  and 
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he  waved  his  hand  gracefuUy  over  the  water-color, 
m  which  the  future  Griswald  galleries  squeezed  the 
horizon  rudely. 

Wallingford  nodded  his  head  in  emphatic  ap^ 
pnoval.    "No  business  can  stand  still,"  he  sagely  ob- 

^^^^  . '?  ""*'  ^'^^^"^  SO  forward  or  backward/' 
Precisely  what  I  tell  my  Iw-others,"  declared  Gri*. 
wald,   growing  choleric  as   he   remembered   his 
wrongs. 

JZ'^J'i  ^^P^^^'-sh^P*  I  ^t>eHeve,"  prevaricated 
Wallingford,  by  way  of  drawing  fire. 

"No,  a  corporation,"  collected  Griswald.  "A 
million  dollars,  divided  equally  among  five." 

"I  see,"  mused  Wallingford.  "That  is  a  most 
unfortunate  condition  for  business  progress.  The 
largest  enterprises  are  the  result  of  an  aggressive 
one-man  power.  I  suppose  you  get  along,  however, 
like  brothers,"  and  with  a  glart  he  dared  Blackie 
to  snort. 

"Well,  yes,"  admitted  Griswald  with  a  wince  "Of 
course  my  brother  Curtis,  being  the  oldest,  assumes 
a  certain  amount  of  authority." 

Wallingford  cast  a  savage  glance  at  Blackie.  That 
irresponsible  person  was  grinning  shamelessly. 

"Authority,  to  be  worth  anything,  must  be  abso- 
lute," Wallingford  declared  with  the  solemn  wis- 
dom of  a  school-teacher.  "Of  course  you  know 
how  Peter  Wilkinson  got  his,"  and  he  chuckled. 
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Mr.  Griswald  shamefacedly  confessed  that  he  did 

)t  In  fact,  he  had  never  heard  of  Peter  Wilkin- 
son, but  naturally  he  did  not  confess  to  that  depth 
of  ignorance. 

"It's  a  good  laugh,"  Wallingford  informed  him, 
and  crossed  his  legs  so  comfortably  that  Mr/Oris- 
wald  offered  him  a  cigar  and  gave  Blackie  a  match 
for  his  cigarette.  Evidently  this  was  a  gentleman 
of  wide  experience,  and  one  often  learned  something 
from  these  informal  chats.  "At  the  start,"  con- 
tinued Wallingford,  lighting  his  cigar,  "he  was  a 
minority  stockholder  in  a  business  which  had  stopped 
growing;  but  now  he  owns  it  all,  and  is  so  prosper- 
ous that  the  mint  is  jealous." 

"A  minority  stockholder?"  queried  Mr.  Gris- 
wald, beginning  to  feel  a  vague  admiration  for  the 
Napoleon  of  finance  whose  case  was  so  nearly  like 
his  own. 

"A  one-fifth  interest  was  all  he  owned,"  insisted 
Wallingford. 

Mr.  Griswald  reflected  that  this  was  an  exact 
parallel  to  his  own  case,  and  became  more  eagerly 
attentive. 

"He  was  a  strong  resourceful  man,"  went  on 
Wallingford. 

Mr.  Griswald  compressed  his  jaws.  He,  too,  was 
a  strong  resourceful  man.  He  wore  curly  tufts  of 
bumsides  to  prove  it. 

13 


WALLINGFORD  AND   BLACKIE  DAW 


"1 


"He  was  a  man  of  knowledge,  of  education  and 
of  refinement,"  stated  WaMingford. 

Mr.  Griswald  smoothed  his  mustache  with  a  hand 
upon  which  glowed  a  daintily  set  sapphire. 
"He  was  a  man  of  ideas." 
Mr.  Griswald  frowned  at  the  bird's-eye  view  of 
the  terra-cotta  plant  that  should  be  built— if  he 
were  running  the  business. 
"In  fact,  he  was  a  commercial  genius." 
Mr.  GrisWald  strove  to  look  modest.    "A  com- 
mercial genius,"  he  sadly  remarked,  "usually  has 
unbelievable  ignorance  and  prejudice  opposed  to 
him,"  and  he  glanced  bitterly  out  at  his  brother  Cur- 
tis, who  was  passing  the  window. 

"Peter  Wilkinson  made  that  handicap  look  like 
a  squeezed  soap-bubble,"  bragged  Wallingford  with 
the  true  pleasure  of  a  creator.  "I  knew  him  like  a 
lead  dollar.  Wilkinson  Green  Paint  Company,  you 
know;  you've  heard  of  them;  every  pair  of  green 
shutters  in  the  United  States  carries  a  coat  of  their 
mixture.  That's  their  specialty.  Green  shutter- 
paint    Nothing  else." 

"By  Geoiige!"  commented  Griswald.  "I  didn't 
know  there  was  a  monopoly  of  green  shutter-paint. 
How  did  your  friend  go  about  it,  with  his  minority 
of  stock?"  ^ 

"Well,  he  was  one  of  these  strong,  aggressive, 
never-say-die  fighters,  to  begin  with,"  replied  Wall- 
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ingford,  and  Mr.  Griswald,  squaring  his  shoulders 
and  his  lower  lip,  looked  savagely  out  toward  his 
brother  Curtis's  larger  and  better  lighted  private 
offilce.  "Nobody  would  carry  out  his  ideas,  so  he 
got  bull-mad,  one  day,  and  made  up  his  mind  to 
umpire  his  own  game  or  go  broke.  There  was  one 
stockholder  who  wo^M  vote  with  him,  and  between 
them  they  held  forty  per  cent,  jf  the  shares.  Peter 
knew  where  another  fifteen  per  cent,  could  be 
bought,  so  he  sold  his  house  and  lot,  his  automobile, 
his  motor-boat  and  the  baby  buggy,  came  into  the 
next  stockholders'  meeting  with  a  fifty-five  per  cent, 
control,  tossed  out  the  two  men  who  had  pooh- 
poohed  his  ideas,  and  now  when  he  wants  to  figure 
out  how  much  he's  worth,  he  sets  down  a  figure 
nine,  and  writes  ciphers  after  it  until  his  arm 
aches  r* 

Mr.  Griswald  drew  a  long,  long  breath.  "Bully!" 
he  declared  with  much  show  of  vigor.  "That  was 
the  way  to  do  it!" 

"It  was  a  fighter's  way,"  agreed  Wallingford 
warmly.  "Think  of  it!  The  day  he  got  his  Dutch 
up,  he  was  almost  a  middle-aged  man,  but  full  of 
fire."  Mr.  Griswald  blinked  his  eyes  and  grew 
deadly  stem.  "To-day,  he  is  in  the  prime  of  life 
and  couldn't  even  go  bankrupt  if  he  invented  some- 
thing or  got  into  a  lawsuit.  Why,  not  long  ago  he 
bought  the  immense  ancestral  estates  of  Lord  Twim- 
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M^»d  Ae  Icmg  w«  hi.  g„e,t ..  a  «ce„t  footing 

The  deM  of  Mr.  Griswald  expanded  He  wa. 
one  of  those  who  had  been  wiftfea  mfle  ^^{ 
the  «^t.on.  and  he  felt  that,  somehow!^  «ve 

Waffingford  arose  with  the  apologetic  air  of  «,. 
^o  ha,  already  outstayed  the  Itaitftf  a  jlSl* 
less  call,  but  he  paused  to  admire  the  orJf^^ 
spective  over  the  desk  "Ti,,,'  «ie  pretty  per- 

(..  ~,i-. .  ^^    ^™'  *  *  magnificent  ideal " 

*to'r  "^""..r  O':;*  '■•"■•"'"y on  his  pet^^ 

S^^  -^:^^^^r  g^ 
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"A  htmdied  thousand  dollar«,"  stated  WaUing- 
ford. 

Mr.  Griswald  inwardly  gasped.  It  almost  seemed 
an  omen  that  WaUingford  had  named  the  exact 
amount  he  needed  to  make  up  enough  to  buy  his 
sister  Vivian's  stock;  that  is,  if  she  had  not  changed 
her  mind.    Moreover,  the  offer  was  qrt jte  liberal 

'Til  do  it  I"  he  entlittsiastically  decided,  banging 
his  fist  upon  his  desk  like  a  hera 

Wallingford  whipped  out  his  check-book.  "It's 
a  bet,"  he  agreed.  "I'll  give  you  a  check  right  now, 
on  a  biU  of  sale;  if  you  like,  and  we'll  put  up  to  our 
lawyers  the  job  of  cheating  us  the  rest  of  the  way." 

Mr.  Griswald's  eves  suddenly  contracted.  "I'd 
rather  think  about  it  overnight,"  he  responded  con- 
templatively, waving  the  enticing  check-book  from 
him. 

"If  I  could  only  slip  you  the  money,  you'd  stick," 
laughed  Wallingford,  putting  away  his  check-book 
with  regret,  nevertheless.  "Now,  let's  have  a  clear 
understanding  about  this.  I'm  offering  you  a  hun- 
dred thousand  for  Griswald  County  over  there,  from 
the  hedge  to  Blackie  Daw's,  and  from  the  gasoline 
pike  to  the  tug-boat  speedway." 

Again  Mr.  Griswald  silently  considered.  "For 
my  residence  property,"  he  finally  corroborated. 

As  they  passed  out  of  the  building,  Blackie  sol- 
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«>jJy  «*Kked  a  geranium  from  «  awn^,,  pot 

ford,  coat    Js  a  nMdal,"  he  «piain«l  * 

Fo' what?' grinned  WaUingford.    "For  joUy- 

h?  ^t^,?»^  »«°  »*'«»8  *e  fanrily  ^.Tu 
he  an  buy  Vinegar  Vivian's  stock  t<^night?" 

,*'"•.««■«*<»  Blackie;  "for  quidc  digging. 
«*«,  did  you  keep  all  tl««e  facts  about  that^ 
"nonopoly?    I  never  heard  of  it" 

WaUingford.    "Look  there,"  and  he  pointed  to  a 

workman  who  was  spreading  a  coat  of  vivid  green 

I«mt  on  the  "studio"  shutters.  *^ 

Blackie  walked  over  and  looked  at  the  paint-can. 

^t'U  „,^t  ""?'  '"^'""'•"  •"  """nented. 
Hell   probably   swallow  that  shutter-paint  cae 

without  pinning  back  its  ears." 

"What's  the  matter  with  the  parable  r  demanded 

WaUingford.    "I  think  it  was  a  jHppin." 

™^^'i  ?"?*  "^'  y""  ™«'  «  'onsnette.  You 
m.  «d  the  key-board.  I.  isn't  the  Wilkinson  Green 
Pamt  Company,  but  the  Williamsburg  Cream  Paint 
?T^IJ^  grind  out  twelve  can,  a^  fa* 
facture  eighty-four  shades  to  orderl" 


CHAPTER  II 

THE  COME-BACK  ''" 

WALLINGFORD,  happy  in  the  possession  of 
a  fair  suburban  home  of  many  shaded  acres 
mstaUed  his  automobile  in  the  garage  and  Utteied 
the  place,  from  pike  to  river,  with  several  varieties 
of  the  five  known  kinds  of  building  materials :  brick, 
stone,  iron,  wood  and  cement    There  was  a  per- 
gola to  be  built,  a  spring-house,  some  bridges,  a 
kiosk  and  numberless  other  stamps  of  his  indi- 
viduality, and  accompanied  by  Blackie,  he  even  went 
over  to  see  the  new  president,  manager  and  main- 
spnng  of  the  wholly  reorganized  Griswald  Com- 
pany  about  supplanting  the  hedge,  on  their  mutual 
prc^rty  line,  with  an  ancient,  ivy-clad  stone  waU. 
I  d^'t  understand  what  hedge  you  mean,"  pro- 
tested Hany  Griswald,  looking  uncomfortably  out 
the  big  bow-window  that  had  once  shrined  Brother 
Curtis.     "There  is  no  hedge  on  the  dividing  line 
between  my  former  residence  property  and  the 
studio  grounds." 

*^^l2  ^^"  '**"™*^  WaUingford  carelessly, 
me  hedge  is  entirely  on  your  side.    In  that  case 
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"I  scarcely  think  you  would  like  a  wiU  lo  new 

that  Walhngford  looked  at  him  sharply.        ^^ 
'Just  where  is  my  property  line?"  he  wanted  to 
know,  catching  the  infection  of  uneasiness. 

"ItuJ'Z.T"  ^^*"^  ^^^^  ^^  «l*«ity. 
ou!  toT.^  ^  «>nier.stones/'  and  he  led  the  way 
out  to  thcpike  and  along  the  front  of  WaUingford's 

hmit  of  my  residence  property,"  he  stated,  removing 
with  his  foot  the  leaves  and  moss  from  an  S^S 

^^^y'T'  "^*"«*«*™«ht  back  from  here, 
at  a  nght  angle  to  the  river." 

Wallingford  turned  in  amazement  to  Blackie. 
That  gentleman  was  grinning  for  pure  joy. 

Xooks  like  you  patted  the.  wrong  end  of  your 
hornet,"  he  consoled  J.  Rufus. 

"tZ^  ^^^u  ^^''^  P*^**^   '^^  ^^^^^ 
tnmmer,   and  then  he  demanded  of  Griswald  •  "Do 

you  wan  to  say  that  this  was  not  a  part  of 'your 
residence  property?" 

"It  was  not  technically  known  as  such,"  replied 
Gnswald,  recovering  his  comi^accncy,  now  that  the 
worst  was  over. 

"Did  it  never  belong  to  you?*' 

"WeU,  yes,"  admitted  Griswald,  now  curimg  his 
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mtntiche  to  conceal  a  MnJrk  of  tatiifaction.  "In 
&ct,  it  does  yet  You  see,  this  part  upon  which  the 
house  stands  was  the  original  residence  property, 
which  I  purchased  from  the  Sammis  estot-.  The 
remainder  I  bought  from  my  brothers,  three  yeart 

ago.  We-westiUspeakofitasapartoftliestudio 
grounds." 

Blackie  snickered  outright,  and  Wallingford 
gulped  audibly. 

"Get  that  pouhice,"  he  groaned  to  BlacWe.  "But 
look  here,  Griswald,  I  distinctly  remember  that  when 
I  first  talked  this  over  with  you,  I  specified  that  the 
price  I  offered  was  for  your  entire  property;  from 
that  hedge  to  Mr.  Daw's  and  from  the  pike  to  the 
river!" 

"And  I  distinctly  remember  that  I  corrected  you 
by  saying  my  residence  property,"  returned  Gris- 
wald coldly.  "You  wiU  find  the  estate  you  have 
purchased  accurately  described  in  your  deed." 

Wallingford  looked  sadly  on  that  beautiful 
stretch  of  woodland.  There  was  the  spring  over 
which  he  had  intended  to  build  his  pretty  little  stone 
dnnking-house;  there  ran  the  tiny  brook  which  he 
had  planned  to  put  to  such  picturesque  use;  there 
was^e  knon  upon  which  he  had  decided  to  er«ct 
his  kiosk;  and  across  yonder  was  to  have  run  his 
pergola! 

"Skinned  by  an  amateur!"  he  reflected  irith  hu- 
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nUiation.    *^h,  wry  wdl,  GriwaWI   How  mud 
00  you  want  for  itr 

•Twenty-five  thousand  doUan,"  rtfikd  Mr.  Gri» 
wald  happily. 

"Finer*  declared  Wallingford.  "I  may  m  well 
get  it  good  whUe  I'm  at  it  I'U  meet  you  at  my  Uw- 
yer*!  to-morrow  morning.  I  want  to  lee  the  new 
deed  fixed  myself." 

"Cheer  up,  Jim,  the  worst  is  always  yet  to  come," 
advised  Blackie  hUariously  when  Griswald  had  gone. 
The  bilten  worm  wiU  turn  at  last,  and  the  darkest 
dawn  IS  just  before  the  hour." 

"Ihopt  you  choke,"  growled  Wallingford  savage- 
ly.     I  don't  like  to  be  stung  when  I'm  off  duty." 

T>i  T?*  ^  ^'***  *  *^^*°^  ^**^"  *^ "  t^  yo"  *"  «oothed 
BlacWe.    "In  order  to  handle  a  sucker  with  grace 

and  ease,  you  ought  to  know  how  one  feels.    How 
does  he?" 

«r"!?!?  ??^  ^^'  ^^  laughing  jackassi"  snarled 
Wallmgford. 

"Do  you  know  that  I'm  being  sheared  of  a  hun- 
dred and  twenty-five  thousand  cdd  iron  plunks  in 
order  to  vote  for  you?" 

"I  know  it,  and  I'm  proud  of  it,"  snickered 
Blackie.    "It's  the  record  price." 

Wallingford  glared  after  the  retreating  form  of 
ttie  gifted  amateur.  "And  to  think  that  peanut- 
brained  four-flusher  got  it  up  all  in  his  own  head!" 
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he  exploded  with  a  scorn  that  was  entirely  for 
himielf.  "I  wish  Measen  had  found  his  bomb  I" 

"Go  to  it  r  laughed  Blackie.  "It's  a  good  thing 
to  have  a  grouch  all  the  way  out  You'll  have  to 
calm  yourself  before  you  can  frame  up  a  proper 
come-back  for  neighbor  Harry,  and  I  think  Til  go 
over  to  the  house  and  play  the  saxophone  for  Violet 
Bonnie  till  you  are  once  more  willing  to  be  Little 
Sunshine.  Say,  Jim,  can  you  think  of  any  way  to 
put  a  shower-bath  on  a  forty-foot  launch?" 

Wallingford  turned  to  him  kindly  but  firmly. 
"When  you  play  your  saxophone,  won't  you  please 
render  my  favorite  airs,  very  softly,  in  the  far  cor- 
ner of  your  cellar?"  he  requested.  "I  want  to  stay 
here,  and  think." 

Half  an  hour  later  Blackie,  glancing  out  the  win- 
dow of  the  Dutch  library,  saw  Wallingford  on  the 
river  bank,  walking  frowning^y  up  and  down,  up 
and  down,  up  and  down. 

"I'll  give  him  ten  more  minutes,"  he  grinningly 
observed. 

"Ill  go  out  and  start  them  making  that  cham- 
pagne-cup," sympathetically  replied  Violet  Bonnie. 
"To  tell  the  truth,  though,  I  expected  him  in  be- 
fore this.  I  never  knew  Jim  to  take  so  kmg  to  dig 
up  a  8chem&" 

"That's  because  this  one  has  to  be  a  peadi," 
chuckled  Blackie.  "Jim's  professional  pride  is  hurt." 
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"This  ain't  much  like  the  old  fair-ground  days 
when  we  guzzled  our  suds  straight  from  the  can 
ate  our  scoffin'  at  a  stand-up  grease-joint  anc 
flopped  m  the  wall  of  a  platform  show/'  observec 
Big  Tmi  Measen,  as  Violet  Bonnie  poured  him  an- 
other sample  of  the  contents  of  the  ceUarette  in  the 
Dutch  library. 

"It  isn't  even  like  the  days  when  I  used  to  carry 
Blackie's  maybe  mining  stock  as  a  side  line  to  my 
Florida  swamp-land  operations,"  asserted  Chinchilla 
AyiUiams,  who,  though  fastidiously  neat,  derived 
his  nickname  from  his  general  hairiness.  "When 
we  were  having  our  meal-tickets  punched  at  Java 
Charley's,  I  never  expected  to  be  mayor  of  Tarry- 
ville,  nor  to  see  you  with  a  so-help-me  house  like 
this." 

"It's  because  I  quit  phony  work,"  stated  Blackie 
with  virtuous  pride.  "There's  no  money  in  a  con 
pme.  I  never  would  have  had  a  hut  of  this  kind 
if  I  hadn't  gone  into  legitimate  business  graft  with 
Jim  Wallingford." 

"He  seems  to  be  some  clever  party,  all  right," 
agreed  Big  Tim;  "but  just  the  same,  you'd  still  be 
rolling  your  own  cigarettes,  out  of  chopped  alfalfa 
at  five  a  pack,  if  you  hadn't  been  lucky  enough  to 
catch  friend  wife  here,  on  her  sleep-walking  day, 
and  marry  her  before  she  woke  up,"  and  he  lifted 
his  glass  gallantly  to  Violet  Bonnie. 
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"That's  a  cautious,  and  stingy  statement,"  ech  oed 
ChinchiUa  Williams.  "How  an  outcast  Uke  BlaeJc'e 
ever  picked  such  a  peach  is  a  point  past  me." 

"Quit  your  kidding,"  chided  Vi(rfet  Bonnie,  high- 
ly delighted.  "A  little  more  of  the  lye,  Mr.  WiU- 
iamsP' 

"No,  I  think  111  switch  and  take  a  headadie,  if 
you  have  a  bottle  of  hop  essence  loafing  around  near 
the  ice  some  place.  Now,  Blackie,  what  can  we  put 
over  for  you?" 

"Well,  Fringes,"  explained  Blackie,  "Fm  going 
to  hand  you  some  political  dope  so  good  that  this 
ought  to  be  your  birthday.  On  the  level,  I'd  like 
to  hold  it  over  for  my  reform  campaign  this  fall,  but 
Jim  Wallingford  can't  wait  Don't  you  think  it 
would  be  a  good  j^y  for  you  to  give  the  masses  in 
Tanyville  a  public  boat-landing?" 

"No,"  replied  Chinchilla  from  force  of  habit,  it 
being  considered  the  loss  of  about  five  points  in  the 
game  to  agree  to  anything  offhand. 

"They  got  one,"  objected  Big  Tim;  "down  at  the 
foot  of  Ticonderoga  Street." 

"A  fish-market  ferry-landing!'*  scorned  Blackie. 
"What  I  mean  is  to  get  a  good'  place,  and  doll  it  all 
up  for  red-carpeted  skiffs  and  launches  with  scal- 
loped awnings." 

"It  sotiids  delicate,  but  where's  the  raIce-<^?" 
objected  Tim. 
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"PuMic  boat-house  and  fishing-pier,"  promptly 
returned  Blackie.  "If  you  had  a  cute  little  stretch 
of  river  bank,  with  a  Cupid  fountain  in  the  center, 
and  ai  border  of  geraniums^  and  eight  iron  benches, 
the  town  council  could  rent  one  end  for  the  boat- 
house,  and  the  other  to  the  Tarryville  Boat  Qub^  if 
they'd  build  a  fishing-pier  to  shut  off  the  pikers  that 
pay  their  debts  from  the  spenders  that  live  on  their 
mortgages.  The  club  would  put  up  a  pile  of 
verandas  that  would  be  a  credit  to  the  community." 
But  Tirii  looked  at  him  in  earnest  speculation. 
"Where  do  you  and  Jim  Wallingford  come  in  on 
this?"  he  naturally  wanted  to  know. 

"We'll  get  to  join  the  boat-dub,"  returned 
Blackie  immediately  and  with  wide-eyed  innocence. 
"Violet  Bonnie  has  a  dressmaker  that  makes  a  spe- 
cialty of  exclusive  yachting  outfits." 

"And  the  minute  we  do  horn  into  that  club^"  sup- 
plemented Violet  Bonnie  with  a  flush  of  anger,  "I'm 
going  to  get  me  a  one-eyed  lorgnette  made,  and  hand 
the  marble  stare  right  back  at  some  of  these  cnam- 
eled-faced  dog-cuddlers  out  here  I" 

"Hand  'em  a  hunk  of  glassay  for  my  wife," 
begged  Chinchilla  Williams.  "She  was  peeved 
enough  before  I  got  to  be  mayor,  but  after  that,  they 
tossed  her  the  frapp^d  gaze  so  hard  that  every  time 
she  came  in  fnom  her  afternoon  drive  she  had 
chills." 
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"I  suppose  they'll  pull  the  saoie  eflFect  (m  me  when 
Bladae  »  mayor,"  guessed  Violet  Bonnie  philosoph- 
icaUy;  "but  I  can  dangle  some  few  medals  as  a 
freezer  myself." 

"It's  a  shriek  to  me  that  Blackie's  going  to  lead 
a  reform  ticket  around  by  the  hand,"  laughed  the 
mayor. 

"He's  on  the  level  with  it,"  insisted  Violet  Bonnie 
with  a  trace  of  indignation.  "When  Blackie  gets 
through  wiping  up,  politics  in  this  town  will  be  so 
clean  you  could  eat  off  it." 

"It's  been  tried,  and  it  doesn't  work,"  declared  the 
mayor  with  a  grin.  "However,  that's  neither  here 
nor  there.  If  Blackie  gets  too  strong  in  his  cam- 
paign, I'll  have  to  pull  his  record  on  him." 
^  "What  difference  does  that  make  on  a  reform 
ticket?"  demanded  Blackie. 

"They  know  yours,  don't  they?"  interjected 
Violet  Bonnie. 

"Anyhow,"  went  on  Blackie,  "I  think  we  ought 
to  agree  to  leave  personalities  out  of  the  fight,  since 
there's  so  much  to  be  denied  on  both  sides,  and  stick 
to  the  campaign  issues.  I'm  against  graft,  bribery 
and  corruption,  and  that's  my  platform." 

"What's  this  public-boat-landing  scheme?"  in- 
quired Big  Tim  who  had  been  thinking  it  over  very 
carefully.  "Where's  the  land  you  want  to  unload 
on  the  town  council  ?" 
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"If  that's  what  I  was  after,  I'd  come  to  you, 
square  and  hcmest,  and  figure  how  we  could  8|^t 
it  up,"  returned  Bladde,  a  trifle  hurt  "There's 
nothing  of  the. kind  doing.  I  wouldn't  sell  you  my 
land,  and  V/allingford  wouldn't  part  with  any  of 
his." 

"Then  where  do  we  get  it?  Show  five  cards  and 
shake  your  sleeve." 

"You'll  have  to  condemn  it,"  explained  Blackie 
blandly,  and  blew  a  thin  blue  stream  of  smoke  at 
the  bust  of  BroWninf;  "condemn  it  and  buy  it  in 
at  its  tax  valuation." 

^^  "I  get  you  now,"  smiled  Big  Tim,  much  relieved. 
"I  didn't  know  you  hated  anybody  in  the  burg." 

"I  don't,"  grinned  Blackie  "This  is  a  mere  pub- 
lie-spirited  enterprise,  as  I  tell  you." 

"Tie  a  bunch  of  firecrackers  to  that  and  start  it 
down  an  alley,"  advised  Big  Tim.  "Let's  get  down 
to  cases.    Who's  to  be  stung?" 

"Well,  there's  only  one  possible  location,"  ex- 
plained Blackie.  "That's  the  strip  of  river-front 
just  above  the  Boat  Qub  landing." 

Big  Tim'  and  Chinchilla  Williams  looked  at  each 
other  speculatively  while  they  figured  it  out,  and 
then  they  grinned  in  unison. 

"Why,  that's  the  Griswald  wharf!"  said  the 
mayor. 

"You  have  the  nerve  of  a  taxi-driver,"  commented 
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Big  Tim  admiringly.  "Why,  I  don't  believe  we 
could  do  that,  legally." 

"You  can  do  it,  though,"  reproved  Blackie;  "do 
it,  and  make  it  stick.    Can't  you?" 

"Yes,  I  guess  so,"  acknowledged  the  politics  of 
Tarryville;  then  he  chuckled.  "Handsome  Harry 
would  be  so  sore  he'd  holler  from  the  touch  of  his 
own  clothes." 

"He'd  probably  take  a  turn  at  crooked  politics 
this  fall,  and  run  us  outside  the  town  limits,"  guessed 
Mr.  WiUiams.  "He's  the  kind  of  a  Johnny  that 
wears  his  handkerchief  in  his  cuff,  but  that  doesn't 
keep  him  frwn  playing  at  petit  larceny.  He  got 
hold  of  enough  stock  the  other  day  to  toss  his  two 
brothers  out  of  the  shop  and  take  in  his  dago 
brother-in-law,  and  now  he'll  keep  right  on  blowing 
himself  up  until  he  touches  a  pin ;  but  in  the  mean- 
time hell  make  a  loud  noise  in  public  affairs." 

"I'm  for  him,"  laughed  Blackie.  "He  stung 
Wallingford,  and  that's  going  some.  I  never  let  a 
good  laugh  interfere  with  business,  though." 

"I  should  say  not,"  agreed  Big  Tim.  **Why,  do 
you  know  what  that  curly-whiskered  Lucy  had  the 
nerve  to  tell  me  yesterday,  when  I  went  to  see  him 
again  about  the  party  contribution?  Chinchilla 
and  I  need  that  ten  thousand  for  personal  use,  and 
don't  jrou  forget  it,  and  I  even  put  it  up  to  Harry  in 
titat  light    He  was  crooked  enough  to  tell  me  that 
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the  tax  values  for  this  year  were  already  fixed,  and 

that  I'd  be  out  of  the  game  this  fall  anyhowl   Can 
you  beat  it?" 

"I  knew  I  had  hun  goingi"  exulted  Bladde.  "I've 
been  converting  him  to  the  reform  government,  and 
he  8  dead  against  bribery,  graft  and  curruption. 
Thqrallare.    You're  licked  now,  Tim." 

"I  wonder  if  you  have  a  chance,"  mused  Big  Tim 
v/hosc  vision  was  remarkably  clear.  "I  might  b^ 
better  off  if  I  did  let  you  win.  and  me  step  out  for 
about  two  years. ,  Then  I  could  come  back  strong." 
I  m  for  it,"  announced  the  mayor.  "One  re- 
form administration  makes  it  a  cinch  for  the  reg- 
ulars next  time." 

"Then  we'd  better  clean  up  all  we  can,"  decided 
Big  Tun.     "Blackie,  what's  there  in  it  for  us  if 
we  put  this  boat-landing  across  for  you?" 
J'The  applause  of  the  multitude,"  boasted  Blackie 
Evety  voter  in  Tarryville,  but  one,  will  be  for  you." 
What's  there  in  it  for  us?"  demanded  Big  Tim 
helping  himself  to  the  rye.  ' 

"The  cutest  little  political  play  that  was  ever  put 
over,"  insisjerf  Blackie.  "Why,  Tim,  I  feel  like  a 
sucker  for  putting  you  wise  to  it.  It's  the  only 
thing  I  know  of  that  might  pound  a  cork  into  my 
campaign  against  graft,  corruption  and  bribery  P» 
"What's  in  it  for  us  ?"  insisted  Big  Tim. 
"Twenty-five  thousand  bones,**  stated  BladSe. 
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"Say,  Tim,  how  can  I  arrange  sleq>ing-quarters  for 
four  people  and  a  cook  and  an  engineer  on  a  forty- 
foot  launch?" 


A  month  later  Harry  Griswald,  after  a  series  of 
painful  struggles  with  J.  Rufus  Wallingford,  who 
had  just  returned  from  a  business  trip,  paid  that 
merciless  gentleman  one  hundred  and  sevefity-five 
thousand  dollars  for  the  part  of  the  river-front 
that  Wallingford  did  not  want 

"It's  an  outrage  all  through  I"  protested  the 
broken-hearted  Griswald  as  he  exchanged  his  check 
for  a  deed.  "My  business  can't  exist  without  that 
wharf,  and  you  know  it,  but  that  doesn't  explain  all 
your  rapacity.  I  can  understand  why  you  wer« 
bound  to  have  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  thou- 
sand, because  that  leaves  you  in  possession  of  my 
entire  personal  estate  without  it  having  cost  you  a 
cent!  But  I  can't  understand  why  you  insisted  on  a 
fifty-thousand-dollar  profit" 

"It's  easy  enough  to  understand  if  you  will  only 
figure  a  moment,"  explained  Wallmgfoni  pleasantly. 
"Twenty-five  thousand  of  what  you  call  profit  is 
for  improvements,"  he  waved  his  hand  toward  the 
growing  pergola,  "and  the  other  twenty-five  thou- 
sand—" here  his  smile  became  positively  radiant  as 
he  waved  his  hand  at  the  passing  Big  Tim  Measen 
—"wen,  that  was  for  eaqjenscsr 
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BLACXB  TAKES  CBAKfiB 

«id  ou'X^'  ''•  """^  ■""  """""^ 

"It's  Jesse  James  in  trouble  again."  ameH  w.ii 

his^fortable  chair  in  the  h^-Crtr:*  -S: 
l^\"J°^'^-    "Ttet  bandit  will  get  S^ 

tat^t .  th»  ft«  one  he's  iwlled  off  in  the  offic^ 
Biackie.    1  «m  strong  for  his  sturdy  Americanism. 

Ascover  a  highly  active  bundle  of  two  boys  on  the 
floor  a  fact,  that  they  discovered  by  cousin"  tt^ 
Up,  m  occasional  seconds  of  repose.  Prese.^Sy  Z 
^t^'  «°  ««'  *■•«•  one  boy  sitting  Jt!^ 

nought     The  victor  wore  a  very  much  «rfleau« 
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iinifonn.  highly  scuffed  and  muddied  boots  and  a 
shock  of  tousled  sandy  hair;  and  except  for  his 
bnUiantly  blue  eyes,  his  countenance  was  mosUy 
composed  of  dirt  scrambled  with  orange  freckles. 

"Why,  hello.  Toad!"  greeted  BlacWe,  extending 
a  friendly  hand,  while  Wallingford,  surveying  the 
mel^e  with  chuckling  surprise,  reached  his  hand 
automatically  into  his  pocket.  He  always  hadim  im- 
pulse to  give  Toad  Jessop  money. 

"I  can't  let  go  to  shake  hands  till  this  kid  hollers 
nough."  regretted  Toad,  who  was  thorough  in  all 
his  undertakings.    "Holler  *nough?" 

"No!"  aspirated  the  boy  on  the  floor  with  a 
mighty  lurch,  and  the  tussle  began  again. 

It  became  necessary,  in  the  interests  of  humanity, 
to  "split  out"  the  contestants,  for  the  office  boy,  who 
was  variously  known  to  Blackie  as  Jesse  James,  and 
Squints,  and  Legs,  and  any  other  name  that  came 
handy,  had  earnestly  assured  them,  on  the  day  of 
his  hiring,  that  he  had  never  been  licked  in  his  life 
and  never  intended  to  be;  and  they  believed  him. 

"Now,  what's  it  aU  about?"  demand  d  WaUing- 
ford,  holding  Toad,  while  Blackie  perf„nned  a  like 
service  for  Squints. 

"Does  that  kid  belong  here?"  inqui«a  Squints, 
feelmg  of  his  lip  and  looking  critically  at  his  finger. 
"Of  course  he  does,"  replied  Blackie.    "He^s  the 
adopted  son  of  Mr.  WaHingford  and  myself." 
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biZ^  S^*^**  "^  "«P^"  <•«>«««  Wan- 
sngfort  firmly.  "Now,  To»d,  teU  u»  what  the  mm. 
p™  wat  abouf  -t  •«•  m.  wiui  idc  nun. 

J'S^'w  !?^  *°  *•  *^  ""»  «M  I  wanted  to 
««e  Mr.  Wallmgford."  explai«d  ToaA    «He«lri 

n«^j^told.,je.^o«.,oohobor    Th«,  I 
"NaturaUy."  agreed  Blackie    "I  have  two  tiA-t. 

.  w^*^'*  'f*''*  "y  ^"  P^t'M  Squintfc  "There-, 
abd  ^trym-  to  «iclc .  Regular  TicS  p,^^' 

U."2J!,^  "*"  '^''*«  «°  *«  """^  "nd  hell 

Just  now,  Jesse  Jamea,  I  thmfc  you'd  bett.i  run 

down  to  the  corner  and  get  three  or  four  «^wic^ 

^^  af^e.  and  bananas  for  ToaS.    He" 

'Tm  terved,"  Toad  replied  to  this  «,£»  ga,^ 
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"AM  I  had  for  breakfast  was  some  coffee  and  sink- 
ers and  a  hamburger  steak  and  some  German  fried 
and  some  bread  and  butter  at  a  railroad  hash-house; 
and  it  took  my  last  two  bits." 

Wallingford  looked  Toad  over  critically,  from 
head  to  foot,  and  was  prepared  for  the  worst  as  he 
led  the  way  into  the  office. 

"You've  run  away  from  school,"  he  sternly 
charged,  seating  Toad  in  the  big  swivel  chair  and 
making  ready  to  do  his  duty  in  the  way  of  stem  con- 
versation. "If  you  had  been  fired.  Major  Skillen 
would  have  written  me  to  that  effect  and  instructed 
me  to  send  money  for  your  return  ticket" 

"Major  Skillen  ain't  there  any  more,"  explained 
Toad,  singularly  at  ease  and  apparently  conscience- 
free.  "The  rheumatism  got  him  away  last  year,  and 
he  sold  out  to  Old  Polecat." 

"Major  Poole,"  severely  corrected  Wallingford. 
"I  remember  now." 

"Polecat,"  firmly  insisted  Toad.  "He  was  a  bar- 
ber, and  he  wears  smelly  stuff  all  the  time.  He 
licks  the  boys  for  nothing  at  all;  if  you  tear  your 
clothes,  or  break  a  window,  or  play  hooky,  or  fight, 
or  anything.  He  feeds  us  on  nothing  but  beans,  and 
not  enough  of  them.  He's  cut  out  baseball,  and 
football,  and  hockey,  and  shinny,  and  marbles,  be- 
cause it  spoils  our  clothes.  We  got  to  have  our  hair 
cut  every  Saturday,  and  be  manicured  tirice  a  wedt 
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W«  got  to  ihitae  our  thoet  three  time.  ,  <Uy,  ind  pot 
on  a  fred,  colhr  for  dinner.    Smell  mel" 
Both  Wallingford  and  Bhclde  emeUed  the  deeve 

t.on  but  that  To«J'.  ve^r  clothe,  were  redoleSt^ 
the  umn.,.al«We  perfun*  of  a  barber  Aop. 

ZZT"*^    I  .uppo«  you  even  have  dTctag 

„i  "^'^'y  Monday,  Wedne«Jay  and  Friday,"  com- 
bed Toad;  .h«,  hi,  face  r«lde„ed  .^  t^ 

^^v^Jl"!^"-    "«»"fo*'»  have  to  play  girt" 

W^gford  nearly  choked.  "Did  you  pfay  riri?" 

Jc^^^  with  a  .uperhuman  accc^pliK  of 

"Once,"  gulped  Toad.  "I  licked  the  boy  that  was 

WaUingford  nodded  sympatheticaUy.  "How  did 
you  come  to  leave  >o  roddenly  that  you  couldn't 
wnte  for  money?"  he  asked. 

"Old  Polecat  locked  n«  up,"  stated  Toad,  im- 
T^'Ml  '*?■*'"'■''»  "P  with  snapping  eyes  X 
jomed  the  toh-grade  town  foo.baIlte4  on  Sat- 
urdays, and  wanted  to  let  my  hair  grow.  I  ducked 
fte  hairn^mg  three  weeks,  and  Old  Polecat  licked 
me.  It^d  h,m  I  was  goana  run  away  from  school 
«e  licked  me  again,  and  asked  me  if  I  was  still 
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»o«»™„.w,y.  r  told  Wm  ye^  «rf  ««  when  I 
got  home  I  vnt  gout  h«ve  you  jo  up  there  tiid 
put  him  out  o' butineM."  »"    P  "o*  «na 

"i^T^h^r*^  '""  "^"  "^  ^"^"^ 
"Naw,  not  much."  Komed  To«d.    "  I  got  a  few 
welt,  on  my  leg.  yet ;  but  I  didn't  ciy."    "^ 

"So.  o«  of  the  wmdow,  from  motive,  of  deUcacy. 
.^.  i?  r"  «*  "^y'"  he  inquired. 
Old  Pole^t  threw  me  in  my  room,  ud  bumped 

diut;  but  before  he  had  the  door  loclced,  I  busted 
the  wmdow  wiU,  my  watei^pitcher  and  Ju^iped  out 

h.d  t.U  mght.  a,d  hopped  a  fast  freight,  «>d  ;S^ 
home.    Are  you  goin' bade  with  me?" 

Waffingford  looked  at  him  in  deep  petplexity  and 
fijaHytumedtoBhckie.  "nibejiS.^kZ 
what  we  ought  to  do,"  he  puzzled. 

.'Malce  good!"  blurted  Blackie,  who  wa.  fuDy  a. 
md.gnant  a.  Toad.  "It's  my  opinion  that  Old  Pole- 
m^  too  good  a  barter  to  «a.,e  in  a  military 

The  poetman  came  in  with  a  letter  for  Walline- 

of'^nS'r"*^  "  '."''  "^'^  ^^'"^  P«"«'»  "^o^t 
Of  road  Jessop's  crimes. 

•^eTI  go  right  over  to  the  house  and  wash  up." 
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^1^™°^  I»»«in«  the  fetter  to  Blacki.  wiA  , 

v"  *™  ."*  <^r,  and  ,t  a  heavy  oak  deik  sB 
^  ^««,  t*  Kg  to  hin,  p„,vS[  to  be  ;  *„S 

white  muI^'Z^^t^'  .'"■*  "^  -""^ 

of  thinm.  --A  f*  ^^  *  ^^^"^  K>  get  at  the  bottom 

sjtaKjp  a  very  tmthful;  I  mast  admit  that- 
bot  he .,  »ot  amenable  to  di^iplme."  ' 

Not  to  an  ««rerdo«  of  it,"  ag«d  WdBngforf. 
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"I  wouldn't  want  him  to  be    To  mv  mi«^  .u     , 

Mair^o^r^T  *'  ^"^  War.  rir,"  explained 
™yor  Poole  proudly,  .paring  his  shoulders;  "and 
I««  my^p^case  in  discipline  in  the  finest  Jn^ 

^'Z^'!^^'^    "Vou  got  your  pn^ 
Jor"K 'C"""  *^*"""'"  <'«'»<•«'  **  «- 

"»~un«-  I  can  lick  any  man  who  finds  it  nece^ 
"^  to  g,ve  frequent  lickings  to  boys.  If  wHS 
^yo«  had  that  habit,  „e  wo^  have  J^ 
*hi»  boy  home  long  ago."  ^^ 

W^«<I.      I  notice  that  you  do  not  seem  to  have 

r^^a'r::^.?'  "'^-^  «■"•«"  ^  -t: 

Isf^V^"^^?*^"'*^-   "The basins 

^  •  ,^  'T*  ^ '»''  ""w  got  into  it." 

beJ^,  *  *  ^'^  "  "•"  ''"^  To«t  who  h«i 
be«  i^ng  defiance  an  this  while.  "You  «J, 
took  ftB  school  «>  you  could  Kck  boy,  '^ 

of  them  squealed  at  home  and 


39 


and  a  lot 
was  took  out    Now 


:j 


.WALUNGFORD  AND  BLACKIE  DAW 

an  It  makes  too  much  for  each  boy    YcJ^^l 

be  put  out  of  business."  ^*    Youregoana 

7  wish  I  could,  gentlemen,"  half  groaned  th.. 

ow  comnide  Skillen  seemed  to  make  a  liviW  oUt  of 
this  «AooI,  but  I  can't  do  it    I  don't  Zf  TZ 
derstand  boys  veiy  well."  '  ^*>«  *  ««">  to  un- 

^^y.  You  probaWy  will  not  believe  that  I  am 
not  cruel  but  the  boys  keep  me  continuall/a«^ 
vated  with  their  disonler  and  untidinessT"^  ^^ 

need""  ir?ht^^nS;;tr^  ^^^-  '^^hey 
««^  ^  :^  ^^  *^  "^^  around  in  the  crass. 

aer  up  to  the  time  we  got  him.  I  don't  know  iust 
^  else  well  do,  Major  Poole,  but  I  do  ta^ 

can  t  leave  this  one  hert  Whafs  the  matten  Toad  ?» 

«r.a„a.,„-gHt    I d^^B-^^^.ttf^St- 
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I  got  to  have  arithmetic  and  histoiy  and  geography 
when  I  grow  up.  I  might  as  well  get  'em  here  as 
any  place,  and  I  got  a  gang  together  that  can  lick 
twice  its  weight  in  town  boys." 

"I  don't  see  how  we  can  take  your  gane  alone." 
laughed  Wallingford. 

"Don't  do  it,"  urged  Toad.    "Put  Old  Pdecat 

out  of  the  business,  and  let  us  stay  here,   I^omised 
the  gang  that's  what  you'd  do." 

Wallingford  sat  down  again.  "How  much  will 
you  take  for  your  school?"  he  inquired. 

*^ell,  you  carry  my  mortgage,  and  square  off 
my  debts,  and  give  me  five  thousand  dollars,  and 
I'M  step  right  out,"  offered  the  major  hopefuUy. 
"How  much  do  you  owe?"  asked  WaJlingfoitl. 
Silently  the  major  produced  his  books  and  a  bun- 
dle of  bills.    "Here's  every  cent,"  he  stated. 

Wallingford,  with  a  practised  eye,  ran  over  the 
books  and  the  biUs,  and,  satisfied,  produced  his 
dieck-book.  "Here's  your  five  th6usand,"  said  he. 
We'll  go  right  down-town  and  look  after  the  deed 
Md  the  mortgage.  You  will,  of  course.  Major, 
keep  charge  of  the  school  until  I  have  found  some 
one  else  to  take  your  place," 

"Not  for  me  I"  jubilated  Major  Poole,  who  had 
^ready  thrown  off  his  military  coat  and  replaced  it 
by  a  Grand  Army  serge  with  brass  buttons,  which, 

With  a  widc-brimmed  Grand  Army  htt,  he  had  taken 
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0»K  J  It"  S  "^H^  "«*««««' ««» 

Peace  be  with  you/'  wished  BhrlnV  f.^- 
the  trim  militarv  can  Ui.uu     •  .   .    '  ^'^J^  °" 

P-ident',  Office  of  ^  «e^^^H«"t.^' 
l-f  gone  to  ,r™,g.  ,6^^  ^  mort^'""*  *^ 

plot  of  jz]^^  S'j^  tTi' r*""^' 

the  «ft  wi*»,  ,11  *!.  *^^^^'  *"<*  «e  city  accepted 

« I  wwt  on  It  in  twenty-five  yean  the  proD. 
4*  ^ 
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erty  reverts  to  the  heirs;  but  the  city  has  many  bet- 
ter things  it  could  do  with  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  thousand  dolkrs." 

^   "I'm  glad  to  hear  that,**  repHed  Wallingford; 
tor  I  have  a  school  on  my  hands  of  which  I  shaU 
want  to  dispose,  and  the  city's  project  might  inter- 
'ere. 

"We  had  hoped  that  you  might  remain  with  us 
and  take  charge  of  the  school,"  suggested  Mr.  Tame- 
son  politely. 

"No.  thank  you,"  repudiated  WaUingford.  "I 
kave  educational  matters  entirely  to  my  friend  Mr. 
Daw,  who  is  now  in  charge  of  the  school,  and  he  is 
too  busy  to  serve  for  other  than  a  purely  philan- 
thropic reason.  I  suppose  General  ^mithson  was  a 
very  wealthy  man,"  he  added,  alwt  •ager  for  in- 
formation about  heirs,  they  bemg  a  .  ;hly  pntf  table 
division  of  humanity. 

"Not  extremely  so,  but  rather  weU-to-do,"  replied 
the  banker.  "His  two  daughters  keep  their  affairs 
very  much  to  themselves,  but  I  know  that  they  have 
lost  a  great  deal  of  money  in  local  inx^estmcnts  since 
the  general's  death." 

"Oh,  weU,  the  reversion  of  the  property  in  twen- 
ty-two years  will  be  a  handy  thing  for  the  third 
generation,"  observed  Wallingford  carelessly. 

"I  don't  think  there'll  be  any  third  generation," 
surmised  Jameson.    "The  two  Misses  Smithson  are 
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R^**^^  P™*^- "  «"  earnest  member  oftte 
Wuie  p»ri,.r  of  Ccmn^  I  wi*  «»y  tad 

2  •«••"  <:">"clde<i  Wallingford.  "It  «»  being 
pobhc  property  untfl  the  city  makes  good,  it  is  J 
exempt  from  taxation."  ^ 

"Notonly  that,"  agreed  Jameson,  "but  the  tnct 
»  so  tied  up  that  It's  worthless.  The  R  G.  &  T. 
«a*o»<J,  which  is  coming  through  in  the  sprimf, 
would  establish  its  shop,  he„  if  it  could  find  a^: 
iWe  loahon  a.*  the  Smithson  Militaor  Academy 
tract  IS  the  only  one  that  would  fill  the  bill  " 

tract^n  ^''J*'  "7  ''■'"'  '*'  °P«<»  «>  the 
trart  CM  be  bou^it  up  for  the  raUroad  company?-' 

Wallmgford  inquired.  ' 

"It  can't  let  go,"  Jameson  mformed  him  with  a 
womed  bn«,.    <The  land  is  available  for  r2^ 

^T  ^TT  '^^'  "■•  *•«"  't  ««Pted  tte 
gift,  the  ci^y  pledged  itself  to  the  buHding  of  a  miK- 

tery  Khool  on  the  gromids.  It  now  has  a  twenty- 
five-thousand^ollar  fund,  which  has  been  tied  m, 
and  can  not  be  touched  for  any  other  purpose." 

Wallmgford  laughed.  "You  talk  a,  if  you  needed 
the  money,"  he  taunted. 

'?^'  .^'"  "^now'edged  the  banker  with  a  wry 
smile.  Boomville  seems,  at  last,  on  the  point  of 
deserving jts  name.  We  now  have  two  railn»ds 
and  a  Uurd  one  coming,  a  traction  line  and  a  num- 
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bcr  of  factories  which  cost  us  money  to  get  here. 
We  want  the  shops  of  this  new  railroad,  and  then 
the  Chamber  of  Commerce  figures  that  it  can  sit  still 
and  collect  the  profits  a  while." 

"It  wiU  cost  you  a  lot  of  money  to  get  the  nul- 
road  shops,"  guessed  WaUingford,  intensely  inter- 
ested. 

"Not  very  much,"  responded  the  bankerr  '*We 
have  to  give  them  a  right  of  way  through  the  city, 
which  can  be  engineered  for  twenty-five  thousand 
doUars.  The  railroad  company  only  asks  that  we 
find  a  good  location  for  its  shops.  I  imagine  that  it 
would  pay  as  high  as  a  hundred  and  fifty  thousand 
dollars  for  the  land;  but  there's  no  use  talking  about 
It.  The  company  won't  have  any  location  we've 
offered  it" 

"That's  why  you  wish  the  Smithson  heirs  had 
their  property,"  summed  up  WaUingford. 

"Beg  pardon,  gentlemen,"  urged  the  fidgety  Ma- 
jor Poole; '1)ut  I  have  to  go.  I'm  afraid  somebody 
might  grab  that  vacant  store-room  I  have  my  eye 
on.  I  want  to  hire  a  sign-painter  to  put,  'You're 
nextr  on  the  windows  in  big  gold  letters." 


CHAPTER  IV 

STRICTLY  CONFIDENTIAL 

WALLINGFORD,  having  been  to  the  record- 
er's office  and  the  probate  court  and  two  or 
three  other  county  offices,  went  out  to  caU  on  the 
Misses  Smithson,  and  threw  those  worthy  ladies 
into  a  state  of  profound  consternation.  In  the  first 
place,  he  came  out  in  the  Spangle  Hotel's  dark  green 
hmousme,  and  heTbore  with  him  a  gigantic  bouquet 
of  roses. 

"It  is  presumption,  I  know,  for  a  stranger  to  offer 
you  these  flowers,"  said  J.  Rufus  glibly ;  ♦'but  my  ex- 
cuse must  be  that  my  father  was  a  warm  admirer  of 
General  Smithson,  and  you  must  consider  these 
roses  merely  as  a  tribute  to  the  fanuly  of  that  gallant 
soldier." 

Miss  Harriet  Smithson  bowed  graciously.  She 
was  a  self-possessed  spinster,  with  lines  both  of  care 
and  of  gentleness  on  her  waxen-white  face,  and  she 
wore  upon  the  heavy  black  silk  dress,  which  was 
brown  at  the  seams,  a  soft  fichu  of  yellow  old  lace, 
which  had  been  mended,  and  remended  and  mended 
again  with  infinite  labor. 

"We  can  have  nothing  but  gratitude  for  so  pretty 
a  remembrance,"  she  returned,  and  .Wallingford 
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withed,  quite  uncomfortably,  somehow,  that  her 
voice  had  not  been  quite  so  weak.  It  seemed  to 
lack  food. 

Miss  Martha  Smithson  had  not  yet  spoken.  She 
had  her  own  waxen-white  face  buried  in  the  ex- 
travagant mass  of  pink  roses,  and  when  she  looked 
up,  a  faintly  delicate  touch  of  their  beautiful  color 
was  in  her  cheeks.  She  was  a  trifle  young^  than 
Harriet 

"Your  father  was  a  soldier,  too,  I  am  sure,"  she 
remarked,  her  gaze  straying  reverently  to  the  big 
oil  painting  of  firm  old  General  Smithson  over  the 
mantelpiece. 

Wallingford  wished  that  he  could  wipe  his  neck. 
He  had  never  felt  more  uncomfortable  in  his  lift 
Eveiything  in  this  room,  except  the  ladies,  had  been 
old,  and  massive,  and  rich  when  he  was  a  nameless 
kid,  and,  somehow,  the  very  furniture,  worn  as  it 
was,  made  him  ashamed  of  himself,  a  feeling  he  re- 
sented. 

"Under  General  Smithswi,"  he  promptly  lied. 

Miss  Harriet  and  Miss  Martha  hesitated. 

"I  am  sure  you  will  have  some  tea,"  offered  Miss 
Martha,  after  a  slight  pause  and  an  infinitesimal 
glance  at  her  sister. 

"I  scarcely  think  so,"  hastily  refused  Wallingford, 
with  an  intuition  of  the  truth  about  food.  "It  is  so 
soon  after  luncheon." 
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*Xyik  yon  imiit  bave  tome  of  oar  ianoiii  ttt,*' 
nrgtd  Mist  Harriett,  ringing  an  okl-lathioaed  bell- 
cord  at  the  aide  of  the  portieres.  'It  is  supplied  to 
us  by  an  old  friend  ol  father's  in  China,  and  he  sends 
us  so  biuch  more  than  we  can  use  that  we  are  con- 
stantly compelled  to  give  it  away  to  our  friends.'' 

"We  can't  help  bragging  about  it,"  laughed  Miss 
Martha,  who  had  once  been  extremely  pretty,  and 
who  was  still  very  nice  and  restful  to  look  upon.  "It 
is  so  nearly  priceless." 

Wallingford  felt  suddenly  angiy.  Confound  it, 
why  coiddn't  they  Iking  themselves  to  sell  it !  That's 
why  their  fool  friend  sent  them  such  an  over-supply. 
And  why  didn't  they  seU  this  big  place?  An  old 
ttegro  came  to  the  door,  his  curiy  hair  as  white  as 
silver  wires,  and  his  long-tailed  blue  coat  hanging 
about  him  as  loosely  as  if  it  had  been  on  a  broom- 
stick. 

"Some  tea,  Absalom,"  ordered  Miss  Harriet  gen- 
tly; "some  tea  and— and  some  cakes." 

"Yessum,"  said  old  Absalom,  looking  at  her  stead- 
ily; then  he  glanced  at  Wallingford;  then  he  looked 
back  at  his  mistress.  "Yessum,"  he  repeated,  and 
went  away. 

J.  Rufus  could  fed  those  cakes  choking  him  in 
advance;  yet  he  knew  that  he  had  to  eat  them.  This 
proud  poverty  had  to  be  handled  ddicately;  and  he 
had  fat  handsl 
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''My  ctU  it  not  a  pardy  social  one/'  he  ttated, 
•Twt  I  intend  to  enjoy  your  tea,  nevertheless.  I 
came  partly  on  bushiess." 

Miss  Harriet's  lips  deadened  in  a  &int  bluish 
pallor.  Business  could  only  mean  something  unex- 
pected to  pay. 

"Then  we  might  get  that  over  before  the  tea 
comes/'  she  observed  with  a  lightness  that  wu 
the  absolute  pinnacle  of  bravery. 

"I  think  that  we  can/'  guessed  WaUingford  pleas- 
antly. "I'd  like  to  get  a  second  .  ption  on  the 
land  that  your  father  presented  to  the  city." 

The  bluish  tint  left  Miss  Harriet's  lips,  and  Miss 
Bfartha,  completing  a  suspended  breath  that  had 
been  cut  in  half,  buried  her  face  m  the  roses  again. 

"A  second  option?"  faltered  Miss  Harriet  "1 
don't  quite  understand.  That  property  was  set  aside 
for  the  bdlding  of  a  military  academy.  Itwasour 
father's  dearest  wish." 

"I  know/'  returned  WaUingford.  'The  dty, 
however,  may  not  build  this  academy,  and  I  want  to 
get  from  you  the  privilege  of  purchasing  the  land, 
in  the  case  the  dty  finds  a  way  to  relinquish  its  oih 
tion."  *^ 

"Oh,  we  couldn't  sell  you  any  such  ab8u»ti  thing 
as  that,"  refused  Miss  Harriet,  a  certain  momentary 
flicker  dying  out  of  her  eyes.  "We'd  be  cheating 
you." 
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That  idea  hit  WaUingford  in  Ui  f umir  ipot.  hat 
he  couM  not  have  latigfaed,  even  if  he  had  been 
alone.  "PleaM  don't  worry  about  me,"  he  begged. 
"I'm  turning  gray-haired,  and  I  never  have  been  ac- 
coied  of  cheating  myself." 

"Let  me  understand/'  puzzled  Miss  Harriet,  look- 
ing at  Miss  Martha  for  aid  in  her  perplexity.  "You 
want  us  to  say  that,  if  the  dty  does  not  live  up  to  the 
conditions  of  my  father's  gift  and  the  property  re- 
veru  to  us,  we  will  sell  it  to  you?" 

"That's  it  exactly,"  agreed  WallingfonL 

Miss  Harriet  pursed  up  her  lips.  She  was  a  busi- 
ness woman  nowl  "I  suppose  you  would  wish  us 
to  put  that  in  writing,"  she  cautiously  suggested. 

"Of  course,"  corroborated  WaUingford. 

"Then,  I  should  think,"  went  on  Miss  Harriet 
triumphantly,  "that  the  price  you  woukl  pay  should 
be  mentioned." 

'The  price,"  WaUingford  heruted,  changing  hia 
mind  again,  "would  be  a  hundred  thousand  doUars." 

Miss  Harriet  and  Miss  Martha  looked  at  each 
other  with  gasping  astonishment  A  hundred 
thousand  dollars  I 

"Of  course,"  went  on  WaUingford,  "I  should  pay 
you  for  the  option  itself.  For  that  option  I  am  wiU- 
ing  to  pay  you,  cash,  immediately,  five  thousand 
doUars." 
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MIm  Harriet  fwallowed  •'Let  me  undcrttand/' 
•he  Mid,  becoming  again  the  keen  and  ihf«wd  buei. 
neM  woman.  "You  mean  that  you  would  pay  vm 
•otnething  in  advance  for  the  privilege  of  having 
the  firrt  opportunity  to  buy  this  property,  at  a  hun- 
dred  thouMnd  doUart,  in  caM  the  city,  before  iti 
twenty-two  more  yean  are  up,  does  not  build  its 
militaiy  school?" 

Miss  Martha  gazed  at  her  sister  admiringly. 

xJ'u!^  ^^*  '  ^*  grip  on  the  idea,"  commended 
Wallingford,  sincerely  pleased  with  her  clarity. 

For  a  moment  there  was  absolute  silence.  whUe 
the  two  sisters  fought  back  their  swimming  senses. 
The  color  was  high  in  Miss  Martha's  transparent 

cheeks,  and  her  eyes  were  glistening.    She  suddenly 
arose. 

"You  will  pardon  me  a  moment.  I  am  surv."  she 
said  with  beautiful  repression.  "It  seems  to  me  that 
Absalom  is  very  long  about  the  tea."  and  bowing 
gracefully  to  Wallingford.  she  turned  her  back  and 
hurried  from  the  room.  Twice  her  shoulders  start- 
ed to  heave,  but  she  heW  them  firm. 

Her  sister  Harriet  gazed  after  her  with  much 
concern.  "I  do  not  suppose  it  would  seem  rude, 
since  this  part  of  your  call  is  so  purely  a  business 
matter,  if  I  were  to  follow  my  sister  and  consult 
with  her  alone."  she  suggested. 
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"Certainly  not,"  WaUingford  smilingly  assured 
her,  glad  to  be  rid  of  them  for  a  moment;  for  emo- 
tional business  was  uncomfortable. 

They  came  back  just  ahead  of  Absalom  and  the 
tea,  and  if  their  eyes  were  a  trifle  suspicious  as  to 
color,  Wallingford  hoped  that  he  betrayed  no  sign 
of  noticing  it 

"We  have  decided  to  accept  your  offer,"  an- 
nounced Miss  Harriet,  with  an  ahnost  imperceptible 
touch  of  Miss  MMia's  hand  as  they  sat  down. 

"Very  wcU,"  retumekl  Wallingford.  "ShaU  we 
go  to  your  lawyer's  or  to  mine  to  draw  up  the 
agreement?" 

'To  none  of  them,  if  you  please,"  stated  Miss 
Harriet  idly.  "We  had  a  iwyer,  and  he  lost  us  a 
great  deal  of  money;  so  if  you  would  just  as  lief 
draw  up  a  dean  and  dear  agreement  that  any  one 
can  understand,  and  will  be  satisfied  with  having 
some  honest  friends  of  ours  witness  it,  we  shall  be 
much  better  pleased." 

"So  shall  I,"  diudded  Wallingford,  and  they 
led  him  in^p  the  library,  where,  at  a  huge  and  much 
carved  old  mahogany  secretary,  full  of  odd  Uttle 
compartments  and  secret  drawers,  Wallingford 
drew  up  an  agreement  so  simple  and  straightfor- 
ward that  both  Miss  Harriet  and  Miss  Martha  were 
deUghted  with  it  They  signed  it  immediatdy  and 
thereupon  Wallingford,  who  was  always  prepared 
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A^rlJ  f^f*^""  **  *W«'  P^^  them  the  five 
Awwand  dollars  m  cash,  making  an  energetic  bet 
wiA  hmwelf  that  they  would  die  of  want  if  they 
had  to  wait  three  days  for  his  check  to  be  put 
through  for  coUcction.  *^ 

It  was  a  happy  party  which  drank  the  famous 
^iwse  tea  after  that  important  ceremony,  and 
Wallmgford,  in  the  big  high-ceilinged  drawing- 
room,  «t,  with  the  fragile  Uttle  china  i^atter  in  one 
big  hand  and  the  fragile  little  china  cup  in  f  ^  other 
feeling  as  much  out  of  i^ace  as  Toad  when  he  had 
to  play  girl ;  but  glad,  some  way,  that  he  was  there 
nevertheless.     The   ladies   were  particularly  ani^ 

nia^  and  chattered  with  a  gaiety  they  had  not  ex- 
hibited for  years.  There  was  a  pretty  flush  in  their 
che^and  a  sparkle  in  their  eyes.  Youth  had 
touched  them  for  a  moment  again  with  his  magic 
wand,  which  makes  the  blood  run  fast 

When  Wallingford  had  quite  finished  with  the 
famous  tea,  and  had  eaten  every  last  crumb  of  his 
^,  Miss  Harriet,  who  had  been  waiting  with 
jytendidly  concealed  impatience,  arose  and  passed 
the  tray  for  his  tea-things. 

"It  will  only  take  us  a  moment  or  two  to  put  on 
our  wraps,"  she  suggested.  '*We  shall  go  at  once 
with  you  to  the  witnesses  of  whom  we  spoke,  and 
have  our  agreement  signed,  so  that  you  will  be  pix>. 
tected  m  case  anything  happens  to  us.    You  have 
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made  m  veiy  rich  now,  you  know,  and  wc  are  likdy 
to  fall  victims  to  mad  dissipation." 

"We  may  have  a  week  in  the  city  for  the  open, 
maybe,  may  we  not,  Harriet?"  ventured  Miss  Mar- 
tha hopefully. 

"You  may  have  anything  you  want,  I  think," 
promised  Wallingford,  "for  really,  I  believe  that  I 
shall  have  the  pleasure  of  realizing  your  father's 
school  for  you,  and  of  paying  you  that  hundred 
thousand  dollars  besides." 

"Our  trip  to' Europe!"  gasped  Martha.  "Paris, 
and  gowns,  and  the  blue  ocean!  Really,  do  you  be- 
lieve it  can  be  true,  Mr.  Wallingford?" 

"The  most  likely  thing  in  the  world,"  he  assured 
them,  smiling  at  her  enthusiasm.  "By  the  way, 
you'll  understand  that  this  transaction  of  ours  is  ab- 
solutely confidential" 

"Certainly,"  hesitated  Miss  Harriet  "If  you 
wish  it,  you  must  have  an  ejocellent  reason,  I  know." 

He  aUnost  blushed.    "I  have,"  he  relied. 

WalUngford.  who  had  quite  deKbwatdy  kept  out 
of  the  Way  until  he  had  a  plan  of  action  fonned. 
roUed  up  to  the  SkUlen  MiUtary  Academy  in  the 
hired  limousine,  and  found  the  first  class  in  marbles 
digging  holes  in  the  dirt  with  theii' knees;  two  foot- 
JMll  elevens,  grimed  from  head  to  foot,  taking  their 
initial  practise  on  the  campus;  a  wrestUng  match  in 
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progress  in  the  middle  of  the  lawn;  a  batter  for  the 
impromptu  senior  prep  nine  driving  a  baU  through 
a  dormitory  window,  and  a  board  of  grievances, 
Toad  Jessop  presiding,  sitting  in  grave  judgment  on 
an  argument  between  Slimmy  Browne  and  Duck- 
waddle  Morlcy,  as  to  whose  father  was  the  more 
popular  man,  Duckwaddle  winning,  by  a  bloody 
nose,  just  as  Wallingford  came  up. 

In  the  office,  Wallingford  found  Blaclde  standing 
gracefuUy  at  his  desk,  surrounded  by  a  group  of 
grinning  instructors,  and  propounding  his  theory  of 
elementary  education. 

"In  addition,"  he  was  announcing,  "every  boy's 
hair  is  his  own.    On  and  after  this  date,  beans  will 
be  served  only  twice  a  week,  and  sandwiches,  pie, 
doughnuts  and  apples  shaU  be  constantly  standing 
on  the  sideboard  in  the  main  hafl,  with  nobody 
watching.    In  case  of  a  fight,  the  boy  who  is  the 
most  out  of  breath  shaU  be  aUowed  to  explain  first. 
A  batting  average  shaU  take  equal  rank  with  a 
score  in  geography.     A  pupil  in  arithmetic  shall 
have  a  proper  grade  for  the  answer,  no  matter  how 
he  gets  it.    I  have  decided  that  a  certain  amount  of 
instruction  will  not  hurt  the  boys,  and  it's  up  to  you 
gentlemen  to  administer  the  same  with  as  little  pain 
as  possible."  ^^ 

He  paused,  bowed  to  J.  Rufus  and  sat  down. 
"Gentlemen,  the  first  board  of  education  meeting 
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is  dismissed,  with  a  recoinineiidation  that  the  bal- 
ance of  the  time  until  Saturday  night  be  made  a  con- 
tinuous field  meet,  io  i  ..akc  up  for  lost  time.  There 
will  be  no  further  classes  until  Monday." 

The  instructors,  one  and  all,  with  the  exception 
of  the  professor  of  grammar,  who  was  an  enemy 
to  mankind  by  the  very  nature  of  his  calling,  ap- 
proved of  that  suggestion,  and  being  lusty  young 
fellows  themselves  and  working  on  small  salaries, 
spread  out,  like  a  fan,  as  they  left  the  door,  to  ex- 
plain a  few  football  tricks  and  the  finer  points  of 
baseball  practise. 

'Well,  Blackie,  where  are  the  reporters?"  asked 
Wallingford,  energetically  pulling  off  his  overcoat; 
for  he  had  much  work  to  do. 

"Locked  up  in  a  little  room  down  the  hall  wi&  a 
tableful  of  sandwiches,  an  empty  leather-topped 
desk  and  a  pair  of  dice,  and  they  don't  know  that 
the  tune  is  passing,"  replied  Blackie.  "You  wiU  find 
the  place  by  the  smoke  rolling  through  the  keyhole." 

Wallingford  looked  at  his  watch.  "There  is  no 
rush  about  them,  then.  This  is  the  quiet  hour,  when 
the  morning-paper  men  have  frfenty  of  time  and  the 
evening  papers  are  off  the  press,  and  I  can  take  a 
little  rest  Toad's  got  us  into  a  desperate  gamble, 
Blackie.  I'm  in  our  expoises,  and  forty-five  thou- 
sand on  this  place,  and  five  thousand  for  an  optkm 
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on  another  piece  of  land,  and  rm  not  sure  that  I  sec 
dayhght  yet   AU  I  want  is  to  come  out  whole." 
Toad  Jessup  came  ixmnding  in  with  a  piece  of 

"°-r^l  ^""^"^^  ^*^  *  *^^^«'  o°  which  was 
scribbled  the  name  of  Principal  Daw.  "This  dropped 
out  of  the  history  class-room  just  now,"  he  said 

Blackie  opened  and  read  the  note.  "It's  aU  off 
Jim,"  he  announced.  "You'U  have  to  make  up  you^ 
mind  nght  away  what  to  teU  these  boys.  The  losers 
want  out." 

f  J^ur  ?""  **^*  money,"  suggested  WaUing- 
tord.  I  have  to  smoke  about  an  inch  more  of  this 
cigar  and  think." 

Fifteen  minutes  later  he  went  back  to  the  door  of 
the  histoiy  class-room,  and  knocked,  listening  inter- 
estedly to  the  educational  address  within  while  he 
waited.  The  monologue,  in  the  voice  of  that  emi- 
nent pedagogue,  Horace  G.  Daw,  was  as  follows- 

m  you  feeby  dice!  Huhl  Come  on,  nice  little 
feebyl  Huh!  A  three  and  a  two,  now,  for  your 
fnend  Horace!  Huh!  A  three  and  a  two  or  a  four 
and  a  one;  I'm  easy  to  please!  Huh!  There  she 
roH  boys!  Get  a  irfece  of  paper  and  add  'em  up! 
Fade  it,  gentlemen!  It's  all  there  for  the  covering 
and  all  velvet!    Who  takes  this  six  bits  that's  left 

^**'^  ^'"^  *^*  ^^"^  "**^*  ^^'  ^»tty,  and  I 
nope  I  break  you.    AH  ready  now,  and  watch  'em 
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mount*^  h«  ,  *  u        ,      «>ean-pole,  who  was  sur- 
mo™.«dl  ty  a  fdt  mushroo™  hat,  pal.  ^  ^  .. 

"Mr.  Wallingford,"  he  eueased     "St«,  rf^.  • 
ifyouhave^ything."  Step  nght  ui. 

wl?","^  «ditor  has  just  called  ur"  observed 

Wattmgford,  and  led  them  back  into  £'pS?2 
office,  where  the  air  was  dearer  and  the  liSSr 

mirer  of  that  brave  and  gallant  wldier,  the  latent 
««al  Sm  thson.    HisfatWi,,^     "^r,  ine  late  Oen- 
t»~M,»  J     ■      .       ^^  "*'»'  J"*  Pfevious  to  his 
recent  demise,  learned  of  the  n^roV.  j    • 
hav»  9  n.:i:«._        J  general  a  desire  to 

teve  a  mditary  academy  named  in  his  honor  and 

AXt:rtr^rH::?th^'!:  «?'r 
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WilUngford  preMed  a  Jurndkerchief  to  hi.  eyet 
2?  :37^  <^«'«d  by  professional  drtcL^ 
^/T"  '^g  W«  any  more  question  *,^ 
*e  latdy  deceased  Hiram  Wallingford  a.  «ZZ 
*f  »«  convinced  that  this  big^g  „^  " 

"'er  ttwrn.    Swne  of  them  even  withdrew  and  left 

w^'^S^1l°"^''*°r'**'»*"»y-  They 
w^  I^M  r  r^r  ''°"  '»**'•  WaiUngfori 
ftTil!^  *»>»  '«~<«'i~.  but  he  choked  up  Li^ 

of  ^B  G  Vt t.?"r  «''^''  '°'  *«  ^^ 
Z.^^.^  i^'^"^^-  He  might  make  a  bet. 
to  bargam  than  he  had  hoped.  """"oet 

BijomviUe  rang  with  the  philanthrowr  of  T  R,,. 

^SteacS  .^tiPr^  °*  Conferee,  which  al«> 

5S  T^^'  *""/  ""^y  "^  a  worried  meeting 
^  co>»e^  of  opinion  therein  expresseHS 

"*  ***°^  ""»*»»  in  hi.  Philanth,^,  hii 
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brought  into  town  with  him  a  huge  bundle  of  fes- 
tering gaU;  for  he  had  saddled  the  city,  already 
groaning  with  a  burden  of  obligation  and  taxation 
by  means  of  one  General  Smithson  Military  Acad- 
emy, with  another  one,  which  might  turn  out  a 
costly  institution  to  keep  up. 

President  Jameson,  of  the  Boomville  Banl^  al- 
lowed them  to  exhaust  their  storm  of  just  indigna- 
tion before  he  arose  to  pour  oil  on  the  troubled  wa- 

i^,.  "\  ■"  *"  '^^^^  °^  *  ^^^  *«>«  oor  friend 
WaUmgford,  which  will  explain  itself,  I  think,"  he 
observed,  holding  in  his  hands  the  document  in 
question.  "The  envelope  was  addressed  to  me,  but 
the  contents  was  addressed  to  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce and  to  the  City  Council  of  BoomviUe,  and  it 
runs  as  follows: 

«•*!  '^^«"?-  In  "JPng  your  acceptance  of  my 
gift  of  the  G«iera  Smithson  Memorial  Military 
Arademy  to  the  city  of  BoomvUle.  I  desire  to 
^  your  attention  to  the  following  facts.     Firs? 

It  fj  u  '^  WaUingford.  was  that  your  dty 
shojdd  have  a  Smithson  Academy  at  onw,  and  I 
could  not  afford  to  donate  the  two  hundred  and 
twenty-five  thousand  dollars  necessary  to  build  and 
endow  such  an  academy  according  to  the  terms  and 
conditions  of  General  Smithson's  bequest.     How- 

^Hlf^^      A^^:,  ^i^y  ^"^^^  ^'"P^y  ^t''  those 
conditions,  and  build  the  new  academy  on  the  Gen- 
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«»1  Smitfison  property,  I  have  no  objection  to  your 
transferring  tiie  name  to  the  new  school,  and  to 
^r jeUing  the  old  property  for  any  purpose  you 

"'Secondly,  In  case  the  city  does  not  cart  to  buUd 
toe  new   academy,    it   can   permit   the   General 
imithson  ta^ct  to  revert  immediately  to  the  heirs, 
and   can   mvest   the    Smithson    Academy   fund 
which  can  not  be  used  for  other  purposes,  in  the 
tract  of  woods  now  adjoining  the  old  SkiUen  Acad- 
emy, thus  making  that  school  preserve  fully  as  valu- 
able for  the  purpose,  if  not  more  so,  as  the  Smithson 
property.    How  this  is  possible  will  be  seen  by  an 
examination  of  General  Smithson's  wiU,  his  deed 
of  ^t  and  Ae  pledge  of  acceptance  which  the  city 
signed  through  its  mayor  and  coundL    These  doci 
ments  m  conjunction,  by  their  peculiar  wording, 
only  reqimre  that  the  city  possess,  control  and  oper- 
ate Ml  mstitution  to  be  known  as  the  General  Smitii- 
son  Memorial  Militaiy  Academy,  and  do  not  sHpu^ 
late.spenficaUy,  that  such  an  academy  must  be  lo- 
cated on  the  General  Smithson  ground;  although 
they  do  state,  ^jedfically,  that  the  city  can  not 
utihze  the  property  for  any  other  purpose.* 

"Gentlemen,  I  have  looked  over  the  bequest,  the 
deed  and  the  pledge.  Mr.  Wallingf  ord  was  shrewder 
than  ourselves." 

A  thoughtful  silence  followed  the  reading  of  this 
important  communication,  and  then  the  pretty  light 
of  day  began  to  dawn. 

*Why,  this  man  Wallingford  Is  a  puMic  bcne- 
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factorr  itatcd  old  Peter  Paddngton,  whow  ^e- 
cialty  was  real  estate  first  mortgages.  "He  hu 
shown  OS  how  to  let  go  of  the  quarter-olHHnillioci- 
doOar  Smithson  Academy  load." 

"Better  than  that,"  supplemented  L.  G.  Wheeler, 
whose  specialty  was  suburban  subdivisions,  and  who 
was  consequently  t  factofy4)oomer.  "He  has 
shown  us  how  to  let  the  property  revert  to  the  heirs 
soit  wiUbeav^blefortheB.  G.  ftT.  shops." 

"That  is  a  matter  for  the  dty  council,"  immedi- 
ately urged  Samuel  Hicks,  who  made  brides  and 
hoped  to  sell  a  few  millions  of  them  to  the  new  rail- 
road.   "There  is  a  meeting  to-night,  Cushman." 

William  Cushman,  who  was  the  proprietor  of 
branch  grocery  stores  wherever  there  were  work- 
men's cottages,  nodded  his  head  emphatically. 

"Well  put  it  right  throuf^,"  he  promised,  and 
the  other  members  of  the  dty  council  then  present, 
they  representing  the  majori^,  cheered  him  for  the 
statement 

"Move  we  adjourn!"  shouted  Peter  Paddngton, 
suddenly  remembering  an  important  engagement 

Peter  Packington,  who  had  his  automobile  right 
outside  the  door,  was  the  very  first  member  of  the 
Chamber  of  Commerce  to  call  on  the  Misses  Smith- 
son. 

"I've  come  to  bring  you  some  ^endid  news,"  he 
tdd  the  two  flushed  and  happy  ladies,  who  were  al- 

63 


STRICTLY  CONFIDENTIAL 


reidy  begimimg  to  pack  for  Europe  and  Furia  and 
gowui. 

'^e're  becoming  tiaed  to  audi  pleaiant  aur- 
priaca,"  returned  Miaa  Harriet,  repreasing  a  certain 
trace  of  idneaa.  "We  could  atand  more,  I  am  aure, 
however." 

**!  thinlc  I  can  arrange,  to-night,  to  have  the  prop- 
erty your  father  left  the  city  revert  to  you,"  he 
beamingly  auggested.  "In  that  case,  I  should  like 
the  first  opportunity  to  purchase  the  tract." 

"We  have  so  many  f rienda  working  to  that  end, 
it  acems,"  ahe  replied,  wiahing  that  she  could  be 
sweeter.  "Mr.  Wheeler  and  Mr.  Cushman  have 
both  tdqphoned  a  like  message.  How  much  do  you 
offer?" 

Mr.  Packington  considered  carefully  and  imme- 
diately raised  his  bid.  "Eighty-five  thousand,"  he 
offered  with  a  wince.  He  had  figured  on  obtaining 
the  hud  for  possibly  fifty ;  but,  if  both  Wheeler  and 
Cushman  had  been  after  it,  an  offer  of  that  aixe 
would  be  useless. 

"I  thank  yon,"  said  Miss  Harriet,  rising  and  amil- 
ing  sadly  at  her  sister  Martha,  who  had  an  increaa- 
ing  pink  glow  in  her  cheeks. 

"Am  I  to  understand  that  that  price  is  satisfao- 
tory?"  asked  Packington,  trying  to  read  "Miss  Har- 
riet's inscrutable  countenance. 

*No,"  replied  Miss  Harriet,  leading  the  way  to 
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Mr.  Fufancton  deared  hfa  throat    "I  mi^TiL 

n«^»KiTT  ^''''*  ""^y  <"'«"«»•  "-come  very 
i;^ti^  h«|  .,w.y.  looked  upon  hi„  „  J^ 

MiM  Martha  had  been  biting  her  Hsi.    «H«. 
m^doyou  offerer  *ein,J^;^«- 

!^i7t  I?**^  ^ro™  you  at  any  price,  becaute  it 

uaugnicrs.  I  came  out  exoreaalv  *« 
««  you  not  to  «n  it  to  any  one.  TW«n! 
^  r>I»»y  '"•a  give  you  at  lean  a  i^  ^ 
any  thousand  dollara  for  it" 
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MIm  Ifartht  WM  abnoM  cnringly  tpologetk,  but 
Miw  Harriet  helped  her  make  him  understand  that 
he  had  ttarted  the  way  aU  of  them  had. 

**I  don't  blame  you  a  minute,''  he  laid,  Uughing 
•way  Martha'i  poignant  distress.  "I  am  very  glad 
to  kam,  too,  that  you  did  not  sell  to  any  of  them." 

-^c  could  not."  Miss  Harriet  expUiined.  "I  be- 
Heve  there's  no  reason  for  further  secrecy  now.  is 
thewi  Martha?"  /    ^.  » 

1  think  not."  agreed  Martha;  -especJafly  with 
«i  old  friend  like  Mr.  Jameson;  besides  Mr.  Wall- 
ingford  said  that  he  only  asked  for  discretion  until 
evwTtWng  was  settled." 

•Wallingfordl"  repeated  Jameson.  Did  yon 
aentohimr  ^7^ 

Their  beaming  faces  told  him  that  they  had. 
'Torhowmuchr 

Miss  Harriet  and  Miss  Martha  looked  at  each 
other  smilingly. 

"For  a  hundred  thousand  dollars.  We  tele- 
grapbed  him  as  soon  as  we  heard  the  news  this  after- 
noon, and  have  had  an  answer  from  him.  He  is 
coming  to-morrow  to  bring  us  the  money  and  to  get 
a  deed  for  the  property." 

"A  hundred  thousand!"  protested  Jameson. 
^Vhy,  he  wiU  seU  it  to  the  railroad  company  for 
half  as  much  again  I  You  should  never  do  business 
with  strangers  I" 
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Mils  Harriet    "I  am  angry,"  d,e  said.    "AU  thii 

fay,  people  wc  have  known  for  years  have  been  try- 
1^  to  buy  our  property  for  less  than  the  stranger 
^cred  us.    Moreover,  had  it  not  been  for  Mr. 
WaUingford,  nothing  would  have  been  done  abou^ 
cither  that  property  or  our  father's  miUteiy  acad- 
^y  for  twenty-two  years  to  cx«ne,  by  which  time 
both  my  sister  and  myself  would  have  been  dead.  I 
hope.    If  Mr.  WaUingford,  after  buying  the  school 
property,  makes  a  profit  of  twenty-five  thousand 
dollars  for  himself,  as  I  understand  from  his  tele- 
gram  that  he  has,  both  my  sister  Martha  and  I,  who 
have  di«nissed  the  matter  thoroughly,  only  wish 
that  It  was  morel    Besides/'  and  she  waved  her 
hand  in  the  general  direction  of  the  huge  bouauet 

1  .^*^.!?^'  "°^  "^^^y  "^^  "»d  withering  in 
their  ^rd  day;  "besides,  Mr.  WallingfoiSTSS,^ 

was  a  fnend  of  General  Smithsonr  ^^ 
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IS  everything  all  right,  sir?"  asked  the  square- 
faced  waiter  as  he  carefully  turned  the  points 
of  the  pie  away  from  his  two  diners,  and  [daced 
their  after-dinner  coffee-cupe  on  the  wrong  sides  of 
them. 

J.  Rufus  Wallingford  had  endured  in  the  silence 
of  helpless  despair  until  now;  but  this  inquiiy  was 
adding  insult  to  injury.  'Taking  it  aU  in  a  hmp/' 
he  observed  with  forced  cahnness,  "considering  it  in 
bulk  and  in  detaU,  food,  price  and  service^  I  am 
convelled  to  admit  that  the  salt  is  good.  I  don't  re- 
member ever  tasting  better  salt" 

The  waiter  thoughtfully  wiped  his  thumK  'It's 
the  truth  about  &e  salt,"  he  admitted.  "Would  you 
like  a  little  more  of  it,  sir?"  end  he  grinned  with 
keen  satisfaction.  "I*m  going  right  down  to  the 
kitchen  and  tell  that  dago  chef  what  you  said.  It's 
as  good  as  a  twenty  per  cent  tip  to  me  to  explain  a 
message  like  that  to  a  wop." 

WaUingford  frowned  at  the  waiter's  luxuriant 
P«*8umptkm,  for  the  dinner  had  put  him  in  a  bad 
humor.    "You  have  a  lot  of  unfettered  conversa- 
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«y  mend  here  is  the  famous  Vittoteo  Matt^rv 
You've  probably  heard  of  him.    CSiefto^W  p 
manuel  of  Italy,  you  know."        ^^^KingEm- 
Tlie  American  waiter  tried  to  throw  som«  r*. 

fi^L^^  "  the  man  strode  away  he  made  fww 

Stf  ?m  th-     -^  •^'   ''*  «""I»»»i<»»««ly  stated. 

Myself,  I  m  the  president  of  the  Boostera'  Club  for 

this  pleasant  little  bare.    I  nev«-  ^J?  ^'"0  «or 

--no»acto..UTa^---^ 

"m  of?"""1"^  •Itm.ansthat't.^; 
„i^.i  •  L  ..  ""**  hard-working  mHHonaires 
who  dnnlc  champagne  in  their  oveialb  bot^Z 

picked  them  off  it,  piece  by  piece." 
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•1  hate  to  encoiiragc  you  in  it,  Jim,  but  what  you 
need  is  a  dnnk,  commiserated  Blackie.  **Where*8 
that  waiter?" 

The  person  in  question  was  just  then  entertaining 
a  well-fed-looking  little  man  at  another  table,  but 
P«^tly  he  came  with  the  check,  and  let  them  go. 

They  had  taken  dinner  rather  earHer  than  the 
usual  hour,  and  as  they  walked  out  through  the 
lobby  the  parlors  began  to  be  filled  with  the  local  so- 
dtty  leaders,  large  jeUy-like  ladies  attired  in  low- 
necked  gowns  and  plenty  of  spangles,  and  accom- 
panied by  gentlemen  in  expansive  shirt-fronts  and 
nign  hats. 

"What's  the  function?"  asked  WaUingford  as  he 
went  to  the  desk  for  his  key. 

''Opening  night  of  the  grand  opera  season;  three 
nights  and  a  matinee,"  explained  the  clerk;  "Car^ 
inen  II  Travatore,  Faust,  and  TatmhSuser.    I  don't 
think  you  can  get  a  seat  for  to-night;  it's  Carmen/* 
We  ran  walk  over  to  the  Grand  Opera  House 
and  watch  the  rich  folks  go  in,  anyhow,"  resignedly 
decided  Blackie.    "You  have  shiny  dressers  here- 
New  York  hasn't  anything  on  us,"  confidently 
niamtamed  the  clerk,  who  was  a  native  son.    "We 
have  the  money  and  the  duds,  and  the  good-lookers 
to  wear  them.    Why,  last  winter  at  the  opening  of 
ttie  opera  season,  Billy  Dudley,  of  the  Morning  De^ 
fender,  counted  three  hundred  and  twenty-seven 
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dws  suits  and  efevea  toMdcM,  and  ehtht  of  tfc.  ta 
•do.  were  worn  by  Strang.™."        ^"  °* '^  **" 

whiiri^l'"':::?' Wallingford.    "Aj^of 
««w  gloves  went  With  eveiy  dress  suit" 
He  paused,  with  Blackie    at  A.  ^-       ^  . 

wim-!^*^    dutinpiulied  chef." 
P^SttX'-^^'^V,  Hew.. 
iTOMray  in  his  blS^-       .  ^  '  »PriAHne  of 
in/S^i  t^^-^^^ -«  «» -t  cloth- 
the  worM     T«  I.-         *^     °*  *  pohshed  man  of 

K«c«i  hfall^.'^'  •«"•'»»»  ««M  have 

"^M  ^^:^**J^  "?'  "%■-«»  a.  he 

of  ^•^or^^':i^x"«ij"^.^ 

cornered,  with  an  aonlTr        ,        •^*'  «5Ww/'  he 
ward  at  the  hei^t  of  his  neck         *^ '»'  Paba  np. 

,        xic  Speaks  Russian  and  Chin«i*  a.  ««.ii     1 
does  any  of  the  «om«^  ™  ^«»ne8c  as  well  as  he 
-»V  Of  tiic  common  or  high  school  languages. 
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1^.  Dufois,  permit  me  to  introduce  my  friend  Mr. 

Mr.  DufoSs  acknowledged  the  introduction  to 
Blackie  with  easy  courtesy,  but  kept  his  eyes  turned 
questionmgly  on  WalHngford.  "I  can  not  quite 
place  monsieur,  though  I  remember  his  face  very 
wen  he  admitted.  "The  acquaintance  has  been 
professional,  perhaps." 

Wallingford  chuckled,  and  his  big  pink  face 
wreath^  imo  lines  of  jovial  reminiscence. 
Henn,  he  solemnly  directed,  "I  want  you  to  put 
into  my  turtle-soup  some  of  that  eighteen-seventy- 
six  Amontillado,  and  write  my  name  on  the  bottle- 
then — * 

"Mr.  Wallingford  r  interrupted  Henri  with 
eveiy  mdication  of  delight,  and  shook  the  proffered 
hand  of  J.  Rufus  most  heartily.  "It  is  a  pleasure 
to  meet  you  after  so  long  a  time,  and  it  would  be 
ataiost  as  great  a  pleasure  to  prepare  some  of  the 
httle  delicacies  of  which  you  are  so  keen  a  judge. 
Monsieur  your  friend,  I  take  it,  then,  is  not  a 
Chef?'  and  he  waited  a  trifle  anxiously  for  the  an- 
swer, though  he  turned  on  Blackie  a  friendly  coun- 
tenance. 

"Not  exactly,"  laughed  Blackie.  1  have  been 
regarded  as  a  good  camp  cook,  but  I  have  never 
been  applauded  for  anything  more  difficult  than 
ham-and  or  steak  and  onions." 

71 


WALUNGTORD  AND  BKAOOE  D^w' 

I -""t.buy  «  electric  chafin^X"      ' ''"'"^ 

factory,  >r^l^rl^dZ  *"  ""''  ''^^- 
j^ji^  I"      '^  ne  led  the  way  to  the  bu- 

fourth  ve„t«„  ^  a^aa"    ^;  r"'""'  ■"*  "^ 
cautious."  "^  and  I  am  naturaUy 

"This  should  be  a  e«w«  ta™. ..  .  > 
ford,  noting  th«I  siStfj^'   ^"?*^  falling. 
I»rtender  waT  mnrh=I    .^^  """  ^^  »"»"  t^ 

I*  wining  to  spSdlT^         ''•  "o~y  here,  and  to 

<*«>ce at s«^^,^^ ,?/"<"  to  p-ve  thei,  a 
"At  the  po^Z^"{\'^^^  WaUingforf. 

for  a  trial"  "'  "«"  "ove  one  of  my  phce,  here 
"That  so«,d,  hke  good  business,"  chuckled  WaU- 
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iofford.  "Whtt  yoo  mUy  want  U  for  somdwdy 
to  invest  a  hundred  thousand  in  such  a  place,  fit 
It  up  and  ran  it  according  to  your  ideas  and  tnra 
it^r  to  yoa  for  about  eighty  thousand,  if  you 

•Well,  yes,'»  agreed  Henri  with  a  shrewd  twinkle. 

•TleUo,  Bladdet   How  is  Violet  Bonnie?"  in- 

qmred  a  thick  man  who  had  been  stunted  lengthwise. 

HeUo,  PoR"  hailed  Blackie:    ''Vblet  Bonnie  is 

so  healthy  she's  mislaid  her  make-up  box.   Arewu 
running  this  show?" 

"Don't  you  sec  my  gray  hair?"  demanded  PbR 
who  could  have  measured  his  height  with  the  out- 
stretch of  his  low-cut  white  waistcoat,  and  from 

whom  care  had  long  since  fled  discouraged.    "Com- 
ing in?" 

"Couldn't  get  tickets,"  exj^'ned  Blackie;  "so  Jim 
and  I  came  over  to  see  the  procession  of  dress-suit 
loUops.  Meet  my  friend  WaUingford,  Poa  Mr. 
Hickey,  Mr.  Waffingford." 

"I  know  Poft"  laughed  Wallingford,  shaking 
hands  with  him.  "He  was  one  of  the  loudest  knock- 
ers when  we  put  on  Lamcts  Goat;  and  it  was  after 
he  laid  down  his  hammer  that  I  went  out  and 
cleaned  up  a  hundred  thousand  on  my  belief  in  the 
success  of  the  piece." 

I've  tumbled,"  acknowledged  Mr.  Hickey  with 
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"ft  looki  like  mTIL    T^''  •*  *  '««•" 
"P«ty  good  S™^^^^''"*  **  °»™y  flow  I«t 

•toging  that  SS  ttL  L;S'^.'~«  '«  '•»•»  th. 

"Star  Hotel,"  confa^^,r°i2L**'^ 

»y  business  made  me  halt  in  »hl!T"  ,'"»'««'  time 
«  9"iet  little  GetmT^  "-^  ''^  *°'^'  ^  found 

webs  in  the  windows  to^v     V        **""  """^ 
"te.  and  we'll  edge  fa  TZ'    ^f^  »•  «  nrin- 

into  the  second  aklf.  A  ^    **"  ""^  •P«'a'ty 

H.  wadari  Ctily  i^tf J^'»l°f  *«  open." 

"«ford  ana  Bladrie  iZ?-  .  "**■<*<*.  "wl  Wall- 

w«Ith  quite  serioudv  C^  ^  *'  ''''""  o£ 
capes  »d  thTZaeir^'n™  *°''  **"  '^ 
detemiination  tot^  *  ^'^fi^"  '^*  »  l«ve 

•augb^.n^.and^^orwrcaS^';;::::,::^ 
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occMionaUy  apologued  for  it,  and  did  aU  the  other 
thing!  which  persons  of  wealth  and  breeding  do. 

"It  if,  indeed,  a  gay  and  festive  scene,"  observed 
Bladder  admiring  it,  nevertheless.  "I  wiU  hand 
them  one  thing,  Jim.  They  built  this  theater  re- 
gardless." 

"I  never  saw  a  finer  one,"  agreed  Wallingford 
seriously,  as  his  eye  roved  from  the  magnificent 
marble  lobby  to  the  glimpses  of  carmine  and  gold 
revealed  through  the  open  doors. 

Hickey  came  back  to  them  as  the  overture  began, 
and  led  them  past  the  doorkeeper.  Blackie,  catch- 
ing the  sound  of  the  music,  immediately  surged  into 
the  auditorium,  where  he  found  a  dark  comer  and 
promptly  proceeded  to  forget  the  world;  but  WaU- 
ingford's  commercial  mind  was  caught  by  the  costly 
foyer,  and  he  hung  behind  with  Hickey  to  examine 
it  in  detail 

"Somebody  must  have  believed  in  the  future  of 

the  drama  in  this  town,"  he  commented. 

"If  they  beHeve  in  anything  here  they  certainly 

do  back  it  off  the  boards,"  returned  Hidcey.    'Xct 
me  show  you  up-stairs." 

He  led  Wallingford  back  into  the  lobby,  where, 
to  the  rij^t  and  to  the  left  just  outside  the  entrance 
to  the  foyer,  wound  beautiful  marble  stainascs.  He 
stopped  at  the  box-office  a  moment  and  came  back 
with  a  key. 
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Mm^Z  thTShTof^  .  T*  •"  o'  them 
"Pto„  fa«e^Xi^?^  dandelin^  hiding 

«»«<lth^  CsT^  «*«  of  »»«  th«.  „.„^ 
»«l«i»  for  ihT*™-      ^^^  ""^  •«<*«'•  and 

too,  ain't  It?"        ""*'*■'»"  AUKS.    Sham^ 
hours,"  observed  Wall  W^  1      w  twenty-four 

"Wouldn't  it  .^71t  °^'^'^^y- 

Hidcr,  enthusias^V  Vj^'"^T  '^ 

tiled  Idtchen.  win.  In  I.!         *"  "^^  there  i*  a 

"tcaen,  with  aO  the  aseptic  improvement,  for 
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modern  Red-Cross  cooldng,  and  a  suite  of  private 
dininswrooms  that  might  have  been  designed  by  Da- 
vid Belasco  himself.  Let's  get  out  of  here.  I  get 
cross  when  anything  makes  me  hungry." 

Hkkey  and  WaUingford  and  Blackie,  gathering 
up  Henri  Dufois  in  the  lobby  of  the  Star  Hotel, 
strolled  back  to  the  dining-room  just  ahead  of  the 
dress-suit  brigade,  and  as  soon  as  the  square-faced 
waiter  saw  them  he  made  a  break  for  their  table. 

"Umberto  says  to  leave  it  to  him,"  he  announced. 

Jackie  smiled  and  nodded  his  head  energetically, 
but  pointed  to  his  neck,  and  WaUingford  took  com- 
passion on  him. 

"Signore  Matteo  has  a  sore  throat  and  can  not 
talk,  but  he  will  be  happy  to  have  Umberto  go  as  far 
as  he  likes." 

Blackie  heaved  a  sigh  of  relief  when  the  waiter 
was  gone.  ''You've  run  me  up  against  a  continuous 
performance  of  lightning-change  acts,  but  this  one 
is  the  rottenest  turn  of  all  because  it  doesn't  get  us 
a  hand,"  he  complained.  "Umberto  Primo  will  cook 
us  raviolas,  macaroni  and  three  kinds  of  spaghetti, 
and  stumble  up  here  to  get  my  fine  Italian  thanks. 
If  I  hadn't  been  smart  enough  to  invent  a  sore 
throat  I'd  be  up  against  it." 

"If  if  s  a  new  laugh,  hand  it  to  me,"  requested 
Hickcy. 
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waZ!tl,r'"'r'''  ^"  ^"^^  H«ri.    "Your 
waiter  told  me  about  it  at  dinner  " 

glanced   occasionally   at  the   ^W       ?  ^    ^^ 

Wothing  doing,"  declared  BJacfcie     "H.  ^  . 
to  learn  some  of  my  secret,  »  '  '"'"' 

"I  don't  doubt  it."  agreed  Henri;  "also  he  wishes 
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to  talk  Italian  politics  with  you.  Every  man  in 
Italy  is  a  socialist;  but  there  are  six  different  kinds, 
all  enemies." 

Two  capable-looking  men,  who  would  have  been 
better  dressed  in  sack  suits,  paused  at  their  table  to 
congratulate  Hickey. 

"It  was  a  highly  successful  opening,"  the  taller 
man  informed  him.  *T  don't  know  much  about  such 
matters  myself,  but  my  wife,  who  is  musical,  says 
that  this  is  the  best  company  that  has  ever  been  to 
Ironburgh." 

"It  was  exquisitely  rendered,"  acclaimed  the 
shorter  man,  who  wore  the  perpetual  frown  of  one 
who  takes  trifles  so  seriously  that  there  is  no  room 
in  his  life  for  tragedy.  "It  is  a  great  relief  to  find 
a  Carmen  who  can  dance." 

"It's  what  I  call  a  musical  treat,"  corroborated 
Hickey.    "Won't  you  join  us  in  a  cocktail  ?" 

The  men  eying  the  experienced-looking  group 
with  a  certain  degree  of  willingness,  Hickey  im- 
mediately introduced  them  to  J.  Rufus  Wallingford, 
promoter  and  capitalist,  to  Vittoreo  Matteo,  the 
world-famous  Italian  chef,  late  from  the  kitchens 
of  the  king  at  Rome,  and  to  Henri  Dufois,  secre- 
tary and  assistant  to  the  great  Vittoreo. 

"Won't  you  take  supper  with  us?"  begged  Wall- 
ingford. **Umberto  is  preparing  a  special  menu  in 
honor  of  his  distinguished  fellow  professionaL" 
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m!^^ '*''•'*'"«'•"  «^"»«"  *«  ta«*r  man  iW 
Mrs.  Thomas  and  Mm  Port..     .-T"""™'  "m 

few  moments    WthZi^^   !""  •*«"<»"?»  a 

that  Chfrlie  L  Xdy  ^  !hf  S'.'"*'  '  »" 
favorite  place."  **  •**'"  «*  »" 

Me  «ood  food  in  Ironl^r^h.    I  ^JZeV^ 
"What  does  he  want?**  aslr«irf  itr..  tu 
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as  did,  also,  Mr.  Carter.  It  was  quite  evident  tliaf 
Ironboiigh  reserved  an  its  admiration  for  thorough- 
breds. 

"A  place  conducted  on  that  scale  would  become 
the  fashionable  rendezvous  of  Ironburgh  from  the 
moment  it  was  opened,"  asserted  Mr.  Carter. 

"You're  talking  to  the  right  people,"  stated 
Hickey.  "Mr.  Thomas  and  Mr.  Carter  were  charter 
members  of  the  Grand  Opera  House  Company,  and 
are  on  its  board  of  directors." 

"Gentlemen,  I  am  pleased  to  meet  you,"  suddenly 
interpolated  Blackie,  awakening  to  his  duties,  and 
he  shook  hp-jds  impulsively  with  both  of  them.  'I 
will  only  consent  to  manage  a  caf6  in  your  very 
beautiful  city  if  I  can  have  that  hall  of  recital,  and 
if  everything  shall  be,  what  you  call,  very  swell" 

"You  don't  need  to  worry  about  that,"  Mr. 
Thomas  assured  him  with  a  smile.  "Ironburgh,  in 
proportion  to  its  population,  has  a  larger  contingent 
of  socially  inclined  wealthy  people  than  any  other 
city  in  the  United  States.  We  have  needed  just  such 
a  cafi  as  you  desire  to  operate,  and  we  would  sup- 
port one  of  exdusiveness  and  class." 

**Without  a  doubt,"  corroborated  Mr.  Carter. 

"Everything  must  be  very  swell,"  insisted  Blackie, 
shaking  his  head.  "I  should  not  care  to  entertain 
guests,  after  six  o'clock,  who  were  not  in  evening 
dress.'* 
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;;&rttWy  nw."  ««,ed  Mr.  ThomM. 

"A  hundred  thonaand  dolbn,"  stated  W«llin» 
ford  calmly.  "Signore  Matteo  is  iot  a^ftvIZ 

t  ^td  l"^  '.7  """""O  OoSar'w^f 
worTt.  ^''  '*'*''  '*''«  *<»»«««  dollar' 

«b»lute  Za^n  !  ^^^  ""^  "' 
basis."  •'»'™«.  on  a  reasonable  percentage 

"T™."  corroborated  BUckie.  "If  I  do  only  a 
smaU  business  I  wish  only  a  sn>  'I  mv  if  rZ  I 
^  busu^ss  I  wish  .0  U  .  S',"  {  ^ 
n»lce  a  laiTge  business."  ^    *  snail 

The  ccxdrtails  having  arrived,  and  two  lanje  ladies 
bulging  from  amid  a  particulariv  aZo!^  •  ' 
of  sDan<rU.  t,o„-  *«™"na"y  aggravatmg  riot 
or  spangles,  having  passed  their  tabic  with  cortPrt 
smdes,  Mr.  .Thomas  and  Mr.  Orter  g^speTSS 
glasses  and  adeptly  tossed  off  their  driS^^     """ 

I  m  for  It,"  avowed  Mr.  Thomas  as  he  arose  to 

to-morrow  at  deven  thirty,  and  FU  introduce  you 
at  luncheon  to  the  balance  of  your  stockholder^"^ 
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Monsieur  Henri  Dufois  bent  upon  Wallingford 
perplexed  and  anxious  brows.  **l  do  not  under- 
stand/' he  puzzled  as  their  guests  moved  away. 

"Neither  do  I,  but  it's  all  right,"  reassured 
Bladde. 

"You  go  up  to  their  suite  with  the  boys  and 
youll  get  it,"  laughed  Hickey.  "  I  know  Blackie 
of  old,  and  he  never  even  carried  a  spear  in  a  fliv- 
ver." 

"Cheer  up,  Henri,"  chuckled  Wallingford. 
"About  the  first  of  next  week  I'll  want  you  to  slip 
into  New  York  and  help  me  pick  out  dishes  and 
silverware  and  such  junk  for  my  new  Caf6  Haut. 
Let's  see;  I'll  have  them  monogrammed  C  H." 

"GH.?"  repeated  Monsieur  Dufois.  "Why,  that 
is  the  monogram  I  use  on  all  the  Caf  ^  Henri  sup- 
plies. Except  that  I  would  not  care  to  have  you  use 
the  same  pattern,  which  is  my  own  design,  I  could 
get  them  for  you  very  quickly  inm  my  own  supply- 
houses." 

"Let's  talk  it  over  after  supper,  up-stairs," 
chuckled  Wallingford. 


I 


CHAPTER  VI 

SOMB  CLASS 

»»".  for  one  night  only   T^  {T-     T^ 

8«««l  two  weeki'beforehMrf  of  "T^  **"  *^ 
nUuo^  *.  .tockhoUr^1'hrb.^X."  "^ 
Ironbotgh's  social  &lat  «ep~d  h^  ^  '^°"  *° 
and  were  filled  with  mv  !5!?^  *  '^  '*»»^ 
nine  cdo«  of  ai^  ~-?^  ""^^    'T**  ^".1- 

J.  »ft  and  dignified^So^'l^It^''^  ^ 
poured  a  mad  not  of  puroie  and  twi  «* 

S^    r^  ""  ""*"''■'  ~"''"''°'  with  ^  ^ 

^^vel^aSe  r °"  '^'^'«^  '-^ 
anrf  Wfi  .  "'"8^  **»«»»•  gruests  with  one  breath 

and  sa%  cursmg  buss-boys  with  the  next;  ^^ 
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Cb«  Haut,  finnly  established  as  the  most  exclusive 
and  recherchi  palace  of  epicurianism  east  or  west 
of  anywhere,  was  so  successfully  launched  that  the 
directors  were  half  intoxicated  with  animal  spirits 
before  they  had  touched  a  drop  of  alcohol. 

It  was,  indeed,  a  notable  gathering  1  But  who 
was  the  most  notable  person  and  the  most  noted  in 
all  that  hall  of  glittering  light?  Who  was  the  most 
conspicuous,  the  most  sought  after,  the  center  of  aU 
eyes  and  the  pivot  of  all  thought  ?   Blackie  Daw ! 

Grand,  gloomy  and  peculiar,  the  pseudo  Vittoreo 
Mattco,  in  the  uncomfortable  role  of  a  chef  too  far 
advanced  to  cook,  infested  the  floor  of  the  Caf^ 
Haut  in  a  state  of  torment,  which  began  in  aggra- 
vation and  nded  in  downright  savagery;  and  with 
each  man  who  loftily  caUed  him  Victor  and  de- 
manded a  service,  his  hatred  of  the  human  race  in- 
creased. 

To  add  to  his  discomfiture,  Blackie  discovered 
among  the  diners  an  unexpected  guest.  He  had  just 
been  caUed  to  the  table  of  Chariie  Secretary,  who 
was  living  at  a  five-thousand  gait  on  a  three-thou- 
sand salary,  but  had  cheerful  hopes  of  making  his 
income  catch  up  to  his  expenditures. 

"Waiter!"  had  been  the  sharp  call  of  Charlie,  as 
Blackie,  finally  convinced  that  time  stretched  into 
eternity,  passed  his  table  on  the  way  to  change  Mn. 
Smelting  Works*  order  for  the  fourth  time. 
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JWjtor  «p«tei  BUdd.  to  tta  «««  fertp, 

"No,  yoo."  failrted  Ckarife  not  unkindly  br  «j» 
«^  but  «m  with  .  t«ce  of  ,umnJ  %^ 

^ar«tr''"'""^'»'"^"p- 

one  of  them,  the  one  with  the  brightest  tytsuoZ 
m«t  ihwies.  shoulder  and  tie  nj  p„flS^ 
arrMgrf  complexion,  glanced  up  «  him  mL*ly 
^»ft  »d  mellow  voice  ,he  i„ued  .  few*3 
«^l»^„^mu..cal  word.,  each  of  which  JLi 

J^^  ""*■"  ^  *""*•  t™*  tood  the  d«xk 

•heh*! quite  6niri«d;  then  he  replied.   A, hade  of 
*«««  a»,.ed  her  face  when  he  began,  and  it  Z^ 

^Z^"?^"^    When  he  had  finiAed,X 
«d  famfly,  -Thanlc  you,"  and  a»riie,  gIo;ing 

T^^r"^  •ccomplishment,  pulled  .  fij 

nonchalantly  over  his  shoulder  to  Blackie  There 
^s  some  class  to  the  girls  he  could  wm,  and  it  took 
a  man  of  class  to  win  a  girl  of  such  dassl 

Blackie,  his  eyes  distended  at  the  sight  of  that 
green  paper  as  if  some  one  had  offered  to  pull  his 
nose,  was  about  to  make  hasty  tracks  awarfrom 
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that  table  when  a  hand  touched  hit  elbow,  and  a 
voice,  which  he  instantly  recognized,  addretied  him 
at,  "Signore  Matteol" 

Turning,  Blackie  beheld,  with  a  sinking  heart,  the 
dark  visage  of  Umberto,  flawlessly  dressed  except 
for  his  beard,  and  once  more  a  stream  of  limpid 
Italian  assailed  his  ears.  Distinctly  confused,  Blackie 
pointed  hastily  to  his  throat  and  hurried  back  into 
the  kitchen  for  comfort;  but  Henri,  in  a  white  coat 
and  a  huge  white  apron  that  came  up  to  his  neck, 
was  busy  among  the  stew-pans,  measuring  and 
weighing  with  chemical  exactness. 

"What  troubles  monsieur?"  he  asked  perfuncto- 
rily, though  he  frowned  slightly  as  he  noted  the  dis- 
tinguished chefs  lassitude 

"Money,"  replied  Blackie  disgustedly.  'Tve  been 
dodging  it  all  night  It  seems  to  injure  iIm  iport 
to  have  people  willing  for  me  to  take  it  nway  ^f«« 
them." 

Henri  shook  his  head  in  perplexity.  "That  if  an 
excellent  crowd  out  there,"  he  judged.  "It  •*  juiW 
be  worth  a  hundred  dollars  to  you  to-night,  i  fi 
alone." 

"It's  a  shame  to  waste  it,"  acknowledged  Bladde. 
"I  wish  you'd  go  out  and  get  it,  and  let  me  it 
here  and  boil  eggs." 

"Impossible,"  returned  Henri  quickly,  brought  te 
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•  wtUftUoo  of  how  bov  lie  WM.   "Im, -i* 

BlMlde'i  h«iH  «hL:  l!l  .     ^  be  on  the  floor." 
owaae  f  nead  itraightened  with  a  ierir     Ti,-* 

n»My-  He  fdt  his  neck  bfchmfaw  to  aweO  .nrf 
•nowNl  out  of  the  hot  Idtchen/^       »  aweU  and 

K'S^^',^'^  •«!«  w«  «ffl  .U.«  with 
SS  .  t^  ^*  t^«<«  to  walk  rtraight  throngh  it  with- 
o«  «  turn  of  hn  head  to  the  right  or  to  the  left 

»npy  tace  of  Umberto,  who,  as  he  nasaal  .hn/,ir  . 
darfc  forefinger  at  hhn  and  hi Uj"  '  * 

"RoDralistI" 

length  of  the  dming-room,  there  was  still  ttetoM.  of 
J^eJ-fc^ed.Ji™  Wallingford  to  pass.  m"uL 
Praapled  scoundrel,  dinh«  with  hSccv  a^  ft. 
Arector,  and  their  wives,  now  added  a  ZaMe 
htt«  ear  to  hi,  list  of  f«u,e  casualties,  by  s^Sg 
kB&gers  sharply  as  Blackie  came  ab^s"^ 
signal  could  not  be  ignored. 
•Vittoreor  called  WaUmgforf,  in  the  tone  of 
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friendly  loftiness  he  would  use  to  k  favorite  trusted 
butler. 

Bladde's  impulse  wu  to  stride  straight  on,  but 
there  sat  the  pleased  directors  of  the  Caf€  Haut 
watching  the  well-known  and  Justly  famous  Vit- 
toreo  Matteo,  and  Blacde  never  yet  had  "thrown 
the  game."  Wallingford  knew  that  and  counted  on 
it,  dog-gone  him  1 

'Tes,  sir/'  said  Blackie,  whedhig,  and  searching 
anxiously  but  hopelessly  under  the  bottom  hem  of 
his  waistcoat  for  a  pin,  he  approached  and  leaned 
over  the  back  of  WaUingford's  chair. 

**Vittorto"  directed  J.  Rufus,  in  the  suave  tones 
of  a  kind  master,  "I  think  there  is  a  little  too  much 
draft  in  here  from  those  top  windows.  I  wish  you 
would  see  to  it" 

"YtB,  sir/'  strangled  Blackie,  catchbg  the  eye 
of  the  fiendishly  grinnmg  Hickey  at  the  other  end 
of  the  table.  He  felt  under  the  right  lapel  of  his 
coat   No  pin! 

"And,  Vittoreo." 

"Yes,  sir." 

"I  wish  you  would  get  me  a  foot-stooL" 

"Y-yes,  sir."   Blackie  felt  under  the  other  lapeL 

"Vittoreo,"  called  Hickey,  motioning  to  him. 

Blackie,  adding  Hickey  to  his  list  of  future  mas- 
sacres, but  determined,  now,  since  he  was  in  it,  to 
bear  all  and  beg  for  more  with  a  submissive  "Yes^ 
sir,"  hurried  over  to  Hickey. 
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Jl'^.r''^  '"''  y°"  drink,nixer  pot  up  a 
botUe  of  those  cocktafls  for  me,"  he  g«»Uy  ™! 
queste*  and  at  the  same  moment  Blad^e  wTL^ 

he  could  meet  this  particular  atrocity,  his  sense  of 
touch  advised  him  that  Hickey  had  sliced  h^^ 
preaous  p.n,  and  his  fingers  closed  over  it 

„o  r^!i  ^'"'-  ""/  '^  '*'<'  8"tefuny,  and  looking 
Zi^      u^'  °^  WaUingford,  who  was  chnckliJ 

:?ihr<^r™""'''^"""^'"«'««^ 

wSSio^T?'-*™^**''  to  his  station  behind 
Walluigfords  chair,  and  with  his  hand  restine 

^^efr'*"*  1  WallingfonJ.,  b^^t 
leaned  over  obsequiously. 

he'^ftf*"  ""f*  «1«  I  can  do  for  monsieur?" 
he  softly  mquired. 

^T  ^  *?^  "°''  ^"""o*"  retnmed  J.  Rufus 
g^Klly,  and  felt  in  his  waistcoat  pocket 

riobi    he  hissed  in  Wallingford's  ear.    4ou  fe^ 

ht  r^^'*^"  ^'  "**'  WeU,  I'm  going  to  jab 
It  m  to  the  hflt  and  leave  it  there  I"  «  "J*" 

JJ^ford  paled  and  shnmt  "Don't"  he 
b^ped  m  low  agDni«d  tones. 
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"If  you  wince  or  holler,  you're  a  nigger!"  again 
hissed  Blackie,  as  full  of  vindictiveness  as  a  coiled 
rattlesnake.  "Now,  one,  two,  three,  bingi"  and  the 
bony  piano-pounding  fingers,  which  could  crack 
hickory-nuts,  performed  their  violent  duty  well, 
without  the  aid  of  any  movement  or  twitch  of  his 
body  farther  back  than  the  wrist 

WaUingford  half  lifted  hunsclf  from  his  chair, 
and  two  big  tears  dripped  from  his  lower  eyelids  and 
splashed  down  over  his  cheeks. 

"Is  there  nothing  else  I  can  do  for  monsieur?" 
asked  Biackie  anxiously. 

WaUingford  shook  his  head  and  reached  back  for 
the  pin. 

Blackie,  his  rage  only  whetted  by  this  taste  of 
revenge,  cast  a  triumphant  glance  at  Hickey  and 
strode  out  into  the  anteroom  for  a  whiff  of  fresh  air. 
There  the  fates  were  again  kind  to  him.  They  sent 
him  Umberto,  who,  his  dark  countenance  crimsoned 
with  fury,  wagged  a  stubby  forefinger  under 
Bladders  nose. 

"Royalist  1"  he  hissed.  "You  know  I  am  a  Gari- 
baldian,  and  you  despise  me !  You  say  you  have  a 
sore  throat!  Maybe  you  will  talk  English,  at  least, 
to  me,  when  I  tell  you  that  there  are  five  hundred 
Garibaldians  in  this  town,  and  no  accursed  Royalist 
stays  here  more  than  one  day !  Royalist !"  and  once 
more  he  shook  his  finger  under  Bladders  nose. 
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The  eye.  of  Bladde  gfirtened  with  Joy.  -Vbho. 

f^i*??'  y°"  «  «  gift  ftom  heaven,"  he  ob^ 
me&Ny  soothed    "I  have  h,^  ^:.-     "J"*'^*"' 

^e  o„t.d.  With  n»."'";:at:chr  ^^'^^ 

the  convenient  whislc^n  ft.  ^«— .    j  . .    ^""^"^  »/ 
hall  mJ.  JiT-  ™®*^f "'  *»*  dragged  hun  out  into  the 

the'^XJ'"°7  i"r"  »'  P'»"=''«y  through 
St^     ™««^.°f  the  Ca«  Haut  Company  and 

ap^mg  financial  report  of  the  secretanr. 

»    !i  '^'*:*«  this  report,"  read  the  palely  con- 

c^«i  Mr.  Carter,  "I  beg  to  call  the  attenC^fX 

Md  afternoon  trade  .s  quite  up  to  expectations,  the 

^Mlung  The  secretary  lowered  his  paper.  "Now 
Ivemde  s<a,e  private  inquiries  about  this,  and  have' 
^mpared  notes  with  several  members  of  this  board! 

«^UH  r'"t:""""°™"'»8-  M"  won't  gj 
reguUriy  whf  re  they  are  compeUed  to  wear  dnas 
su.ts,  but  they  will  wear  dress  suits  m  place,  wh^ 
fl.^  are  not  compeUed  to  do  so.    Men^h^Tw^    . 

^  or*^"^  *•  ^  *°°^  *"'  ''•^^  "f  New  York 
put  on  their  dress  suits  and  go  to  the  Star  Hotel  for 

dinner,  and  drop  m  again  after  the  theater.   I  have 
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asked  a  lot  of  them  why,  and  they  tell  me  that  this 
place  is  too  stiff." 

President  Thomas  nodded  his  head.  "Matteo,  I 
guess  we'll  have  to  call  off  the  dress-suit  rule." 

"CaU  it  off?"  inquired  Blackie,  still  placid.  "You 
mean  to  have  no  more  dress  suits  at  dinner?" 

"No,  I  don't  mean  that,"  replied  Thomas.  "I 
mean  that  we  must  lessen  the  requirements;  reduce 
the  necessary  fussing  up,  say,  to  a  clean  collar." 

"I'm  for  that!"  announced  the  president  of  the 
Bessemer  Refinery,  who  could  remember  exactly 
where  he  got  his  start,  and  was  proud  of  it  "I  don't 
see  any  sense  in  refusing  a  twenty-doUar  bill  because 
the  man  who  wants  to  spend  it  happens  to  have  on  a 
pink  necktie  with  an  emerald  in  it" 

Thomas  looked  at  him  with  a  grin.  "Why,  you're 
the  fussiest  dresser  in  the  crowd,"  he  charged 
"Seven  minutes  after  six,  every  evening,  finds  you 
cursing  your  pearl  studs." 

"What  of  it?"  defended  the  Bessemer  man.  "Just 
because  I  like  to  feel  clean  is  no  sign  I'm  a  snobl'" 

A  gleam  of  satisfaction  rested  upmi  the  face  of 
eleven  good  men  and  true.  The  sentiment  was  pop- 
ular. 

'The  ayes  seem  to  have  it,  Matteo,"  laughed 
Thomas.    "The  dress-suit_rule  must  go." 

"Never,"  stated  Signore  Matteo,  quite  placidly. 
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tt,^^^^'"  V"^  P"**^*"'  "y°«  don't  get 
tt«.  On  the  opening  night  of  this  ca«  we  «r^ 
*nner  to  two  hundred  and  fifteen  dr«,  »i,?^ 
h^Imndred  and  eighty.«ven  evening  gown^  Z 
T^^  ""t*^  '*"""''«  with  happines^  and 

you  had  a  hundred  and  four  dinen.  ThTnS 
night  twenlyHme,  and  now  the  average  is  about 
p-e.^  P~li*  like  the  place  and  your  foS,  and  *» 
love  to  pay  tiie  price,  but  they  will  not  be  ordered  to 

w«jr  a  broad  djirt-front.    The  dres,  suit  must  go." 

Never,"  ,„s,sted  Vittoreo  Matteo,  stih  placMy. 

•You  ask  me  to  run  a  fine  jtoce,  with  everything 

vejysweH   Idosa   It  is  the  only  kind  of  a  pbce! 

will  run    If  the  people  do  not  come-"  he  shrugged 

hu  shoulders  and  spread  his  pahns. 

"Mr.  Prudent!"  rasped  the  genUeman  who  had 
increased  the  MaBeable  Company  from  a  bri^ 
stable  to  a  twelve^cre  plant  "I  propose  that  we 
stop  a.s  fool  di^ion.    I  move  thaVl,o„  ai:^ 

fi,  .  .^^      **  *"  d«»»-«"t  ™le  be  discontmued, 
that  the  newspapers  be  notified  at  once  of  our  de- 

^Tl  ^   ^  "'  "^  °"  advertising  space  to  state 
ttat  fact      Come  as  you  are,'  would  be  a  good 

"Second  the  motion  with  much  enthusiasm!" 
interjected  the  heavy-jowled  gentleman  who  had 
added  twenty-four  stacks  to  the  smelting  works. 
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President  Thomas  drew  a  long  sad  breath,  '1 
regret  to  be  compelled  to  announce  that  the  motion 
is  out  of  order,"  he  stated  with  a  sorrowing  glance 
in  the  direction  of  Blackie.  "Signore  Matteo  has,  in 
his  possession,  a  contract,  signed  by  the  officers  of 
this  board,  and  at  the  direction  of  the  board,  which 
gives  him  absolute  management  of  the  Caf6  Hattt 
for  the  next  three  years." 

A  silence  like  a  funeral  pall  descended  upon  that 
assemblage  of  earnest  business  men. 

"Move  we  adjourn,"  snapped  the  Bessemer  man. 

After  the  adjournment,  the  directors  flocked 
around  Blackie  in  their  private  and  individual 
capacities,  begged  him,  coaxed  him  and  swore  at 
him^  but  all  to  no  purpose.  That  obstinate  Italian, 
pro  tem.,  was  not  to  be  budged  an  inch,  although 
they  did  finally  exasperate  him  to  the  point  of  offer- 
ing to  buy  their  stock.  They  thought  he  was  foolish, 
until  he  named  the  price  he  would  pay.  Thirty-five 
dollars  a  share! 

Thomas  was  the  i  man  to  recover  his  breath. 
"The  fundamental  principle  of  my  business  is  to 
stop  a  leak,"  he  stated  with  a  sigh. 

Two  days  later,  Blackie  went  to  Monsieur  Henri 
Dufois  with  a  large  thick  bundle  of  stock  certifi- 
cates. 

"Here  it  is,"  said  he.  "One  hundred  per  cent,  of 
the  stock  of  the  Cafe  Haut  Ccxnpany.   Give  me  that 
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*»»«-room  once  in  a  while  »      ""*"«>««  m  your 
"K  the  we^er  «„  pay  caal,"  ^^  Henri. 

Center.  "Il«v:t;»S^^*"«^"  ^^^ 

'Three  weeks  is  short  worlr  ♦/>  ^i^ 
••n,;^  «»""-aoiiar  profit,    defended  BlackiV 

*««^^"*^'**  thousand  r  repeated  Woirr  ^ 
"Why.  there  was  ovr  tw<«fv^       WaUingford. 

*«»««y  alone,  ^y^^^^T'''  ''''  "  ^ 
the  company  for  at  ^J!  u  "^^^  Possession  of 
oattoDifoi   i^J^J^T'*  "^  ^'  ^^"^^  yo«  sold 

tookth^^toSl^^*^'^"^^*y^«°»Iy 

<«cln't  snSHL  that  Z^^         "' **  ^«=^'  ^d 
•T-rf :  i«.  twenty  thousand?** 

"D<S^  T^  '^«^*"  •««««'  Blackfe 
*^ 70U  suppose  I*in  a  crook?*'  *'««nc. 
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PIPING  BOT 

THE  man  who  liailed  J.  Rufus  Walliagford  ai 
an  old  friend  was  small  and  stooped  and  wiz- 
ened, but  his  wrinkle-framed  old  eyes  had  a  sparic  in 
them. 

Waffingf  ord  shook  the  proffered  hand  with  a  cor- 
diality that  was  purely  habitual,  and  examined  the 
stranger  with  cautious  peridexity  as  he  sat  opposite 
in  one  of  the  leather  chairs  of  the  smoking  compart- 
ment "You  have  the  advantage  of  me,"  he  con- 
fessed reservedly,  wondering  whether  his  enforced 
traveling  companion  Hd  known  him  as  a  benefactor, 
or  otherwise. 

The  man  laughed;  a  little  crackling  laugh  which 
ended  in  a  cough.  "I  fool  aU  the  boys,"  he  boasted. 
"I'm  so  ready  for  the  morgue  that  undertaken  fol- 
low me  home  to  get  my  address,"  and  he  laughed 
again,  as  if  that  were  the  best  joke  in  the  world. 
'Tm  Dollar  Bill." 

Wallingford,  both  shocked  and  startled,  scruti- 
nized him  agam,  incredulously.  Why,  DoUar  Bill, 
whose  specalty  had  been  sawdust  money,  had  been 
a  roly-poly  little  chap,  who  should  have  rtayed  the 
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••«••«•  tmta  he  failed  to  hear  "ten  "  «v  :.  . 
B>n  I  knew  \»ould  itfll  be  crim."  ^He  DoUir 

•toted.   "DovonmXk.  .t.     .'"^'"'"V'he 
««« .  wri^J^,^^^-;^ -d  he  exhib. 

«.":^trei^,^*C"jrrvf'^^"" 

for  a  ten-stretch   1!^  f^  ,^  ^"^  ""d  »»  away 
-«ythh«  ;:^'^  C^'of ^^  -'  o^  « 

the  'cunny'."  ^    *  °^  '*  *^«y  «ave  me 

«r-  li  »  ^**  *"  ornament." 

ever^'''   ~^''«'  ^^I^'  ^i"-  "I've  quit  g^ft  fo^- 

™  reply,  m  which  there  was  a  note  of  pride. 
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"I  learned  my  trade  in  the  govenunent's  big  boaid- 
ing-house  on  the  island,  and  if  I  do  say  it  myself, 
there  isn't  a  man  in  the  business  can  bore  as  fine  a 
•et  of  worm-holes  as  I  can,  or  break  a  chair  leg  so 
natural  Why,  I've  even  had  my  own  antiques 
brought  to  me  to  be  restored." 

"No  wonder  you  pin  bouquets  on  Bill,"  approved 
J.  Rufus.   "I  suppose  there's  a  good  prc^t  in  it." 

"There  would  be  if  I  didn't  have  to  go  to  Texas 
every  winter,  to  save  the  piece  of  a  lung  I  have  left 
Looks  as  if  I'd  be  late  this  season.  My  best  new 
plant  died,  confound  him;  and  I  had  just  salted  his 
shack." 

"It's  a  game  I'm  not  hep  to,"  confessed  WaUing- 
ford.  "How  do  you  lay  the  pipes  to  seU  genuine 
antiques?" 

"Well,  I've  worked  up  my  own  bunk.  I  watch 
the  papers,  and  when  I  see  that  Mr.  PozoUop  has 
IMcked  up  a  prize  Pembroke  high-boy  in  Liberty 
Center,  I  hit  out  for  that  new  Yukon  on  the  first 
rattler,  because  I  know  that  the  junk  bugs  will 
swarm  there  like  mosquitoes  around  a  rain-barrel. 
I  locate  a  brass-necked  old  farmer,  or  a  thin-nosed 
spinster,  or  even  a  thousand-year-old  nigger  mammy 
living  in  a  shack  with  all  the  weatherboards  loose, 
and  slip  them  in  a  few  choice  antiques." 

"I  laugh  as  follows,"  observed  WaHingford  with 
profound  apprc*atioa    "I  should  think  these  hi^ 
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tfcM  Banker,  in  near-by  PoptanriBe.    hL  «dX 
»«d  .  groud.  that  none  of  the  n^jSwHad  b^ 

^^ou  fitted  Wm  up  right,  then  r 

Frooi  cellar  to  attic,"  boasted  DoUar  Bill  irlow 
hig  with  pride.    "Everv  mr««  i«  1/  u        7  ^^'^" 

wiA  priceless  antiques,  with  a  secret  draweT^ 
^mg  but  the  glassware,  and  not  an  Xk« 
Piece  in  the  collection.  I  had  the  plant  all  readv  f^ 
opening  to  the  pubHc,  and  hadU^'X^;^^ 
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giuithai,,  who  went  through  eveiy  battle  of  the 

Aumb  «,d  died  of  lockjaw.  Now,  S^  «fck  ^ 
furniture  I  had  i.  fa  that  house.    IhavS^ta^p 

ofi«per  to  show  for  It,  and  the  Oklahoma  hdr  wm 
I^Wy  throw  me  off  the  place  i^hen  I  put  fa  «ny 

InWn!!,*  '?°iJ^^  ^,  '^~"'"  commiserated  Wafl- 
togford.  ;  Why  don't  you  write  yourself  a  note 
from  old  Jonathan  acknowledging  his  debt?  Hell 
never  dispute  it" 

I'i*^'*  i?"*"^  ***"  handwriting,"  com^afaed  BIIL 
Poplannllel"  ycUed  the  brakeman,  as  the  engine 
whistled  for  down  brakes. 

The   antique   furniture  maker  arose  wearily. 
••Where  are  you  going?"  he  asked. 

•l^fayctte.  They  tell  me  it's  a  Uve  little  county 
Beat  with  plenty  of  loose  money." 

'Ten  miles  farther  on,"  commented  the  other. 
Any  particular  business  there?" 
.     "No,  just  prospecting." 

*'l  wish  you'd  get  off  and  help  me  collect  for  my 
antiques,"  and  the  ex-green-goods  man  eyed  wist- 
fully the  large  proportions  and  impressive  appear- 
ance of  his  old  friend  WaUingford. 

XOI 


WALUNGPORD  AND  BtAOOE  DAW^ 
JJ^ '»*««-*  to  hi,  d»J,  for  hi.  li^ 
^j^jy«^Btal»r.  who  WM  . giunt  Md  dumw 

To^  a  J~^  r^  "^  "  *•  S^ 

^'C'S'^'^  •W-H.otic.ho- 
*»,,  I«»to.ee,ouriK«t«««,oti,«|,^ 

^^„        "  Hwiii  ma  « irtchen  table  and  a  canvif 

t^.  ^JJT  ?*"  ""P"*^  *•  wormJiole 
^;..  *^.  ^•»  the  bat  for  it   I-«  William  J  . 

fort  from  the  lower  bar  of  the  gate,  eyed  fl,.  docu- 

"Tb.t  dn't  no  proof  that  Jonathan  owed  it  to 
you,    he  »mnten,tedljr  a.x«d.    "Coor,,  I  don't 
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•ty  he  didn't,  but  if  he  did.  youll  have  to  collect  it 
the  next  time  you  see  him."  and  he  laughed  tilently. 
like  a  man  too  ttingy  to  share  even  a  joke. 

•Very  well;  I'U  have  to  replevin  the  furniture." 
announced  Mr.  Shuvit.  concealing  his  anger  m  much 
aspossible.  *    -•«««» 

"You  can  do  whatever  you  blame  please,"  granted 
y^  Mr  Bunker  "The  furniture's  mine.  iTl'm 
gom  to  «11  ,t  ,f  I  can  find  anybody  fool  enough 
to  buy  ,t.  and  he  strolled  away  in  the  direction 
of  tiie  dismtegrating  old  house,  pausing  to  puU  a 
dead  and  decayed  weed  from  the  side  of  the  walk. 

"The  worst  of  it  U  I  don't  dare  replevin  it."  con- 
fessed Dollar  BiU  to  Wallingford.  "The  papen 
would  ,r;et  hold  of  it.  and  that  would  ruin  my  busi- 
ness.  I  ought  to  have  made  scv  .;ral  thousand  dol- 
lars on  this  deal.  but.  in  the  shape  the  thing  is.  I'd 
have  been  glad  to  settle  for  fifteen  hundred,  and  take 
the  next  train  for  Texas.  Why.  confound  it.  Jim. 
I  haven  t  any  furniture  left  to  selL  I  used  it  aU 
in  stocking  up  this  place." 

"You  might  buy  it  in  at  a  ;ery  cheap  figure,"  sug- 
gested Wallingford.  "I  si/,"  he  caUed  after  the 
retreating  heir  to  the  Bunker  estate. 

Lafayette  half  turned  and  bent  upon  them  impa- 
tient brows.    "Hunh?"  he  grunted. 
"What  will  you  take  for  that  furniture?" 
TV  heir  from  Oklahoma  came  back  immediately. 
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'matTI  you  give?'» 
"A  hundred  dollars." 

ih.  f..™ur  7      •"      ^"  *"  "^  s  bat  and  it  savs 

lOT  ot  the  old  Bunker  homestead  and  siirw-u«  u- 

»  newer  wood,  and  was  glued  on  by  »  dub  mT 
twenty  or  twenty-five  years  agol"      '  ^  °^'  ^^ 
Waffingford  Io<*ed  about  him  with  the  aponda 
tton  of  an  artist    The  dust  of  ages  lay  tS^ 
fv^ing  and  the  spider,  undiSt™ 

hm  of  the    ong-since-stiUed  gnrndfather-s  dodc 
wfech  ghred  in  at  them  from  the  hall. 

^at  s  a  sur«|,ough  old-timer,"  observed  Wafl- 
"■gford,  vjewmg  the  last-named  artide  admiringly. 
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•Im't  itr  agreed  Dollar  BUI  with  enthusiasm,  as 
Mr.  Bunker  strode  back  to  the  kitchen  to  suppress  a 
boihng  teapot.  "I  buy  my  works  from  a  maker  who 
can  scratch  a  hundred-year-dd  repair  date  better 
than  any  other  man  in  the  business.  There's  a  secret 
drawer  up  in  here." 

«r",y°"'f  f*''°"^  ^°*"  ^^""^  drawers,"  remarked 
WaUmgford,  glancing  into  the  library,  where  stood 
an  exquisitely  inlaid  mahogany  desk  that  had  been 
painted  black,  with  the  paint  devcrly  worn  off  on 
one  comer  to  show  the  treasure  underneath. 

"They're  the  life  of  the  business,"  corroborated 
Mr.  Shuvit  with  professional  enthusiasm. 

He  led  J.  Rufus  into  the  dining-room,  and  up- 
stairs into  the  bedrooms,  and  even  into  the  attic, 
extolling  the  virtues  of  rare  high-boys  and  low-boys 
and  other  modem  triumphs  of  anriquity,  and  since 
Wallingford  was  interested,  displayed  secret  draw- 
ers and  sliding  panels  and  false  bottoms  and  hoUow 
bedposts  without  number. 

"Well,  how's  the  furniture?"  asked  Mr.  Bunker, 
rejoining  them  in  the  front  bedroom,  where  Wall- 
ingford himself  had  begun  to  covet  a  heavy  old  four- 
poster  that  bore  the  marks  of  two  fuU  centuries  of 
dignified  wear. 

"It's  too  old-fashioned  to  be  worth  much,"  decried 
Wallingford.  "I  might  give  you  the  hundred  dollars 
I  first  offered  you  for  it" 


>^IZ  '!Z'iin  \^^'  I-"" 

comer  of  which  h=-i  u2  '""*""»  high-boy,  one 

artistic^  ^n^jT  ^J^  "P  "^^  "" 
»ut  jewd  b^      "*  '^  °""^  '"<»  "Ottered  wal- 

o^rr^r "'  ^^'^^"- '- So^ 

r^' ™»  g*""""*"  says  the  goods  is  wortti » 

thgt.e^rr^^^r.^*'^''"-''' 

sJt  "  '"  *°^''  ""•  ^"^  80  ^"  offered 

"Thi,  Isn't  oa  land,"  derided  Wallinefoni   "H«_ 
""^  acres  are  thereto  this  phcef"    "  "^ 

two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  an  acre  iZ&J^ 
fccfon  of  pebbles  that  has  too  mXa^t T^ 
eva  make  a  good  giavel-bank?"    """■*  ■"  «' *» 

Seventy-five  an  acre,"  amended  Bunker.    "The 
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houae  is  worth  two  thousand  and  the  furniture  fif- 
teen hundred.  ,What  did  you  say  your  name  was, 
mister?" 

"J-  Rufws  Wallingford,"  answered  that  gentle- 
man, feeling  that  he  had  better  play  safe  on  that 
item. 

"I  thought  I  heard  this  other  man  call  you  that," 
went  on  Mr.  Bunker.  "Well,  Mr.  Wallingford,  I'm 
just  a  plain  farmer,  and  bein'  I'm  anxious  to  get 
back  to  my  farm  with  some  ready  cash,  I'm  willing 
to  make  a  leetle  sacrifice  to  you.  I'll  call  the  farm 
fifteen  hundred  and  the  house  fifteen  hundred  and 
the  furniture  a  thousand.  That's  four  thousand 
dollars;  but  I  want  spot  cash.  There's  a  bam  out 
there,  too,  you  know." 

'Ill  think  it  over,  but  I  know  I  won't  pay  you 
that  price,"  said  WaUingford. 

'*You'd  better  think  quick,  for  there's  other  people 
wants  this  place,"  prevaricated  Mr.  Bunker.  "Sup- 
pose'n'  you  just  walk  out  to  the  bam  and  back,  and 
give  me  your  answer." 

"You'll  be  perfectly  satisfied  if  you  get  your  fif- 
teen hundred?"  inquired  Wallingford,  out  at  the 
bam. 

"Satisfied!"  echoed  Dollar  Bill.  "I'd  be  plumb 
slothful" 

"All  right;  I  think  I'll  give  it  to  you,"  suddenly 
decided  J.  Rufus. 
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thine  in  it  or  on  it  if  ""e  farm  and  every- 

and  stay  away.  *  Poplarvilfc  to-morrow, 

«iS^^'^^*'^«B-''-wi.H,«iv- 

ataaybii"  «''«'*»*».  Pronounced  genuine 

"Cbme  right  over  to  Lafavett.  .«  a 
house,"  invited  Mr.  Bunker    «W^*^  •**.  f^" 
honrandahaJfinvoTwL   }^"»",<''"'e  >t  m  m 
'  "1  your  lured  ng  out  there." 

"Sieve"  Bascom,  so  nicknamed  becan»  i,:.  * 
WM  «.  minutely  and  «>  evenly  pSlSS      J^ 
cause  he  omM  .»^  t.  i^  ..   '  poeraiarked,  and  be- 

Aitr^^f'^v^'n^"^  ■■■■'  '^ 

broX^S,  i^«,  ^  "^'«^>  «»**  of  fresh 
hour  of  Sor^r^  ^  ""^  ""^*  "^  •'«  •»»«  half, 
dictivdy.         '  ^'  '^^  ~'  •»  «'»'«•  at  it  via- 

"Thisco«,tT,'saa  for  the  rich,"  he  growled.    "A 
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man  that's  bom  poor  stajni  poor,  an' the  only  chance 
inat  he  s  got  is  to  slave  from  morning  to  night" 

Jun-Jams  Jones,  working  with  an  equally  reluc- 
tant spade  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  path,  paused 
m  the  very  act  of  lifting  a  few  clods  to  agree.,  The 
tip  of  Mr.  Jones'  bulbous  nose  waS  an  angry  copper- 
r«I,  and  there  was  no  sobriety  to  the  windward  side 
of  him. 

"Sometime  they'U  be  a  revolution,  an'  the  down- 
trod  laborin'  classes'!!  git  their  rights,"  he  thiddy 
prophesied.  "For  two  cents,  I'd  refuse  to  drudge 
another  stroke  for  this  here  rich  WaUingford." 
,«?**^^  P™*^  **  ^*®  spade-handle  to  loosen  the  turf. 
Trouble  is,  we  need  his  money,  an'  there's  a  law 
ag'inst  takin'  it  away  from  him,  as  we'd  ort  to  do  " 
he  opined.  ' 

'TMdn't  even  say  how  much  he'd  pay,"  grumbled 
Jmi-Jams,  turning  his  own  spadeful.  "Supposin' 
he  shouldn't  come  back!"  and  he  dropped  his  spade 
in  a  sudden  panic 

"We'd  lay  a  Uen  ag'inst  the  property,"  pronounced 
Sieve  confidently,  turning  over  another  spadeful  and 
proceeding  to  break  it.  "This  government  protects 
the  laborin' man.    I  reckon — " 

The  glint  of  something  yellow  caught  his  eye.  He 
stooped  over  slowly  to  examine  it,  then,  with  an  in- 
voluntary gasp  and  a  furtive  glance  at  Jim-jams 
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^^ick^ ''•'•"' »*'^"' •«»««  It  Into 

•.vT^         "*  °'  "*"•'?  over  to  see. 

alaS/Z  ""'m  ?*  «*»««»  I»th  with  an 
wacnty  that  wovJd  have  been  deemed  impossible 
«  hm,  by  one  who  had  watched  him  spadT^.^ 
he  mnrned.  Sieve  had  dnj  „p  an  Z^  T^ 
entire  previous  work  of  the  morning;  a^  ft.  ««h 

^^^^Jered;  also  there  was.  f^^Jil^t 
'Xooky  here,  Jim-jams,"  said  Sieve,  "thi.  iob 

"iafit'iTV"':^'  ■»' " '»« "-••^  * 

wortc  at  It,  I  don't  mmd  finishin'  it  myself  " 

refl^iTatT"''  ""^  f**^'  ""*  «"•  ""  «y« 
f^^  '^  -fu  '  ?™  """^  Suddenly  he  leaned 
forward,  with  puzzled  brows. 

"You  spaded  up  some  o'  mine."  he  chareed 
"Lemmeseethatnaai"  "=  cnarged. 

Sieve  reached  his  hand  in  hi,  pocket  with  ready 
^plance,  then  drew  it  out  reluctantly.    "Itlta^ 

vanS      '*'  "  ^"""^  ^^^'^  "^- 
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"It  tin't  there,  I  tcU  you,"  insisted  Sieve,  backing 
away.  It  wasn't  much  of  a  nail,  nohow;  aU  bent 
an'  rusted  up." 

'T-emme  see  that  naU!"  reiterated  Jim-jams, 
breastmg  dose  up  to  Sieve,  with  his  left  forearm 
dose  up  under  that  gentleman's  chin  and  his  right 
fist  drawn  threateningly  back  for  a  short-arm  jab  in 
the  wmd. 

To  his  intense  surprise.  Sieve,  who  could  notori- 
ously  be  bluffed  even  by  a  notorious  bluffer,  sud- 
denly grappled  with  him,  and  they  roUed  over  and 
over  on  the  weed-tufted  gravd  walk.  They  doubled 
and  twisted  and  writhed,  but  suddenly  the  sight  of 
something  yeUow  on  the  walk,  something  that  had 
roUed  from  Sieve's  pocket,  caused  Jim-jams  to  let 
go  his  hoM  and  pounce.  It  was  Sieve's  "nail,"  and 
though  he  pounced  also.  Jim-jams  got  it  and  arose 
to  his  feet,  dutching  it  firmly  in  his  hand.  It 
was  a  five-dollar  gold  piece  of  an  old  date^  tarnished 
and  crusted  with  earth,  but  beautiful  I 

rrum  your  podcets  inside  out!"  ordered  the  out- 
raged and  indignant  Jim-Jama. 

"I  ain't  got  another  one,  partner,"  stated  Sieve 
with  cheerful  alacrity.  "1  wouWn't  fool  you.  I 
only  intended  to  surprise  you." 

**Tum  your  podcets  inside  out,"  ordered  Jim- 
jams  with  the  cold  insistence  of  an.  honest  man  who 
is  dealing  with  a  known  thief. 
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Sfcve  did  io  plewantly,  and  proved  hinuelf  an 
honetmaa    "Here',  what."  he  brightly  «^^ 

ti^r?'^""''*"''-"^^-^^ 
"Not  by  a  damn  sight  r  repudiated  Mr  T  T  Tn«- 

qndc  an' 111  watcb." 

Mr.  Sieve  BaMom  demurred  vigoroujly  to  thii 
"-"pent  bot  fl»  i„h«««  foJ^JJ^,*^ 

patA  of  grouad  <o  thoroughly  spaded  as  the  for- 

n^el.^W^i?!!"'"^-  The  work,  under  the 
rr«  fateU^ent  supervision  of  Mr.  Jones,  was, 
m  fact.  «>  thoroughly  done  that  it  was  extr;™^^ 

fcUrt  tad  ydded  thirty-two  dollar^  .  rid,  ^. 
««ak  of  old  silver  coins  havmg  been  struck  just^ 
ft«  «mset    Mr.  Jones,  still  fresh  «h1  ke,i  u,^ 

itUT*  T  ^  "»«""''«  the  work  by  lant^n- 
hght.  but  Mr.  Bascom,  whose  muscles  were  throb- 
ta«  from  A^  unwonted  exercise,  argued  for^fuHy 
^  succeMfally  ttat  they  might  overlook  something 
m  the  dark;  ,0,  feelmg  well  paid  for  their  eflfortf 
and  ^ed  by  a  strong  mutual  purpose,  they  trudged 
mto  PopIarvUIe  m  great  friendliness  and  dropped  to 
to  Mike's  for  a  supper  appetizer. 
Tbty  were  very  lordly  as  they  entered  the  dace^ 
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where  thqr  htd  so  long  been  furtively  meek,  and  Mr 
Jone.  paid  for  that  drink  with  a  m^fy^^S^ 

com,  which  Mike  scrutinized  abiost  hard  enough  to 

make  it  bluah  before  he  tOMed  it  into  tiie  drawer  and 

jnade  change.   MeanwhUe,  the  two  hard-working 

labonng  men  chuckled,  and  gated  at  each  other  wi^ 

secret  understanding  as  thgr  dimnk  their  drinks. 

T^ts  have  some  more  o'  tiie  same,"  suggested 

«h!*ff  ???•    7:^'' "^^  ^' ^^  two-tw^-qvuuur 
stuff,  Mike.    It's  on  Sieve  this  time." 

"I  ain't  seen  the  paper  yet,"  observed  Mike  as  he 

T  u"^  ^l  ^^ '  "^*  ^  ~PP«*  I'M  ^r  about 
the  hold-up  before  the  night's  over." 

''^rJ^lfu^''^''^  «^"  piece  on  the  bar. 
•We  U  be  right  here  if  anybody  wants  to  pinch  us," 
he  promised.    1^'s  have  Piggy  Mooie  bring  in  a 
•teak  from  next  door.  Jim-jams." 

*1  was  thinkin'  we'd  go  down  to  Reagan's  an' 
have  a  sweU  feed,"  debated  Jones;  "but  I  guess  we'd 
be  more  comfortable  here.  Tell  him  a  big  sirloin 
an  some  German  fried,  an'  some  hot  coffee  an'  pie  " 
and  with  the  easy  grace  of  a  man  of  means,  he 

leaned  an  elbow  on  the  bar  and  crossed  one  foot  over 
tiie  other,  while  he  drank  his  second  drink,  with  his 
little  finger  sticking  straight  out  from  the  glass. 

Mike,  who  had  been  going  out  for  a  little  stroll, 
put  on  his  apron  before  he  counted  out  the  change 
for  the  second  gold  piece. 
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«W«  ctrd-tjUe,  where^  ,fter  they  l»d  pheed  th^ 

■wooifct  to  than;  good  liquor.  "«  "TW  ee 

Piiilqr  Stmop  walked  In.  and  Tta.T«m,  Too- 

hm,  to  have  .  drinl^  nonctatantly  dl^aytog  ,  huriU 
M  of  .dver  when  he  pdd  for  It.  «hJ  Pinl^  ded&d 
to  remain.    Rhub,*  Jenning,  n»de  hUnanal  a^ 

E'Jll^  "^  -f^  Wd  J»in«l  tta 
P««a«ed  committee  on  irrigatioii. 

fw!^'^*'^  ''''^°^'  J^J""»  Jon^*'  forgetting 
ttot  they  were  w»t  alone,  had  a  sudden  rememtewS 
of  how  Sieve  had  tried  to  "do"  him.  ^^ 

"a  *°  y*^""  °'^  partner,  didn't  you !" 

Aw,  cut  it,  Jim-jams  r  protested  Sieve.   Ton 

.^h^r;n1nV^'''^''^^  Wegottogetmore 
"Rusty  naar  scorned  Jones,  leaning  forward 
and  glaring  through  his  reddened  eyes.  "Tha'swhat 
you  tried  to  put  me  off  with.  Rusty  nail  I  An' you 
tned  to  put  me  off  o'  the  job,  an'  let  you  spade  up 
the  whole  Bunker  front  yard  yourself.  Is  that 
equahty  and  brotherhood  ?" 

Pinky  Slump  exchanged  a  startled  glance  with 
MUce.  Rhubarb  Jennings  loafed  over  closer  to  the 
table.    There  were  a  dozen  thirsty  re -jiars  at  the 
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b»r,  the  entire  leinire  element  of  the  growing  little 
town,  and  they  were  aU  busy  drinking,  at  the  expense 
of  the  two  lucky  ones. 

I'Aw,  cut  it,  Jim-Jamil"  pleaded  Sieve. 

"James  I"  corrected  the  other,  smacking  his  fist 
inaccurately  on  the  edge  of  the  table.  "James  J. 
Jones,  an' that  goes.  Rusty  nails,  eh?  Look  here, 
Sieve,  this  is  what  I'm  goin'  to  do  with  you.  You're 
gom'  to  stay  home  to-morrow,  an'  I'm  goin'  to  spade 
up  the  rest  o'  that  Bunker  front  yard  myself.  Tha't 
because  you  tried  to  do  me." 

Pinky  Slump  walked  quietly  out  of  the  rear  door 
Rhubarb  Jennings  regarded  his  gomg  thoughtfully, 
and  followed  There  seemed  a  strange  thrill  of  in- 
tensity  in  the  room.  Mike  took  off  his  apron  and 
handed  it  to  his  bartender. 

Fifteen  minutes  afterward.  Sieve  Bascom  and 
James  J.  Jones  were  left  in  unirterruptcd  conversa- 
tion, with  only  a  nervous  bartender  to  wait  on  them. 
The  bartender  turned  them  out,  sodden  in  walking 
sleep,  half  an  hour  before  closing  time,  and  sallied 

forth  to  borrow  a  spade  and  a  lantern.   There  was 
none  to  be  had! 
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POPLARVUXE  raddenly  burst  from  obMurity 
•nd  elbowed  its  way  into  t  definite  location  on 
the  map.  J.  Rufiia  Wallingford.  waiting  for  just 
that  transformation,  grabbed  aU  the  papen  from  the 
news-stand  and  caught  the  first  tram,  driven  by  the 
•tern  necessity  of  protecting  his  property.  At  the 
station,  he  wired  Blackie  Daw  to  dose  up  his  deal  in 
IronbvMgh  anU  come  on,  then  he  dimbed  into  the 
train  and  surrounded  himsdf  with  entertaining  in- 
formation. A  miser  stoiy  always  finds  ita  way  to 
the  front  page,  and  the  New  York  correspondent  in 
Poplarville  had  a  gorgeously  creative  mind,  which 
was  attuned  to  the  safe  and  conservative  harmony  of 
only  one  thousand  per  cent  exaggeration. 

The  grounds  of  the  recently  defunct  Jonathan 
Bunker  had  proved  to  be  a  veritable  gold  mine,  and 
the  citizens  of  Poplarville  had  gone  moniey  mad. 
Fabulous  deposits  of  yellow  coin  had  been  unearthed 
at  every  spadeful,  and  untold  wealth  had  suddenly 
come  upon  families  that  had  been  poor  for  genera- 
tions. A  thousand  dollars  had  been  unearthed  from 
th?  rpots  of  an  oM  rosebush ;  another  thousand  had 
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been  concealed  benetth  the  fhoting  of  the  wen 
platform;  a  fortune  had  been  diicovercd  b  the  cor- 
»«■  of  the  kmgwanuied  dog-kennel;  in  the  nmed 
front  gate-pott  had  been  found  the  price  of  a  farm 
and  Wallingford.  as  he  devoured  these  and  smaUer 
glowing  deuils,  admired  the  mental  resources  of  a 
writer  who  could  turn  an  exact  two  hundred  dollars* 
worth  of  gold  and  silver  coin  into  such  an  inexhausti- 
ble Gokonda.  The  best  was  yet  to  come,  *.owever; 
for,  after  having  detaUed  these  few  shni^e  facts,  the 
budding  genius,  with  a  loud  plunk,  feU  back  on  his 
imagination,  and  though  hemmed  in  by  the  absence 
of  di^y  type,  narrated,  in  a  free-running,  ball- 
beanng  lie,  how  the  worthy  citizens  had  staked  out 
dauns  in  the  front  yard,  the  back  garden,  the  stony 
musides  and  the  meadow,  and  how,  this  morning, 
they  were  feverishly  buying  and  selling  shares  in 
these  claims  on  FUgpole  Square. 

Pausing  to  give  the  tension  spring  on  his  type- 
writer another  twist,  the  gleeful  gurgUng  corres- 
pondent  had  manufactured  a  giudy  life  history  for 
the  secretive  old  Jonathan,  and  inddentaUy  men- 
tioned that  the  historic  old  mansion,  provided  on  the 
spot  with  a  nr-aicc  of  the  Revolutionary  War,  one 
of  the  Civil  Wai  and  with  a  ghost,  was  a  repository 
of  priceless  antique  furniture,  dating  from  the  land- 
ing of  Columbus,  the  whole  now  being  owned  by  one 
I  Rufus  WaUingford,  a  worid-famous  connoisseur 
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and  antiquariaa    On  the  arrival  of  Mr.  WdlW- 
ford  wholesale  wrests  were  expected.  ^ 

taal  trea,  Wallmgford  stepped  from  the  train  at 
Po^rvUe  and  :a„  straight  into  an  eager  yZ^ 
d^with   »traw-color«l   hair  and  goS-^Lef 

•This  is  Mr.  Wallingford,  I  believe,"  said  the 
young  chap  before  the  porter  had  set  down  that  emi- 
nent  connoisseur  and  antiquarian's  grips. 

.„7^""5'S.''  ''""^*^  ^^  ™™'y  by  the  hand 
and  viewed  h,m  with  franlc  admiration.  "You're  the 
young  man  who  writes  for  the  New  Yorlc  papers." 

hi^'  cinches  it,"  chuckled  WaUingford.  "You're 

fcwjoltinp,  but  now  he  slammed  it  bade  into  his 

poc^     Home,  hotel  or  sheriflfs?"  he  briskly  in- 

^.SS"^^  WallingfoM  into  a  rickety  oU  caK 

„Sh^«i    repeated  WalhngfoM  in  penJexity. 

to^rTthJtZ?^  "^  '""  ■'  »»  "^  ^"  "c 

fe~  '^u"^  disappointment  dawned  «i  the  other's 
.^„  -i  ?  »  posse  of  twenty  deputies  sworn  h, 
««|vp.tn,- the  word.   It  worfd  make  a  great  follow 
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-I^f!^^^"^.'T*1r'^    ^^^^^""y    ^    moment. 
iJnve  to  the  sheriiFs,"  he  said. 

Paul  PoUett's  brow  cleared  instantly.   "Will  vou 
excuse  me  a  minute  ?"  ^ 

you  goii^'* '"  ^'"^"^  Wallingford.    <mere  are 

th7^1*^*'^'^P^  °®'^  *°  ^^«  '"y  description  of 
the  who  esale  arrests  and  the  rioting  which  followed. 
I  had  planned  to  have  the  state  militia  here  by  to- 
mojTow  and  jerking  a  bulky  manuscript  from  his 
pocket,  he  darted  for  the  depot. 

'Wait  a  minute!"  called  Wallingford;  and  then 
as  Paul  came  back,  "Is  there  anything  in  your  stoS 
about  the  antique  furniture?"  ^oursiory 

"Not  a  line." 

ca^^ft't""  °' ''  "^  ""^  ^'^'  ^^^^  ^^y 

"It's  in,"  promised  Paul,  and  whizzed.  He  wa- 
goat  five  minutes,  and  came  running  back  with 
P^t  copying  ink  on  his  ear,  but  happy.  He  im- 
mediately bounced  into  the  cab.  "Now,  Mr.  iWaU- 
mgford,  what  am  I  hired  for?" 

"Secretary  and  prospectus  writer." 

"ni  have  old  Henry  stop  at  the  office  of  the 
£>ven%ng  Reformer/'  returned  Paul  happily.  •>  "I 
have  to  resign.  I  suppose  there's  no  use  talking  sal- 
ary.  YouH  pay  me  more  than  Pm  getting  now,  and 
expenses.    How  soon  may  I  write  a  prospectus?" 
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"Right  away,"  promised  WallingfonL    1  want 
a^ossy  descriptive  catalogue  of  that  antique  furni- 

«T'^°'/  "?T*.  y°^^  Mr.  Pellet  looked  blank. 
1  m  afraid  I  don't  know  much  about  antique  furni- 
ture,   he  confessed. 

Wallingford  turned  on  him  reproachful  eyes.  "Do 
^°I!J?u^  ^*^**  ^^^  ^  S^^  story?"  he  demanded. 

^hey  only  gufp  it  up,"  announced  Paul  with 
conviction.  "I  thought  I  ought  to  get  your  instruc 
bons,  though,  ni  make  you  a  catalogue  that  any 
antiquarian  could  read  to  his  family.  I  think  I'll 
nm  on  ahead  to  the  Reformer  office,"  and  he  leaped 
out  of  the  cab  with  a  friendly  word  of  encourage- 
ment to  the  horse. 

He  ^  standing  in  front  of  the  sheriffs  office 
when  old  Prince  stopped  there  with  a  sigh,  and  he 
made  everything  easy  for  Wallingford. 

"Just  sit  still,  but  have  your  fountain  pen  ready." 
he  suggested.  "I'll  bring  out  the  warrants  for  you 
to  sign.  It's  the  custom  here.  They're  all  ready. 
There's  fifty-eight  of  them,  so  far." 

'nie  posse,  each  man  with  a  glittering  tin  badge 
on  his  breast,  marched  out  in  solemn  array,  while 
Paul  was  stiU  in  the  office,  and  lined  up  against  the 
wall,  happy  in  their  stem  ferocity,  and  grateful  to 
the  strMger  who  had  made  it  possible  for  them  to 
arrest  their  neighbors. 
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"This  is  posse  number  two,"  explained  Paul  as 
he  bustled  out  with  the  papers,  followed  by  the 
sheriff,  who  was  a  pursy  short  man  with  a  protrud- 
ing mustache  and  puffy  red  cheeks.  "Posse  num- 
ber one  IS  out  guarding  your  property,  and  if  we 
can  only  sneak  in  the  back  way,  I  think  weMl  see 
evidence  enough  to  have  posse  number  two  arrest 
posse  number  one.  I  have  the  blank  warrants  right 
mjiy  pocket    I  think  it'U  make  a  great  storyr,  don't 

Wallingford,  his  big  shoulders  heaving  so  that  he 
could  hardly  write,  paused  a  moment  to  enjoy  his 
new  seo-etaiy.  "Blackie  Daw  is  being  cheated,"  he 
chudded,  and  went  on  with  his  writing. 

The  sheriff,  who  wore  the  widest  brimmed  felt 
hat  that  could  be  found,  and  ostentatiously  dis- 
played a  huge  bulge  beneath  his  coat  in  each  hip 
pocket,  took  every  warrant  as  it  was  signed  and  ex- 
amined It  with  a  portentous  frown,  and  when  he  had 
twenty,  distributed  them  to  the  deputies,  one  to  each 
man,  and  came  back  for  more.    When  Henry  and 
old  Pnnce  and  the  antiquarian  and  his  secretary 
drove  away,  those  deputies  were  issuing  forth  in 
double  fUe,  with  the  globular  little  sheriff  at  their 
head;  and  there  was  not  another  male  human  being 
to  be  seen  on  the  streets  of  Poplarville. 

Half  a  mile  from  Jonathan   Bunker's   former 
house,  Wallingford  and  young  PoUel^  after  despair- 
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ing  instructions  to  old  Henry,  left  the  cab  and  made 
a  detour  through  the  hills.  When  they  came  in 
sight  of  the  house,  young  PoUet  took  one  look  at  the 
mdustrious  panorama,  filled  with  earnest  spaders, 
and  whipped  out  his  bundle  of  blank  warrants. 

"Just  sign  these  I"  he  joyfuUy  urged.  "I'll  send 
them  back  by  old  Henry  when  he  brings  up  the  lue- 
gage."  . 

The  collectors  of  antique  furniture  came  and 
went  into  rhapsodies  over  the  artistic  handiwork  of 
DoUar   BiU   Shuvit,  and   read   the  incomparably 
erudite  catalogue,  but  they  all  went  away  with  their 
hands  to  their  brows,  for  the  price  J.  Rufus  Walling- 
ford  had  set  upon  the  collection  was  staggeringly 
prohibitive,  and  he  would  not  sell  individual  pieces. 
The  first  two  days,  of  course,  brought  forth  the  reg- 
ular dealers  in  antique  furniture,  but  these  gentle- 
men did  not  even  inquire  the  price;  they  merely  in- 
spected the  furniture  with  delighted  approval  and 
passed  their  hands  over  it  lovingly  and  said  "BiUy 
Shuvit'*  and  went  away;  but  the  genuine  collectors, 
those  who  were  weU  up  on  the  literature  of  antiques 
and  could  tell  a  Chippendale  in  the  dark,  lingered 
k>ng,  and  went  away  broken-hearted,  while  Paul 
PoUet  went  about  with  a  pained  puzzled  feeling. 

On  the  evening  of  the  fourth  day,  however,  he 
came  to  Wallingford  with'  a  relieved  countenance. 

122 


MONEY  MAD 

'There  have  been  two  or  three  people  here  with 
enough  money  to  cart  away  the  whole  works,  but 
you  haven't  seemed  anxious  to  seU,"  he  observed 
as  Wallingford,  with  his  coat  off  and  his  sleeved 
rolled  up,  prepared  to  broil  a  steak  over  the  cods  of 
the  kitchen  stove. 

"No,"  agreed  Wallingford  with  a  speculatively 
amused  glance  at  young  PoUet,  who  was  setting  the 
table  for  two. 

"That  means  that  you  haven't  found  the  right 
kind  of  a  buyer,"  went  on  PoUet  with  relentless 
logic,  propping  their  two  folded  cots  with  a  stick  of 
stove-wood  so  he  could  move  the  table  away  from 
the  wall. 

"No,"  admitted  Wallingford,  slamming  the  steak 
down  close  to  the  coals  for  a  sizzling  moment  and 
then  twirling  it  swiftly  on  the  other  side.  "Get  your 
plates  out  of  the  oven,  Paul,"  and  twirling  the  steak 
back  to  the  original  side,  he  reached  out  with  his 
deft  right  hand,  turned  some  sizzling  German-fry- 
ing potatoes  with  a  fork,  and  replaced  the  tin  lid  on 
the  skillet 

Young  PoUet  set  the  hot  plates  on  the  table  with 
a  slam,  and  distributed  them.  "Gee,  what  a  story  I" 
he  exclaimed.  "Say,  Wallingford,  how  do  you 
work  the  rest  of  it?" 

"Open  the  beer,"  chuckled  Wallingford,  watch- 
ing his  stealc  with  painstaking  judgment. 
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tope  took  m  the  beer  from  the  cod  window^  «rf 
»P»«d  It.  „  Wallingfort  did  the  ddido^ 
^ed  steak  on  to  the  hot  pUtter,  and  with  the 
haste  of  a  man  stami«ng  out  the  fuse  of  the  powder- 

You  could  have  unloaded,  at  a  fair  prict  to  an 
honest  man  this  morning,  and  you  let  a  rich  old 

Waffingford  seized  a  carvingHmife  and  laid  open 
^dit"^  "Where",  the  salt?"  heT 

Rjul  rfu,ved  it  from  behind  the  itotter  of  fredn 
«  bread  and  pourrf  the  beer.    "I  guess  if  you'd 
w  n^i""?'  nan  you'd  be  in  bad,"  he  <M 

tJ^'^^'^  '*'  ""''"  down  with  a  sigh  of  com- 
fort and  took  up  his  kmfe  and  fork.    '^You  ^, 

young  man  of  remaricaMe  penetration,  Paul »  he 
»mphn«nt«l  his  sectary.  "A  g„=at  ;«,ylther! 
w,»e  bnght  med  go  to  jaa  for  selling  their  good.    ' 

H^  J"?^**^^  Th««'»  a  law  against  tot 
If  you  don't  eat  a  steak  like  this  while  ifrblistering 
hot  if.  no  good  until  it's  ice  cold  " 

asl^V^lf  *••!!;'"  '^^'^^°'^  *-»«l>t  he  was 

^'  "".'."'sed  up  on  his  elbow. 

"Ill  be  jiggered  if  I  see  how  you  woiK  it"  I» 
remarked.    -This  mi^  .tunt  hi  mT^.  "^ 
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>»ow  you  planted  that  money,  but  I  don't  tee  whv 

^rcu^  ami  when  he  came  back  he  brought  Blaclde 

Bhclae  and  Paul  Pollet  accepted  an  introducS^ 
wrth  grave  omesy  and  then,  after  a  long  hard 
look  at  each  other,  they  mutuaUy  grimed. 

Jim  has  beffl  teUmg  me  about  the  reckless  imaeina- 
hon  you've  brought  into  the  firm,  and  as  so,S  as 
iMd  Je«»p  takes  your  measure;  we^U  rign  diem 
papers.  Come  on  and  educate  me  in  antique  fuini- 
rare.   X  m  to  be  the  sales  person." 

They  went  into  the  dim  old  hkmiis,  and  became 
better  known  to  cadi  other  amid  the  hoary  an- 

^  nightfan  they  were  so  well  acquainted  that  Paul 
irtc^ed  whatever  he  was  doing  eveiy  time  Bladde 
started  to  say  anything. 

ni J^u  A^^l  ^  ^^  unproductive,  though  the 
^ce  had  been  overrun  with  collectors  who  were 
y^ing  to  banknipt  themselves  on  a  Hoppendale 
h^gh^y  or  a  Tmg  etower  table,  but  staggerSTaint- 
ly  away  on  the  ultimatum  of  an  or  none. 
About  nine  o'dodc  the  next  morning,  however 
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Sl,"L^^  '^  *°  Waffingforrf.  who  wm  having 

d^'httS"-"""''''^"''^''"^*'^ 

to  Zr  ^•"\"*^  ""'  ^  *"''  I""  ™"  »»  town 

■^  -nght,     agreed  WaUingfoid,  openfae  U» 

just  ;udging  him  from  the  outside,  I  should  sav 

«^  hungpr  for  company,  and  are  not  particular 
about  their  associates."  ">.>««r 

Washing  his  hands  and  slipping  on  his  coat  Wall, 
mgford  strolled  into  the  fr^t  Lm  fa?t^l 

^on  of  the  surroundings,  a  one^yed  man  whoM 
bread  mouth  and  heavily  wrinlded  ch^TglsW 

"I  know  but  veiy  little  about  such  things,"  BlacBe 
r  "5^?  "WaHingford  altered,  '  ^,  ^ 

toe.  He  only  knows  that  this  is  a  very  valuable 
coHecbon  and  bought  it  on  speculation.  Mr  S! 
'f  °"'' *'»  ;»  Mr.  Day,  who  has  come  "  Jt 
the  Bunker  collection." 

"IHs  a  very  fine  collection/'  Wallingford  gravdv 
assured  him.     "My  business  agent  ^11  gi^;^ 
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««y  opportunity  to  examine  It,  ««!  I  feel  «« 
th«.  «  yoo  are  «  JtKlge  of  «ch  thinn.  «u3^ 

WeU,  I  dont  know,"  .peculated  Mr.  S»  hi. 
«»  keen  q*  «vi„g  to  the  gnndfather".  £^^ 

Sdt,:S:^"?Z"'"""*^-   "^ ""'«»».". 
oia  Jonathan  Bunker  was  a  queer  case." 

a JS  TaCrT  "^'^ '^^^  ^  ■««-" 
"Heard  he  was  a  miser,"  went  on  Mr.  Day,  hi. 

f^^?*;  ""'"8  »  to  the  heavy  black  dS  =^ 

•?  *'°^r  •""  ♦»  *'  padded  chai*         "^ 

I  think  that  report  was  greatly  exassenterf  " 

«h,m«,  waningford  with  iZu.^^^ 

2L'^:7!'^  a  few  odd  coin.  «lt^ 
about  the  grounds,  and  I  discovered  a  few  coM 
P.~«  « the  cdJar,  but,  come  to  sift  it  dowlT<S^ 
Wieve  there  was  more  than  three  hundred  doC 

^V^  !,"  *t"-  i''*  "^  "«•  inquiries,  mTI 
cant  find  where  Bunker  could  have  obtaii^edaLv 
money  to  hide."  ooiamea  any 

Mr.  Day's  amdou.  eye  returned  from  a  mvin« 
vqj^  into  the  visible  portion  of  the  dining-^ 

.L^T-    \'^''^-    "YournTS 
meyou  ain't  a  regular  fumitunnlealer." 

a«  offense.   I  don't  know  any  more  riKxrt  furni- 
ture than  a  cat  does  about  budding  a  nest  in  .  fa^ 
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niw.  Ini  «£nid  I  ibaU  have  to  have  Mr.  Day  en. 
^,ta  your  tand^    I  have  «m«  bu.i«i  to 

After  WaUinjrfwtJ  had  gone,  Bladde  abo  exciaed 
h«»e«,  <m  the  plea  of  writing  ,  fetter,  ««1  beg«d 
»fc  Day  to  conduct  hi.  own  tour  of  in.p«:tion  for 

™^d  looked  down  into  the  libraor  through  i  hote 
wh^  had  been  co«venientIy  bor«!  in  the  eIabo«te 
plMter  centerpiece  of  the  hanging-lamp. 

Mr.  Day-,  fint  action,  on  being  left  alone,  waa 
tow^through  all  the  room,  do^-,tair^  to  'nX 

to  die  hbnuy  and  puHed  out  the  drawer,  of  the  old 

•qurnt    At  hat  he  gave  a  grunt  of  satisfactiM  at 

of  the  desk,  behind  the  longer  one.,  and  BlacUe 

d^f  a«  Kbranr  jurt  a,  Mr.  Day  wa.  about  to 
nfltxt  the  receptacle. 

«em  Bbckie.  advanang  .wiftly  into  the  room  and 

tabng.  fromhua   "A  wcretdrawer,  by  Geoigel" 

•Yes,     acknowledged   Mr.   Day,  looking  him 
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no  embarrMiment  whatwever.    "Thtf  •  the  lign  of 
thii  being  a  genuine  Diskerton  desk." 
"How  intererting/'  commented  Blackie    •lilty. 

ZJT.  ""u  ?"''  "°'*  ""^^  *»»'"«»'"  and  he  pio- 

"It  ain't  no  use,"  urged  Mr.  Day  hastily,  and  ob- 

heard  teU  of  their  putting  more  than  one  seciet 
drawer  m  a  piece  of  furniture." 

"They  might,''  insisted  Blackie,  highly  interested, 
and  he  kept  vigorously  at  his  work,  prowlmg  into 
the  mtenor  of  the  empty  desk,  and  thumping  its 
pards,  and  investigating  it  thoroughly.  "Why, 
heres  another  one,  up  underneath  the  topi  The 
re^r  one  slid  right  under  it,"  and  he  drew  forth 
a  flat  narrow  drawer.  fiUed  with  tarnished  half- 
dollars. 

He  set  it  on  the  comer  of  the  desk,  and  the  two 
ni«i  looked  thoughtfully  at  it,  and  then  at  each 
other. 

"I  reckon  Mr.  WalMngford  would  raise  his  price 
If  he  knew  this,"  speculated  Mr.  Day  with  a  short 
little  laugh. 

"Yes,  I  reckon  he  would,"  acknowledged  Blackie^ 
echoing  the  laugh;  "if  he  knew  it" 
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Ja'^*  "J?"^  flw  n«<l  on  BhcUe  with 

M^^'u'f  *'"'''  •""**  *°"'»  hurt  him."  muMd 

^'■o"r j;^!!:::?.  "^ """"« «''««'' '« ^^ 

Bl.dtie  went  into  the  Idtehen  ud  returned  with 
3oS^  "Sy-fcH.  into  which  he  dumped  the  half- 

«^i— ^'.f^  *•"  ''""»*"  ««<*  »nd  look 
•«»«where  d«/' he  wggeited.  "How  modfdid 
rou  get  out  of  that  other  drawer?" 

Mr  D|^  glared  at  him  a  moment  and  from  hit 
P«fcrt  pj,«Juced  ten  .ilver  dollar,  and  a  «^l  hurf. 
M  of  pennie..  "I,  Mt  much."  he  dechred."  omit- 
tmg  to  mention  the  four  five^Ihr  gold  pieces 
which  he  had  .lipped  into  hi,  waiatcoat  pid^tf-C 
every  little  bit  helps."  ^^' 

,J^L*^  '  "^  "*"y  •*»"*  '»••  •«'•*  drawer.. 

«emed  tobe  ncher.  too.  a.  they  proceeded,  and  Mr. 
">y  »  greed  wa.  whetted  to  a  ravenous  point  with 
each  mccenive  find. 

"Book-toming  pays,"  he  triumphed,  a.  they 
wrenched  rts  long-hidden  .ecret  from  a  chiffonier 
and  re^ed  torne  faded  greenback,  of  an  eariy  vin- 
rage-     I  don  t  know  much  about  old  fumitut*  my. 
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•d'.  but  once  I  foond  fifty  doUan  in  mn  «w  t^ 
POit  and  I'v*  K,,..  ^  »,     *^"*^  •"  •«  old  bed- 

rock  I  m  wearing  cost  m.  rfx  h„„d«d."  ™' 

fawMdiafely  .way  £„„,  fl„t  bed-port   fa^S 
^re  w.«  nine  otl^  dianHmd^  eqSty  li™  ^ 

•nything  in  Ai.  old  Kcretoif  »  ^  »  ««  '*  «««'« 
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M«wiwhile,  Mr.  Day  was  exdtedfy  ttaMdag  <»» 
j»^ac>d.jreltow«l  M  tucbmcnt,  which  «ad  X 

writiBir**'l^'^°^  Z«4ariah  Bunker,  who  finds  thi. 
WTitmg.    The  treasure  of  the  unholy  Dalton  Ba^ 

uc  use,  IS  hid  in  the  place  which  is  tdd  hereinaft^ 

to  ShZ.e  ^5  'r*'  ^  ^"^  whoev^S'^  • 
to  ochume  that  treasure,  which  consists  of  some 

6^J^'  «»™*1«J»i».  of  mdted  p,W   ^ 

iSta^of  ww.h  *i  **"''  »  hundred  diaiondsT^ 
1™  S^  ^"^  ^  *°  "°*"«  to  Jiidge,  not  h^vins 

S^re^te  h^fil*^  "'' <'"«?<fan«»  to  tun.  this 

is  a  wf;i,  S  S^  "^^*°  ***«  southeast  of  the  sprioff 
SJl  ??  boMder  with  a  rough  cross  hacked^^ 
Mde.    Measunng  from  this  cross-" 

J^t  did  you  find?"  asked  Blackie,  suddenly 

♦  J!S**^/  ""J  *°^  consequence/'  dedarid  Day,  at- 
wS"l:     ^^^  ^  PMthment  into  his  pciket, 

taouth  of  the  bag  peremptorily. 

^eSSlo^.^'^""^^^^^'---^ 
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"cor  SS^a^^,:^  ^  '~k«d  the 
"If.  n»fhr*v7,  ^  "*  furniture?" 

two  other  beds  nn  A.,  a  V^    ^*"  were 

»«ht  catch  me  ,7^  •»««»■  furniture,  but  this 
bed,  tty.-'      ^^  *  y°u  a  pretty  fair  figure  for  that 

'^  >•«•  A^anat^f^  •  "«  »ale,  and  be  do^ 
"tire  «^M^^t°t^i":;;" '!*"«« the 
key."  *^°^'  ^<*  S»ve  you  the 

^rty-five  thousand  dollars,"  said  Wallingford 

Mr.  Day's  one  eye  ahnost  riazed     "Pm  *niu-  . 
^"  he  protested.  "  *^^^ 

"So  am  I,"  insisted  Wallinirford     <n>u 
over  fortv  tM«.^  «<  r    "^^a'wngtord.     There  are 

them  zTw^l       T"^''  ^^'  ^d  «»ne  of 
«n  are  worth  over  a  thousand  dollai^  apiece.  ^ 
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•ides  the  ftmdtmt  and  the  house  and  the  hna, 
theres  the  chance  that  you  might  find  some  nxm 
money.    Thafs  worth  something:** 

"Not  much  I  reckon/'  scorned  Mr.  Day.  "You 
said  yourself  you  didn't  know  where  old  Jonathan'd 

"That's  true,"  admitted  Wallingford.  "I  don't 
thmk  It's  much  of  an  inducement,  but  the  chance 
IS  thwe,  just  the  silme.  What  I'm  really  charging 
you  for  is  the  antique  furniture,  which  I  bought 
from  the  heir  of  old  Jonathan  Bunker,  and  I'm  told 
that  It's  worth  the  money." 

iLr"^'"  *^.T  f"^  ^°°^  ^*  *^  ^^™'"  suggest^ 
Mr.  Day,  and  he  led  the  way  by  a  roundabout  path 
to  the  spring: 

TJere,  about  thirty  rods  to  the  southeast,  was  a 
big  black  boulder,  upon  the  dde  of  whfch  was  rude- 
ly scratched  a  cross! 

Paul  PoBet  was  waiting  on  the  platfoim  of  the 
station  when  Wallmgfopd  and  Blackie  and  Mr. 
Day  came  down  to  take  the  train.  Hesatonanup- 
ended  wit  case,  with  a  typewriter  on  one  side  of 
hun,  a  hand-bag  on  the  other,  a  trunk  behind  him, 
^j^  a  j««ch^ket  on  his  lap,  prepared  to  remain 
n^t  Aere  until  sent  for.  He  grinned  cheerfuMy 
When  ^e  trio  approached,  and  his  first  question, 
When  Blackie  dropped  behind  while  Wallingford 
and  Day  went  in  to  buy  the  tickets,  was : 
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*How  much  did  you  get?" 

IJThe  first  price/'  grinned  Bladde.    **yjhyr* 

"I'm  trying  to  get  a  line  on  how  much  sahiry  to 

hang  you  up  for,"  explained  Paul    "Have  you  got 
your  money?" 

"Not  yet,  but  soon,"  replied  Bladde.  •'We're  go- 
ing to  the  city  on  this  train,  and  rush  to  the  bank 
before  it  doses  and  get  ours,  and  rush  back  through 
here  on  the  return  train.  Mr.  Day,  however,  will 
get  off  at  this  stop.  He  wishes  to  be  alone  in  his 
new  house." 

"To  hunt  the  rest  of  the  'salt'?"  laughed  Paul. 

Blackie  looked  at  him  in  sorrow.  "How  foolish," 
he  commented,  and  Wallingford  and  the  old  funU- 
ture  coUector  returning  just  then,  Blackie  took  the 
latter  gentleman  to  one  side.  "FU  drop  off  with 
you  on  our  way  back,"  he  <^ered,  "and  hdp  you 
search  the  rest  of  that  furniture." 
^^  *1  don't  need  any  help,"  refused  Mr.  Day  hastily. 
"It's  my  furniture  now,  you  know." 

"Yes,  but  we  were  to  go  halvers  on  what  we 
found,"  insisted  Blackie. 

"We  only  got  a  litUe  over  eight  hundred  dollars 
up  to  the  time  I  bought  the  place." 
^^  "And  that  diamond,"  Bladde  mnindetf  him. 
"There  were  others  in  there.  I  remember  I  heard 
them  dink  when  you  dropped  the  one  you  showed 
me.    And  then  there  was  that  paper.    What  was  in 
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^[J^«^^^^^^^   I've  a  right  to  know." 
TTiwe  wam't  anything  in  it,"  sturdily  main, 
teined  Mr.  Day,  showing  the  honesty  of  his  soul  in 
iMjpod  left  eye,  which  was  wide  open  and  feariess 
Md  frank,  though  slightly  shifting.    "TeU  you  what 
I II  do,  Mr.  Daw.    There  ain't  no  use  to  waste  your 
toie  by  having  you  stop  off  there,  and  make  Mr. 
waumgford  suspicious  of  you.    I'U  just  buy  out 
your  half-interest,  counting  the  cash  at  eight  hun- 
dred and  the  diamond  at  seven  hundred,  that  makes 
fifteoi;  and  your  half's  seven-fifty.    I'M  give  it  to 

"YouTI  draw  enough  extra  at  the  bank  to  slip  me 
fifteen  hundred,  or  111  get  off  and  look,"  firmly 
threatened  Blackie. 

When  they  had  passed  through  I  .jiarville  on  the 
return  trip,  Blackie  produced  fifteen  nundred  ddlara 
m  oisp  crackling  bills,  and  passed  the  bundle  to 
Wallmgford. 

"That's  the  prop,  cash  you  used  to  salt  the  mine," 
he  stated.  "I  could  have  had  more  of  it,  but  I  didn't 
M^t  a  profit.  We  lose  the  cost  of  those  three  ounces 
of  diamonds  and  other  precious  gems.  You're  an 
extravagant  cuss,  Jim,  for  buying  such  good  ones. 
Vneaper  ones  would  have  done  just  as  well." 

« J?  ^^  *^*"«^  ^°"®  "«^^*'"  chuckled  Wallingford. 
TTiey  cost  us  thirty-three  dollars,  but  we  can  afford 
to  lose  it" 
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"Extravagance  in  the  smafl  details  of  running  ex- 
pcnae  has  been  the  ruination  of  nuny  a  good  busi- 
ness/' chided  Bladde  sedately. 

Little  Paul  PoUet  wiped  his  glasses  reflectively 
and  strove  to  look  as  serious  as  Blackie. 

"Only  one  thing  worries  me,"  observed  Walling- 
ford  presently,  with  a  frown.  "That  ancient  parch- 
ment It's  documentary  evidence,  and  it  makes  me 
fed  like  somebody  was  waiting  around  the  comer 
with  a  brick  when  I  leave  explosive  writing  behind 
me." 

Blackie,  with  an  impressive  flourish,  drew  forth 
the  documentary  evidence  in  question,  and  laid  it  in 
WaUmgford's  hand.  'There  is  them  papers,"  he 
said  with  a  low  choking  sob.  "The  old  homestead 
IS  saved.  My  appearance  may  be  against  me,  be- 
cause I  wear  a  black  mustache  and  a  cigarette,  but 
I  am  not  bad  at  heart;  eh,  Polly?** 

Little  Paul,  henceforth  Polly  and  Crackers  and 
such  like  friendly  epithets,  leaned  back  in  his  seat 
to  rest.  "Gosh,  what  a  storyf  he  ejaculated.  ««If 
I  could  only  dig  out  the  details ;  gosh,  what  a  stofyr 
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DOWN  WITH  GBAFT 

-TTOU  ]<Me  your  bet,  Jtai,"  aimoimced  Bladde 
X     Daw,  looking  up  from  the  TanyviUe  Ba$h 
ner  and  reaching  mechanically  for  his  glass  of 
lemonade;  ^ 

"I  have  no  unsettled  bets,"  protested  WaUingfofd, 
opening  the  door  of  the  cellarette  between  Bladde's 
wd  let  of  Mark  Twain  and  his  green  set  of  The 
World's  History,  to  find  something  with  which  to 
temper  the  plainness  of  his  drink.  "Moreover,  I 
don't  fed  any  hunch  in  my  system  for  a  bet" 

"You're  going  to  make  one  right  now,"  insisted 
Blackie,  carefully  replacing  a  life^ize  pkrture  of 

Sr*S!t.^'  ^"^  "*  ^^  ^^  "^"^  window. 
You  n  bet  me  that  you  know  what  a  Sixzlebite  is, 
and  m  win.    You  may  as  well  pay  me." 

WalHngford  jxmred  a  fair-sized  portion  of  amber 
liquid  mto  his  lemonade,  and  carefully  tasted  it 
"Where  did  you  find  Sizriebite,  and  how  do  you 
spell  it,  and  has  it  a  tail,  or  do  you  get  it  in  a 
bucket?" 

«J'^*'?  *  political  term,"  replied  Blackie  gloomily. 
That's  why  it  annoys  me  to  be  ignorant" 
"Don't  worry  about  it,"  Wallingford  comforted 
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Wa.  "In  l«w  than  two  w«eks  well  have  you  dected 
mayor  o£  Tarryvillc  on  the  rtraight  reform  ticket, 
without  the  aid  of  a  scandal,  a  purchased  vote,  or  a 

Sizzlebite.  Does  it  seem  to  be  anything  like  a  gerry- 
manderr 

"No;  it's  a  rake-off,"  explained  Blackie.  feoking 
at  his  watch,  and  buttoning  the  Prince  Albert  which 
he  now  wore  every  evening.  "It's  part  of  the  repav- 
ing  of  the  main  road  which  bisects  this  county  from 
stem  to  stem,  passing  through  Mount  Hopeso 
Fevermarsh,  TanyviUe.  Whistlawn  and  Catty 
Manor,  the  expense  thereof  being  borne  pro  rata  by 
the  municipalities  above  mentioned." 

"Bravo!"  applauded  WaUingford.    "Hurrah  for 
Daw  and  reform  I   But  what  about  Sizzlebito?" 

"It's  the  code  word  of  the  specifications  that  the 
county  commissioners  have  just  promulgated," 
went  on  Blackie,  testing  his  voice  two  or  three  times 
on  that  last  word.  "We  ought  to  hear  that  band  by 
this  time.  Pro-mulgated ;  pnwnulgatcd.  There  are 
several  other  ingredients  whicii  look  fairly  familiar 
in  these  specifications,  but  Sizzlebite  is  a  ringer. 
There's  to  be  two  pounds  of  it  in  every  square  yard, 
and  I  thirst  for  information." 

"You'll  find  the  answer  ready  made,"  suggested 
WaUingford.  "All  you  have  to  do  is  to  caU  up  the 
county  commissioners  and  find  out  whose  brother- 
in-law  controls  the  stuff." 
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miS*^  !^  comiptioor  indignantly  decWmed 
^cWeJ^Tiat  ought  to  be  a  pretty  gooTS^ 

Jm  There  aurt  be  twenty  nules  of  that  roacTiS 
itf  an  average  of  thirty  feet  wide.  Howmany 
•quare  yards  would  that  be?"  ^ 

H Jl^*!^'^'  ^^  Vrofts^onal  instincts  aroused, 
drew  apad  of  paper  toward  himself  and  figured  it 
^.  Three  hundred  and  fifty-two  thousand  square 
^,  he  announcfd  with  a  chuckle,  'my 
Kadae,  a  tonrent-a-pound  profit  on  Sizzlestuff 
wojd  amount  to  over  seventy  thousand  dollars/' 
Bladav!*"  ^  *"  ^""^  brothers-in-law,"  surmised 

huISr*^  ^'''^^"  ""^  WaUmgford  ahnost 

"iI^^!k^^^^  ^^"  "^^"^y  ^*°°«J  Blackie. 

1  suppose  the  contractors  get  another  rake-oflf ;  else 

why  contract  ?"  '    ^' 

"Andlthe  subcontractors  another  one;  and  the 

of  Ae  public  nghts,  like  the  TarryviUe  Banner^  an- 
^her£  commented  WaUingford.     'That  paVing 
wfll  be  con^cted  for  at  about  a  dollar  and  a  half 
a  yard  and  its  actual  cost,  outside  of  the  Sizzlegraf  t 
won't  be  ovcrnincteen  cents."  ^   ' 

Bli^r  '^"^,^*»^^d  be  systematized,"  declared 
^n-  y^'  *°°  "^y  middlemen's  profits." 
Waflmgford  was  lost  in  deep  thought     He 
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outto  tlK  card-ped^ul  ju«  Imide  the  trcmt  do« 

"1^  Bifr  "^  ":•  *"*"•  "°°^  with  Gnftr 
S)»y,  Blackie,  you  know  who  the  countv  coi^ii. 

tne  fcfonn  candidate  returned. 
.  J^  •  P'"°8«":ve  «ti«n,  alive  to  the  needi  and 
«»»«•  of  a  growing  and  prosperous  municipality," 
wnorourfy  began  Bhckie,  with  hit  hand  to  *e 
bosom  of  his  Prince  Albert 
qVto  are  theyr  interrupted  Wallingfori. 

ToiofV  Hanrester,"  stated  Kadde  cuttly.    "Ai 
a  patootic  voter,  bent  on  promulgating--- 

-T^  don't  say  so,"  broke  in  Wallingford  with  a 
Pl«»ed  expresrion.    T  didn't  know  Tommy  C 

^^f?^'  '"I"..'"''  '"^  *at  he  wa,^ 
rert«  of  the  worics."    He  grabb«l  BhcWe's  desk 

*«l*<»e  with  one  hand  and  leafed  through  the  tele. 

*mjd  stnught  m  front  of  a  pier-glass  let  into  Z 
toohljdves  opposite  the  celUrette,  made  graceful 
oratonal  ge«ures,  and  practised  on  word,  comim-ng 
nice  round  "o"  sounds.  ^^ 

"Mmat  Ht^peso  eight^seven,"  directed  WaffingL 
h^'Sr*  "**  "'  di»«n«aged  hand  wh% 
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tnl^f^"  P"*^*^  tiiovM  a  voice  that  •oimded 

tMhe.    "Who  if  this  aUMng?" 
"J.  Ruftw  Wallingford." 

J?*ii  ^"^nf^  ^'"'''  J^^"  «^«^  Tommy 
wrdmXiy.   "Where  are  you;  jaU?" 

"Bladde  Daw's.    He'i  nammg  for  mayor  of 
T^r^Ue/'  exidamed  WaDingfbrd.    "You  know 

"^•'j  •«■««*  to  poHtici.    I  hopr  he  winar  w 
^ed  Tommy  warmly.   ''What  can  I  do  for  yoo, 

iJPBSsmeaUttleinfix   Whocontroli  SiziIeWter 
^^^rry  Gootch.    He's  a  brothefwin-hw  of  Sam 

"County  commissioner?" 
';Ro8s  is."  replied  Tommy.    •'Gootdi  h  just  a 
IMamsloh.    Why  do  you  want  to  know?" 

n  lite  the  name  of  the  stuff,"  chuckled  Wallinff- 
fonl  "Who's  to  be  the  head  contmctor  for  m 
new  county  road?" 

"Whoever  can  buy  enough  Sizriebite;"  returned 
Tbmmy  promptly.  "We're  playing  no  favorites. 
The  county  commission  can't  let  any  contracts,  you 

Jl^^^^L^"^  **  "^"^^y  'o**  Sirriebite," 
touted  Wallingford.     "Where  can  I  find  Mr. 
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JTXm't  fM.  with  hto,- adviRd  Tommy,  lean 
ten  you  anything  you  want  to  know.  Siatlebite's 
twenty  centt  a  pound,  and  there',  ^ven  hundml 
thousand  pounds  of  it  to  be  sold." 

Hn!!f^ "^I'u  *^  ?P^^'"  »"««tsted  Wal- 
luigford.    'It  has  a  rich  soUd  color.     However 

ftatsuptoyou.    Don't  do  business  with  anybody 

tiU  you  see  me,  Tommy."  '     ' 

Violet  Bonnie  came  bounding  into  the  room,  whh 
her  cheeks  flushed  and  her  eyes  spariding.  The 
parade  s  comingr  she  announced,  and  to  corrobor- 
ate  that  statement  the  Ware  of  a  band  brok«  oat 
•omewhere  in  the  foreground. 

pui-  ^\^^^  fla^  hauled  tip?"  inquired 
Blackie,  with  the  care  of  a  good  general. 

Jl\STr  ^  *'  ^^  *"™  "  «*  *h«  «»te,"  re- 
spMded  Violet    "I  left  Fannie  watching  it." 

uiVu^  ^""^^  °'  *^*^**'  ^  *h*  ^«»t  Poreh?" 
1 M  bet  you,"  she  assured  him.    "With  six  dozen 

new  tm  cups  and  a  case  of  stogies.  Your  picture's 

m  eveiy  wmdow,  and  the  toy  electric  lights  around 

thMi  are  an  lit  up.    The  moving-picture  show's 

ready  to  spring  at  any  minute,  and  PoUy  Pdfet  is 

just  fizzing  with  his  lecture." 
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">J«y  w*  dM;  l«d  m,  to  it."  coomdM 

^w.  fa»te  OD  By  .ppmfa,  befor,  than.  I  OM 
^,  i^'Jf  *^  '^^  ""«'•*<'  •«>  fifty  fa 

« 

IwSLT'^.'"  •"  **  '^f*^  offlc.  to  the 
Twyvflle  dty  h.n,  with  hi.  ki«ei  «nd.r  hU  dedc 

wJft  Wt  h»lr  polidied  Biioothly  over  hi.  knobt  « 

SliT  "I?.'"""  «"»«•  under  the  ««e 
**  MdW.  chrir  ajrtw  the  oppoeite  putitioo. 

™"  '~*"«  «  «»  naponrible  boefaen  of  dt* 

f»venuneni.  a««  WM  room  tor  but  one  more  pe.; 

ST'k.!  •     "^  which  had  H.  wivwvf.  ^ 

"^'-^'rth  the  feweit  poMible  mmiber  fa  contaw 
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••wl^ci^'J^  "^  "^^  "^  "  ""^•^  ®^«  Tim. 

'•The  new  boulevard  slips  us/'  reminded  Mayor 

WUhaim  more  popularly  known  as  Chinchilla,  be- 

^'.  1^' w  *^*?*  beard;  1  hate  to  loie  that" 
It.fbrBladde/' decided  Big  Ttmjia^.    «It 

'44 


MWN  WITH  GRAFT 

Sli^"!!?  2^  "*' ?•  *^^  «««»^«^  to  riKnr 
^ni«  ripe  peuh  like  th.t  j«.t  u  w.  get  oo  our 

"rI^*''*  ^"^^  *'^«^^' ^"••^^^^^^  CW>^ 
^jft'^^^^^^^^^ormguftitkk.    We've 

made  Wt  mrord  a.  an  aU-rotmd  com  man  lo  well 
known  in  thia  town  that  the  Ufe  inaurance  and  rail- 
road  men  out  here  arc  jealous  of  him." 
/TTiey  thinlc  he's  on  the  level  with  this  refonn 
•toff,    denied  Big  Tim.     "He  could  sell  phony 

Sr  n'^.ir!^*^"*''^"'-  H«^i~»handi 
down.  Jim  Walhngford's  speeches,  and  Paul  Pol- 
lets  drcua  newspaper  stunts,  and  that  ofBce  kid's 
•craps  with  our  bill-stickers,  and  Violet  Bonnie's 

^^^J!^  '^''"*  '"^  ^^*«'»  ^y  whoop. 
«nM^p  metfiods  have  made  this  sleepy  old  mAuJb 

a^w.      t'^'^'P'  '^^  th«  fint  time  since  the 
^^i   M^  *«•«  «°ing  to  stay  in  the  village  to 

ttrr    ^^'^^^h^h^^-h^^d' off  every  time  elec- 
tion is  m«,tione^  and  they'll  laugh  when  they  go 

?Ji*  ^V  ®**  *"'"  ~"^*^  «**  *'«^  «  he  had 
'Rrfon^  "  ^°"^Pt»°n'  on  his  bamiers  in  place  of 

J2![!!!'  r'^^'ir""!  '^^  ^*  ^*^  "^^•"  the  mayor 
^a^led  himself  glancing  at  the  much-penciled 
sheet  of  paper  m  front  of  him.  "We've  contracted 
au  the  city  miprovemcnts  for  the  next  ten  years, 
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and  if  the  cheap^te  contractors  don't  tnm  crooked 

«idtkinu.outofourbitweoughttohaveapretty 
fo^^come.    If.  as  good  as  having  HKmey  ^tl[ 

^Z??^".^"  .""  *"  "«^*'"   ^^^^   Big  Tim 
l^oomUy;  "that  is,  unless  we  can  get  back  in  Z 

^^^ign,"  He  pulled  the  ZcTTf  ^Jr 
to^  h,m  and  inspected  the  figures  with  S» 
*d»te  half-moumful  interest  of  a  man  who  is  re- 
tirmg  from  busmess  with  a  comfortable  kf.  -r  bal* 
ance  that  might  have  been  more.  ' 

*J!^y  "^'^  « J*'""*  °^«T>^ayed  ourselves,"  worried 

Sni  "1  ^  *^*  sewerage  we've  contracted." 
,J^t.  aU  right,"  Big  Tim  comforted  him. 
^in^r  can  put  m  two  lines  on  some  streets.    It»t 
be«^    WeVe  cleaned  up  p^ttyweU  for. 

J'il!***  **"  ^*!X*  ®^'*"'*  *°5^««'  *oi^"  fret, 
ted  the  mayor.  "He  doesn't  need  it.   He^exp«rt 
and  M,  mventor.    He'U  pull  off  new  stunts  in^ 
m  tlw  next  two  years  that  could  be  used  as  a  po- 
litical text-book.    Hello,  Jim  Wallingford.    O^ 
m  and  make  yourself  comfortaWe." 
i  "^^  !°"oi»'"  have  to  move  out  then,"  Walling- 
ford  lauded,  squeezing  into  a  chair  at  the  deslT^ 
Not  for  a  couple  of  years,"  refused  CHiinchilla. 
bouiKl  not  to  give  up  the  ship  in  pubUc 
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Jl!rt3°i!-*!!  ^^  "«  of  y«u  at  fifty  to  one," 
•corned  WalUngforA  "I  didn't  come  in  to  hold  . 
Muffing  natch  with  you  feUows,  thourii.  I  didn't 
ev«  come  in  as  Jim  Wallingford.  I  came  as  the 
2«^, of  the  SizrieWte  Paving  Con«n«tion 

J,'^"'  '.''**''"  "^'"^  ^«  Tim  haatiljr.  "Chin- 
dulla,  reach  down  for  that  bottle  and  glaaa  for 
ae  gentleman.  Mr.  Wallingford,  have  this  chair. 
It  s  more  comfortable." 

"You  seem  to  recognize  that  Sizdebite  tnsswoid  " 
observed  Wallingforf.  lighttog  his  owTciZ-  i, 
prefereaceto  the  one  Big  Tim  had  offered  him. 

At  a  glance,"  acknowledged  the  mayor.  "W* 
.W.^  Si«Iebite  plum  from  afir,  (it  figa«d 
that  to  be  bid  over  for  Blackie,  if  he  ;tas."^ 

^J^'  «S"?  "'*  ^*«'"  Wallingford  ad- 
v«d  than.   "He's  heading  the  refom  tickM." 

ire-  "f.f",  ?'»  fom-ne  Md  going.    How  about 
ft»  Sizzlebite  thing?    Have  we  time  enough  to  g«| 

J^'w^SSg^':"  •""  '  ~^  '»««^'"  ^ 
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*In  fifteen  minutes/'  promised  the  mayor,  reach- 
iqg  for  his  telephone. 

'TTiere's  no  need  to  pant,"  objected  Wallingford, 
stopping  him.  'To-morrow  will  do.  I  don't  sup- 
pose thiere's  much  use  talking  business,  except  to 
mention  the  terms." 

"Anything  you  name  will  be  all  right,"  offered 
Big  Tim.   "The  boys  know  this  is  their  last  chance." 

"Do  you  intend  to  build  the  road  yourself  ?"  asked 
die  mayor.  « 

"Me!"  chuckled  WaUingford.  "I  never  buflt  any- 
thing but  a  plan  of  action  in  my  life.  All  I  intend 
to  do  is  to  get  the  contracts,  and  I  juSt  dropped  hi 
to  see  if  you  feUows  arc  ready." 

"Where's  your  conract?"  demanded  the  mayor, 
produdng  his  fountain  pen. 

"I  haven't  any  printed,  nor  the  copy  written," 
smiled  Wallingford.  "I  haven't  even  settled  on  the 
price,  but  I  think  itil  be  a  dollar  and  a  half  a  square 
yard.  Twenty-five  cents  of  that  will  go  to  the  offi- 
cials, 111  take  twenty-five  myself,  and  hand  the 
game  over  to  a  regular  paving  contractor  at  a  dd- 
lar  a  yard." 

"He  can  make  a  swell  profit  at  that  price,"  fig- 
ured Big  Tun. 

*'About  fifteen  cents,"  estimated  Wallingford. 
"He  has  to  pay  out  forty  for  Sizzldl>itei  and  split  up 
ten  among  the  suburban  newspapers  along  the  route. 
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That  leaves  thirty-five  cents  to  be  spent  on  maldne 
the  road."  * 

"It  can  be  done,"  judged  Chinchilla.  "Although, 
if  the  road  were  to  be  made  according  to  the  speci- 
fications published  in  the  Banner  last  night,  it  would 
cost  a  dollar  and  a  half." 

"It  would  if  it  had  to  cany  forty  cents  of  this 
county-commissioner  graft  stuff,"  corroborated  Big 
Tim.  "However,  pubUc-work  spedfications  belong 
in  the  Sunday  supplement" 

"They  class  with  poetry,"  agreed  Wallingford, 
nsmg.  "I'll  get  a  form  contract  ready  to-night, 
boys,  and  mail  you  a  copy  in  a  day  or  so.  Lay  your 
pipe-Unes  right  away  to  have  it  all  signed  up." 

"It'll  come  back  to  you  on  the  next  mail," 
promised  Big  Tim.  "The  boys'U  be  tickled  stiff  to 
skin  Blackie  out  of  this.  Why  are  you  dishing 
him?" 

"Blackie  has  nothing  to  do  with  it,"  Wallingford 
assured  them.    "He's  on  the  reform  ticket." 

"You're  practising  your  next  speech,"  charged 
ChinchiUa  half  enviously. 

"Maybe,"  admitted  J.  Rufus,  laughing;  "but  I 
speak  from  the  heart."  And  walking  out  into  the 
six-foot  rotunda,  he  surprised  a  thin-legged  boy  in 
the  veiy  act  of  pasting  an  atrocious  caricature  of 
Chinchilla  Williams  on  the  floor  of  the  dty  hall. 

The  boy,  affectionately  known  to  Blackie  as 
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'pJ^pr  and  "Jesse  James"  and  any  other  ignomin- 
ious name  that  came  handy,  returned  stealthily 
when  he  saw  WaUingford.  "Was  you  in  the  mayor's 
office?"  he  wanted  to  know. 

"Right-o,  Spider,"  answered  WaUingford,  smil- 
mg  down  at  him  and  handing  him  the  customary 
quarter.  "I  have  just  come  from  an  interview  with 
His  Honor." 

"Go  back  in  and  talk  loud  a  minute,  won't  you?" 
begged  the  boy.  "I've  been  tryin'  for  three  days  to 
sneak  this  poster  on  his  door,'»  and  he  held  up  a 
gorgeously  printed  cartoon  of  Horace  G.  Daw,  em- 
bellished with  the  legend,  "Vote  for  Honest  Hor- 
ace!" 

"I  am  sorry  to  see  this  tendency  in  you.  Sprad- 
dles," gravely  reproved  WaUingford.  "It  smacks 
of  underhanded  methods.    Nevertheless,  I  shall  go 

He  looked  over  his  shoulder  as  he  reentered  the 
office,  but  the  Boy  Terror  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
He  was  Iiiding,  in  an  ecstasy  of  mysteriousness,  be- 
hind the  tall  pedestal  that  supported  the  thirty- 
dollar  statue— nobody  knew  why—of  Nathan  Hale. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  WaUingford  with  solemn 
pomposity  as  he  reentered  the  room,  "I  neglected 
to  exi^in  to  you  the  trewiendous  advantage  of 
Siz?lebite  as  an  ingredient,  in  the  proportion  of  two 

ISO 


DOWN  WITH  GRAFT 

pounds  to  the  square  yird  of  boulevard  paving,  and 
I  have  returned  to  remedy  that  neglect,  so  that  you 
may  present  the  advanUges  of  this  material  at  the 
next  meeting  of  your  cautious  and  conservative 
council.    Sizzlebite,  gentlemen,"  and  here,  becoming 
aware  of  a  crackling  and  rustling  and  swabWng 
sound  behind  him,  he  raised  his  voice,  "is  a  rare 
mineral,   mined   in  the   soUtudes   of   the    Sudan 
Des«t,  which  serves  to  give  a  proto-plastic  ho-mo- 
geneity  to  roadways  intended  for  the  use  of  that 
modem  ve-hide,  the  pneumatic  tired  au-to-mobile. 
It  is  brought  to  America  at  vast  expense,  in  special- 
ly chartered   steamers,   and  is   fused   in  special- 
ly constructed  crucibles  of  solid  clay."     A  mys- 
terious rap  on  the  glass  of  the  door  that  was  hid- 
den by  his  broad  bulk  apprised   him,    with  three 
knocks,  a  pause,  a  knock,  a  pause,  and  a  knock,  that 
the  deadly  deed  was  done.    "After  which  interest- 
mg  process,  gentlemt  i,  the  dividends  are  declared." 
"Bravo!"  laughed  Chinchilla  Williams.    "Blackie 
Daw,  in  his  palmiest  days,  never  made  a  better 
speech  to  a  bunch  of  ginks  in  front  of  a  three-sheU 
board." 

"Blackie  Daw,"  asserted  V/allingford  with  deep 
feeling,  "is  a  changed  man.    He  is  against  graft." 

The  la.ghter  upon  this  was  long  and  loud,  and 
Wallmgford  had  a  grin  on  his  own  face  as  he  once 
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more  stepped  into  the  roeimda.  On  the  door  of  the 
<^ce  of  Chinchilla  Williami  wtn  not  one  but  three 
tightly  glued  posters  extolling  the  honestj  of  Horace 
G.  Daw,  and  deciying  the  contemptible  villainy  of 
wicked  WiUiama.  ^ 
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CHAPTER  X 

TALKING  BUSINISS 

.   I^HEmayorofFevennarshprovedtobeayel- 
X     low-comple»oned  man  with  mournful  eyes, 

!22  '^''^  ?*  ^P»^v«  J-  Rufus  Wallingford 
with  a  cordiality  only  one  dq;ree  removed  from 
penonal  enmity. 

"The  Sizzlebite  Pavmg  Construction  Company?" 

he  commented.    "I  never  heard  of  the  conc«Ta/' 

and  his  eye  roved  with  positive  hatred  over  the  vast 
curving  area  of  WaUingford's  chest. 

'Tossibly  not,"  admitted  Wallingford  suavely 
ftndymg  his  man  in  perplexity.  There  were  linei 
m  his  face,  and  particularly  about  his  eyes,  which 
made  tiie  experienced  promoter  guess  hhn  to  be 

W««chaMe;',  and  yet,  why  that  distinctly  hostUe 
attitude?  "The  wide  use  of  automobiles  has  devel- 
oped many  new  fields  of  industry,  and  has  changed 
many  others.  SirrieWte  paving  has  veiy  properly 
com*  to  be  the  only  recognized  road  material  for 
automobOe  highways,  and  conscientious  county 
commissioners,  those  who  wish  to  handle  the  funds 
of  the  people  with  true  economy,  are  insisting  on 
its  use  everywhere." 

"I  suppose  so,"  granted  Mayor  Jaunder,  his  re^ 
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•entful  tyti  resting  on  WtMingford'i  big,  round, 
pinklwe.  'They've  forced  it  on  Fevermanh,  any- 
how, and  10,  I  presume,  it  is  merely  a  matter  of 
finding  where  we  can  make  the  best  terms." 

**The  best  terms  you  can  get  wiU  be  from  the 
Sixtlebite  Paving  Construction  Company,"  Wall- 
ingford  jrfaddly  informed  him.  "We  positively 
control  the  material,  and  the  price  is  the  same  to 
one  and  to  all."        , 

"I  see,"  admitted  the  mayor  with  a  dour  scowl 
at  Wallingford's  plump  and  bediamonded  hand. 
"You  have  a  monopoly,  and  we  have  nothing  to  say 
about  it  The  price  is  so  much,  and  we  pay  it 
Fortunately,  the  present  town  council  does  not 
need  to  burden  itself  with  the  opprobrium  of 
having  saddled  the  township  with  this  heavy  ex- 
pense, which,  no  matter  how  unjustly,  will  be 
charged  against  this  administration." 

**We  should  infinitely  prefer  to  do  business  with 
the  present  council,"  returned  Wallingford  hastily, 
setting  the  man  right  in  his  misapprehension.  "The 
Sitdebite  Company  is  by  no  means  anxious  to  take 
advantage  of  its  apparently  superior  position,  and  it 
i»  not  disposed  to  be  ungenerous;  in  fact,  quite  the 
contrary." 

The  mayor  seemed  more  interested,  although  no 
more  friendly.  "What  is  the  price  of  Sizzlebite 
paving?"  he  wanted  to  know. 
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"Thtt  depends  on  the  amount  of  cooperation  we 
receive  from  the  authorities  in  carrying  out  the 
specifications/'  replied  WaUingford.  "Who  is  the 
proper  person  to  see  in  regard  to  the  necessary  busi- 
ness arrangements?" 

*u"^*r*°^  councU,"  advised  the  mayor;  "al- 
though I  could  cany  them  your  offer." 

fnM  ?^. ''*'''  ?^^^  •*  ^^"  ^^^^  WaUing. 
ford,  hitchmg  up  his  chair  and  wondering  at  t& 

sudden  flare  of  dislike  that  he  encountered.     It 
^^  ^'^^*  ^^  ^  w«»  o»ce  more  in  doubt 

Then  why  don't  you  come  to  the  point?"  de- 
aanded  Mr.  Jaunder,  producing  a  little  bottle  of  pills 
from  his  waistcoat  pocket  and  taking  two  of  them. 
You  spoke  something  about  the  price  depending  on 
wBat  degree  of  cooperation  the  authorities  gave  you 
m  helping  you  carry  out  your  specifications." 

Well,  yes,"  hesitated  WaUingford,  deciding  that 
he  had  made  a  mistake. 

"I  suppose  that  the  generosity  of  which  you  spoke 
wiU  be  in  inverse  ratio  to  the  amount  of  help  we 
give  you  in  seeing  that  we  get  what  we  pay  for." 

''WcU,  yes."  again  admitted  WaUingford,  feeling 
decidedly  uncomfortable,  as  he  became  more  and 
^  aware  of  Mr.  Jaunder*s  intense  loathing  for 

"In  that  case,  I  may  as  well  tell  you  that  the  au- 
thorities of  this  incorporated  municipality  are  far 
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too  bu^  with  other  mattcn  to  pay  ai^  tttntioa  to 
the  work.   Now,  whafi  your  offer  r 

"A  dollar  and  a  half  a  aquare  yifd." 

•Vetr 

"What'a  the  rebate?" 

Twenty-fivecentf  a  square  yard,  which  yoa  may 
turn  back  into  the  town  trearaiy  or  put  into  any  ' 
other  fund  you  tee  fit" 

Mr.  Jaunder  n^iaAled  Wallingfoni'f  neck  with 
<^^g»»ty  for  two  minutes.  "For  our  entire 
and  complete  cooperation  in  regard  to  the  carrying 
out  of  your  specifications,  youTl  have  to  make  the 
rebate  thirty,"  he  dedared. 

"I  don't  see  where  the  actual  contnurtor's  going 
to  get  by  with  it  at  that  price,"  worried  WalKng- 
ford.  "There's  only  thirty-five  cents  a  yaid  figured 
now  to  go  mto  the  construction,  and  at  thirty  cents 
I'm  afraid  some  sections  of  your  road  wouldn't  be 
over  an  hich  thick." 

"It  wiH  have  the  proper  amount  of  Sizzkbite  in 
it,  won't  it?"  demanded  the  mayor. 
**Two  pounds  to  the  square  yard." 
*TTiat's  what  makes  the  road  right  for  auto  use 
isn't  it?" 

"Well,  certainly,"  granted  Wallingford,  stiU  wor- 
ried. 

"Then  it's  up  to  the  county  commisdooen,"  de- 
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ddedjaimder.  'They  tpedfied  the  ttuff.  By  the 
^  though,  if  it  comet  to  a  ihownlown,  you  doo't 
ne«l  to  tike  that  five  cent!  off  the  contractor.  You 
on  tike  it  off  of  lomebody  elae;  yournlf,  for  in- 
itinoe. 

'm  take  it  off  of  you,"  twerted  Wallingf  ord,  rii- 
Ing.  inddenly  out  of  patience  with  the  nuui's  per- 

1^/12!?^  ^^""-  "Yougettwenty-fivec^ 
•ad  if  tbm's  any  mterference  with  the  contractors, 

Uie  coit  of  It  will  be  deducted  from  your  rebate  I 
dont  care  whether  you  get  a  rebate  or  not,  to  tell 
youthetruth.  We  have  the  goods  on  you,  and  you 
have  to  take  our  stuff .  You've  treated  me  as  if  I 
were  an  enemy  ever  smce  I  came  in  here,  and  I 

cttne  to  do  yoii  a  f avor.  What's  the  matter  with 
mer 

'^oa'rt  so  infernal  healthyr  complained  the 
wm  wiA  almost  a  snarl.  '^Now,  sit  down  and  let's 
talk  busmess,  Mr.  Wallingforf.  I  want  that  extra 
five  <»rts  on  Ae  side  for  myself.  I  have  to  get  out 
of  this  chmate."  * 

"Why  didn't  you  say  that  in  the  first  place?" 
<Auckled  Wailingford.  "I  know  where  we  oTget 
that  extra  five  cento  for  you.  This  stretch  of  the 
county  road  is  excepHonaHy  difficult,  isn't  it;  hiUs 
«nd  swampy  land  and  all  that  ?" 

^Not  at  aH,"  protested  the  mayor,  with  the  imme- 
diate  mstinct  of  k)cal  patriotism. 
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"Yf^  it  if,"  intiftid  WaOioffford.    ''You  don't 
know  how  diflictdt  It  ii,  from  tht  oootrictor'i  ttaad- 

point    Will  havt  to  chMit  t  dollw  fifty-fivi  fcr 
this  lectJoo." 

**Mtlce  it  a  doHir  ilxty/'  urged  the  mayor,  hit 
motiniftil  cyct  beginning  to  glisten. 

"Anything  you  likt,"  agreed  Waflingfofd  '111 
•end  yott  a  blank  contract,  and  you  can  fill  It  in  to 
•uit  younell,  jutt  remembering  that  the  SIsslebite 
P»Tlng  Conrtniction  Company  gett  a  doUar  and  a 
quarter  net" 

•Thafi  better,"  decided  the  mayor.  I'M  figmt 
around  with  the  boyi  a  little.  I  thhik  maybe  we 
candigoutadoUariixty.five,orevenmofe.  Ftver- 
inarih  It  a  wealthy  community  and  cun  aflbrd  the 
best" 

Wallingford  then  hurried  away  to  faiterview  the 
leading  official  of  Mount  Hopesa 

That  gentleman,  who  was  deeply  hiterested  hi  a 
pMiq*let  on  Reform  ht  PoUHcs,  by  Horace  G. 
Daw,  was  a  solemn-faced  man  of  such  dignity  that 
his  cheeks  rounded  down  below  his  jaws  like  the 
wattles  of  a  turkey,  and  when  he  stood  up  he  had 
great  difficulty  in  keeping  himself  from  fallUig  over 
backward. 

That  conversation  was  a  very  stem  and  severe 
one.    Mayor  Popi^e  made  it  immediately  apparent 
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that  tbcrt  would  bt  no  chkuoy  or  bmieofiibt 
about  this  matter  of  the  paving. 

'TIrtt  of  an.  I  widi  you  to  understand  that  I  am 
very  much  offended  that  the  county  commiwieoert 
h^^  e  made  it  mipoiiible  for  ui  to  obtain  our  pavinc 
by  coi.:oetitive  bids,"  he  announced.  '♦!  havl  al^ 
ready  vated  my  opinion  of  that  matter  to  Mr.  Har^ 
vesjer.  in  no  veiy  uncertain  terms,  and  I  think  he 
understands  my  displeasure." 

"Yes,  so  Tommy  told  me,"  admitted  W«llin£. 
iord  drferentiaMy.  "It  is  customa^r,  I  presume  you 
Know,  for  concerns  such  as  mine  to  allow  a  certain 
percentage—" 

*TI  know  what  you  are  gdng  to  say,  sir,  and  you 
need  not  continue,"  Mr.  Popple  sonorously  inter- 
rupted htoi.  'There  will  be  nothing  of  that  sort  in 
this  case" 

"So  Tommy  told  me,"  returned  Wallingford.  stiU 

Jl  am  glad  that  he  did,"  responded  the  mayor, 
"noothmg  back  the  dry  and  colorless  hair  from  his 
forehead.  "I  am  glad  that  Mr.  Harvester  knows 
ttiat  much  about  me  I  was  elected  by  the  people  of 
Mount  Hopeso  because  they  believed  in  my  honor 
and  mtegrity.  I  have  deserved  their  confklence,  and 
I  wqjwt  to  be  reelected.  No  taint  of  questionable 
methods,  nor  even  any  stain  of  suspicion,  has  rested 
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^S^5?"-    Wh.twmbethe|>ric*of 

W^J^."f^  ^'  *  »««*«  yard,"  stated 
Wallin^f Old  calmly  but  firmly. 

"A  dollar  and  a  half,"  mused  the  mayor.    «Noir 
De  shorn  of  all  rebates,  concessions  and-I  dislike 

"Yon  win  probabty  sublet  the  work." 

I Z  l!°T  ""^.r*"""  v«'y  wen  indeed,  ^  if 
:  rJS     "^  """P  to  you  in  the  n»tter  of  Sector 

•WcU,"  hesitated  the  mayor,  'Trimmins  aad 
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Crumb  are  the  leading  ones,  I  beHeve,  but  tbe  best 

^?Ki!I!i  "**!;^^  ^"^^  °^*"«*  ^  «»«»tm« 
you»^  Wood;  at  least,  such  has  been  my  experience 
mere  18  a  young  man  here,  by  the  name  of  Weak- 
«on,  who  might  be  worth  an  interview,  since  he  can 
enlistee  support  of  reliable  men.  PersonaUy.  I 
riiould  be  very  earnest  about  enlisting  your  coopera- 
toon  with  hm,,  but,  owing  to  my  official  position 
alone.  I  can  not  permit  myself  to  recommend  him 
too  urgently." 

'Tommy  told  me  about  him,"  said  Wallingford. 

.  Joojong  at  his  watch.  "Your  sister's  son,  I  believe." 

And  a  very  estimable  young  man.    You  wiU  find 

1^^  this  hour,  in  the  law  office  of  Grubel  and 

"BoA  members  of  the  town  coundl,"  added 
WWhngford,  rising.   -J  shaU  see  Mr.  Weakson  ~ 

"Of  course  you  can  do  nothing  definite,"  the 
mayor  r«mnded  him.  «I  think  seriously  of  ques- 
tiomng  the  authority  of  the  county  commissioners 
to  force  on  us  a  material  of  their  selection  " 

pJ!!2*  ^}\'^'^'  Z^  ^^"««t  «»d  uprigJit  Mayor 
Popple  echoing  m  his  ears,  WaUingford  soi^ht 
young  Weakson.  whom  he  found  to  be  a  £0£rie. 
^  ycmth  with  a  number  thirteen  neck,  ami  wn- 
eluded  business  with  him  in  something  like  three 
minutes,  that  business  consisting  in  having  young 
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WealMon  prove  thtt  he  could  rtiie  enou^  money, 
from  hia  uncle,  the  mayor,  and  the  members  of  the 
town  council,  to  pay  for  Sizzlebite  and  Walling- 
ford't  twenty-five  cents  a  yard,  throughout  the  en- 
tire length  of  the  county  road 

This  detail  being  arranged,  Wallingford  hurried 
right  back  over  his  path  to  Whistlawn,  the  mayor 
of  which  place  was  a  real  estate  dealer  who  dressed 
up  to  his  Wack-rimmed  spectacles,  and  wore  a  brisk 
air,  one  glance  at  which  told  WaUingford  exacUy 
^*1iat  to  expect 

.JJ^  ^**'*  ^  "«^*  *°  »*'"  '^^  Mayor  SterKng. 

This  Sizzlebite  proposition  is  a  hold-up,  and  you 

and  I  know  it,  but  whatever  theft  there  is  in  it 

stops  with  you  and  the  county  commission.    AU  we 

want  in  Whistlawn  is  a  good  road.    What's  it  ffoinff 
tocostusr  •     • 

"A  dollar  and  a  half  a  square  yard,"  WaUing- 
ford quietly  informed  him. 

«t"?°".'*  1**'*  ^^^  "P  *^  *""*'"  ^«^  Sterling. 
I  shouldn  t  be  bothering  with  this  matter,  anyhow. 
Decision  in  the  affair  is  up  to  the  board  of  alder- 
men, but,  since  they  shove  aU  these  things  on  my 
shoulders,  let's  get  through  with  it  I've  told  you 
there's  to  be  no  rake-off,  rebate,  bonus,  or  gift  to 
my  official  in  this  township,  and  yet  you  quote  me 
toe  same  price  you've  made  in  the  sections  where  I 
know  they'd  steal  the  strap  off  a  blind  man's  dog." 
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Certainly,"  admitted  WaUingford.  «I  knew 
exactly  what  you  want    A  good  road." 

Mayor  Sterling  was  silent  for  a  moment,  wWl-; 
he  revolved  that  proposition  in  his  mind.  "How  do 
we  Imow  we'U  get  the  difference  in  value?'  he  de- 
manded. 

"Hire  a  man  you  can  trust  to  watch  the  work." 
I  guess  you're  right,"  decided  Mayor  Sterling. 
How  much  would  it  cost  to  have  the  road  made 
absolutely  according  to  specifications?" 

"You'd  better  make  it  a  dollar  seventy-five  "  8U£- 
gested  WaUingford;  "and  I'll  fix  it  up  with  the  sX 
contractor  to  see  that  you  get  a  square  deal." 

All  right »  agreed  Mayor  Sterimg.  and  closed 
his^desk  w,th  a  slam.    "We'H  hire  that  man  any- 

In  Catty  Manor,  WaUingfoit!  found  the  town 
council  m  session,  and  received  permission  to  make 
them  an  address.    He  talked  for  fifteen  minutes  on 
the  advantages  of  Sizzlebite,  and  made  it  very  plain 
to  the  assembled  lawmakers  that  the  Sizzlebite  Pav- 
ing Construction  Company  was  a  concern  that  held 
Its  proud  position  through  merit  alone,  since  it 
had  never  given  a  penny  of  bonus  money  to  any  per- 
•on  m  authority.    All  he  asked  the  city  council  to 
do,  after  making  a  contract  with  him,  was  to  ap- 
point a  reliable  inspector  and  send  the  inspector  to 
him;  which  they  did,  waiting  outside  after  the  meet- 
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iof  while  Wallingf ord  atid  the  inipeetnr  had  their 
highly  satisfactory  chat 

Before  be  started  bade  hoot,  WaOingford 
dropped  in  at  the  Catty  Manor  bank  and  telephoned 
Tommy  Harvester.  "It's  on,"  he  said  with  much 
satisfaction.  "Ill  bring  my  check-book  over.  What 
time  will  you  be  home  ?" 

Till  you  get  here,"  announced  Tommy  decisive- 
ly.  "Have  any  trouble?" 

"Whyr  chuckled  Wallingf  ord.  "By  the  way, 
Tommy;  what's  the  color  of  SizzleWte?" 

"Black,  I  think,"  repUed  Tommy. 

With  music  and  lights  and  literature  and  oratoiy, 
all  increasing  in  a  furious  crescendo  up  to  the  very 
day  of  election,  Blackie  Daw  was  wafted  into  the 
mayoralty  of  Tarryville  on  a  gale  of  good-humored 
popularity  seldom  equaled  and  never  excelled.  On 
the  day  after  he  had  taken  his  seat,  amid  impressive 
ceremonies  devised  by  himself,  Big  Tim  and  Chin- 
chilla Williams  called  on  him  to  exhibit  a  thin  youth. 

*This  is  Clarence  Weakson,  Blackie,"  mtroduced 
Big  Tim.  "He's  the  sub-contractor  for  the  Sizzle- 
bite  road.    You  want  to  treat  him  right" 

"I'U  be  here  to  do  it,"  promised  Blackie,  shaking 
hands  cordially  with  young  Weakson,  who  limply 
allowed  hun  to  do  it  "Either  Polly  or  myself  will 
be  on  the  ground  when  every  load  of  material  is 
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^^    Say.  Bandit,  jump  PoUy  in  hew.  will 

J^^  ?A"^  wk  of  dark  red  plentifully  em- 
oeilialied  with  brp^  buttons  and  wearing  the  grin  of 
a  proud  victor,  was  out  of  the  nxmi  m  one  bound 
and  bade  m  another,  followed  by  a  compact  young 
man  who  wore  thick  eye-glasses  and  a  stiff  yeUow 
pompadour.  ^ 

u^7^t,  ^°"**'  ««»*I«n«/*  introduced  Blackie. 
Big  Tun  and  Chinchilla  WiHiams  you  know 
Qwkers,  and  Mr.  Weakson  here  you  wiU  becom^ 
better  acquainted  with.  He  is  the  SizzlebiCe  con- 
tTKtor.    Watch  him." 

Jl^^  r?l'*  ^""^  *  ^  °'  *«>'^^"  nixmd  Mr. 
Ftollct,  shakmg  the  linq>  hand  of  the  ladky  sub^on- 
tractor. 

"Not  much  danger/' laughed  Big  Tim.  "WeA- 
ion'a  wdl  backed  and  will  come  right  across  widi 
the  rdiate." 

"THiere  won't  be  any  rebate,"  observed  Bkckie. 
JQuit    kidding,"    chidcd    Chinchilla    Wffliama 
You  didn't  suppose  we  were  going  to  keep  it  aH 
ourselves,  did  you?" 

"We  knew  you'd  see  the  i^ay  through  just  out  of 
friendly  feeling,"  added  Big  Tim;  '-but  I  talked 
ttiis  aU  over  with  the  boys,  and  they're  willing  to 
have  you  split  in  for  your  bit." 

"I  don't  understand  you,"  asserted  Bhdoe,  tmO- 
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tog  chttrf ufly.  'TtrryvUle  hM  oontracttd  for  three 
miles  of  road,  at  a  dollar  and  a  half  a  square  yard, 
to  be  btillt  tinder  certain  specificationt,  of  which 
Subitltute^Meyor  F6Uet  and  myself  etch  have  a 
topy.    ThafsaU." 

Big  Tim  sat  down  opposite  Bhckie  in  the  same 
chair  he  had  so  often  occupied  during  the  incum- 
bency of  Mayor  WiUiams.  "I  didn't  think  you'd 
do  this,  Blaclde,"  h^  protested.   "The  retiring  coun- 

dl  did  aU  the  work,  and  you're  making  a  play  for  an 
the  nkeH>ff." 

Blackie  turned  to  Paul  Pollet  sadly.  1  tcM  you 
we'd  never  get  credit  for  honest  intentions,"  he  re- 
gfelfully  charged.    "Show  them  the  cement-tester." 

Paul  Pollet  threw  open  the  door  of  the  adjoin- 
ing room.  "Finest  that  money  coukl  buy,"  he 
bragged,  disi^aying  the  row  of  odd-kwking  contriv- 
ances ranged  along  the  waH  "I  took  an  engineer- 
ing course  at  college,  before  I  went  into  vaudeville 
and  sold  life  insurance  and  traveled  with  a  circus 
and  entered  the  flowery  field  of  journalism,  but  test- 
ing the  crushing  strength  of  cement  was  my  first 
and  only  love.  I'm  teaching  Blackie  how  to  obtain 
high-grade  paving  materials." 

Mr.  Weakson  blinked  and  gulped.  It  b^an  to 
dawn  on  even  him  that  contracting  was  not  all 
profit.  "What  all's  in  those  specifications?"  he  de- 
manded Of  Big  Tim. 
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"Outride  of  two  pounds  of  Stzzlebite,  how  do  I 
«»wl  Big  Tim  savagely  returned.  "Nobody 
*T.^^'JT  ""^^^"^  *°  specifications  anyhow." 

.Jti,  ^f  ?  r^*'''  ^"  '^^"  »"«««rt«l  BlackiV. 
wrtha  pndcful  proprietorship  in  that  capable  and 
o»8ctic  young  man. 

J^A  doUar  and  a  hrff .  worth  of  good,  substantial 
rotd-iMlang  material."  replied  PoBet.  producing  a 
copy  of  the  specifications  from  his  pocket 

Good  lord  I"  groaned  young  Weakson.  "Why. 
M«sen,  there  won't  be  a  cent  left  for  you.  IW 
^^^u^"'  7^"««^°«J  ^wenty-five  thou««d 
«^*  5'  ""^  "^«y-th«c  thousand  dollars  in 
notes  for  his  contracts,  besides  tyii^  up  aU  the 
money  m  the  world  for  SizzleWte."    ^     **  *"  "** 

.Ji^r'"'''J^**^®^*^*^  "Jim  paid  me  my 
share.  I  was  the  other  partner  in  the  SizzleWte 
Paving  Construction  Company;  but  that's  got  noth- 

doUar  and  a  half,  and  sublet  them  for  a  dollar  and 
a  qiMrter.  and  collected  the  difference." 

You  crook  I"  blazed  Measen.  shaking  his  fist. 

Blackie  was  on  his  feet  in  an  instant    "Get  out 
of  my  office!"  he  ordered.    "I  told  you  oniina^ 

1^^  ,^^u'*".^^^°"*"^^^^  This."  and  he 
looked  about  the  little  room  and  its  new  mottoes 

with  complacency,  "this  is  a  reform  administration  " 
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A  GAUNT  man  with  a  waywani  imutache,  a 
wad  of  plug  in  his  cheek  and  an  insatiable 
thirst  for  miscellaneous  information,  turned  his 
b«ck  to  the  beautiful  ocean  and  chewed,  in  per^ex- 
i«y,  whUe  he  watched  a  copper-skinned  Irishman 
preparing  the  soil  for  a  twenty-foot  tulip-bed. 

**What  you  diggin'?"  he  finaUy  called  down  into 
flie  waste  of  yellow  sand. 

The  earnest  digger  straightened  up  and  studied 
the  aeeker  after  knowledge.  Deciding  that  the  man 
was  entitled  to  the  truth,  he  gave  it  to  him.  "Dirt," 
he  replied,  and  went  right  on  excavating. 

The  inquirer  spat  meditatively,  and  leaned  both 
arms  against  the  rail.  "Smart  Aleck,"  he  com- 
mented, but  entirely  without  rancor. 

A  tall  thin  man,  wearing  a  Wack  mustache,  a 
black  Prince  Albert,  and  a  shiny  black  silk  hat, 
came  swinging  along  in  company  with  a  short, 
chunky  young  man  who  wore  thick  glasses. 

**Pipe  the  lollop,  Polly,"  urged  the  Wack-mus- 
tached  one,  stopping  abruptly  as  he  noted  the  inter- 
ested spectator. 
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"He's  not  a  loUop,  Bladde;  he's  a  fook."  fm>. 
tttted  Paul  PoUet  *^ 

'l^Ucy/' intiated  Bladde.  "He  makes  me  home- 
•idc  I  haven't  seen  a  specimen  like  that  since  the 
<Jd  county-fair  days,  when  they  used  to  bet  that 
they  knew  the  location  of  the  litUe  pea  better  than 
the  artist  who  put  it  there." 

"Gook,"  declared  Paul  firmly.    "A  loUop  begs 

for  his  money  back,  but  a  gook  fights.    This  gink's 
a  gook." 

"Bet  you  two  dollars*  worth  of  salt-water  tafl^ 

the  loser  to  pay  for  it  and  eat  it,"  offered  Blackie. 

"You're  on,"  accepted  Paul  immediately.  "How 
do  we  decide?" 

"Disturb  him,"  explained  Blackie,  and  walking 
•tt^ght  up  to  the  citizen  from  the  near-by  wilds,  he 
abruptly  Hfted  the  stranger's  elbow.  "You  must 
not  lean  on  this  rail,"  he  sternly  commanded. 

"Why  not?"  asked  the  man  with  the  bulging 
cheek,  and  Paul  felt  a  faint  thriU  of  hope. 

"Because  I  said  so,"  returned  Blackie,  and  edsed 
forward  an  inch. 

"Oh,"  remarked  the  man,  blinking,  and  removed 
first  his  other  elbow  and  then  his  entire  person  from 
the  forWdden  rail. 

"You  win,"  granted  Paul,  eying  the  stranger  in- 
dignantly. 

That  gentleman  had  stepped  away  a  couple  of 

169 


WALUNGFORD  AND  BLACKIE  DAW 

V9n»,  and  now  itood  contemplatliif  BiMkit  htm- 
grUjr.  "Siy,  miiter/*  he  preiently  ventnnd,  'Vluit't 
biin' dug  there  ?^ 

**That*i  the  entrance  to  the  tunnel,"  Bhwide 
promptly  told  hinu 

"Oh,"  blinked  the  itnmger.    '"What  tunnel  r 

"Juft  think  of  that,  PoUy;  he  doem't  know," 
Btockie  protested  to  his  companion.  "I  thought 
•veiybody  in  AtUntic  City  would  know  by  thla 
morning  about  the  wonderful  new  sun  hatha." 

"Sun  baths?"  feebly  repeated  the  traveler.  **Yoa 
nidaun  baths?" 

"Sun  baths,"  reiterated  Bhu:kie  aolemnly.  «TTie 
largest  and  most  elaborately  luxurious  in  the 
world,"  and  he  leaned  his  back  against  the  rail,  rest- 
iog  comfortably  on  both  elbows. 

The  man  rubbed  the  bridge  of  his  nose  in  per^ 
plecity.  "Excuse  me,"  he  hesitated,  as  he  median- 
icaMy  watched  young  Pellet  lean,  with  the  careless 
grace  of  a  sawed-off  chunky  man,  uioag  so  much 
of  the  rail  as  he  could  cover  without  slipping.  "If 
ifs  a  sun  bath,  what's  the  use  of  a  tunnel?** 

"To  get  to  it,"  Paul  volunteered,  catching  Black- 
les  idea  with  enthusiasm.  'The  baths  are  to  be 
out  there,"  and  he  waved  an  arm  comprehensively 
m  the  direction  of  the  wide,  wide  ocean. 

"Oh,"  commented  the  stranger,  looking  out  at  the 
billowy  waves.    "On  the  water?" 
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nJndv  the  witer,-  Bladde  corrected  him.  "A 
ffigiatk  beth-houte,  encaied  in  giaie,  win  be  built 
out  there  benetth  the  knr-tide  level,  and  a  trenen- 
dout  electric  plant,  to  be  tuppUed  by  a  wave  motor, 
win  beat  the  ocean.  There  wiH  be  pahn-gardens 
and  fountains  and  little  tinging  birds  beneath  the 
surface  of  the  briny  deep^  and  the  rays  of  the  sun, 
filtered  down  through  the  blue  waters,  will  restore 
to  tired  and  jaded  nerves  the  snap  and  tune  of 
bounding  health.   There  will  be  magnificent  dinhip- 

parlors,  where  guests  in  loose  lobes  of  ancient 
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"Get  oflF  o'  that  rail!"  shouted  the  laborer  in  the 
pit,  looking  up  apprehensively  at  the  sagging  support 

•TTou  are  quite  right,  Mike,"  said  Blackie  forgiv- 
iai^y.  "I  fine  myself  one  cigar  for  disobeying  my 
own  orders,"  and  taking  a  cigar  from  his  pocket,  he 
dropped  it  over  the  rail 

The  foreman  of  the  works  below  picked  it  up  and 
smelled  it  and  stuck  it  through  the  band  of  his  cap. 
"AU  right,  boss,"  he  grinned.  "Is  this  bath-house 
tunnel  to  be  finished  with  frescoed  cement  or  til- 
ing?" 

"You  may  line  it  with  marble,  Mike,"  directed 
Blackie  loftily,  and  w«:t  on  describing  the  magnifi- 
cent subaqueous  bath-house. 

J.  Rufus  Wallingford,  with  an  expression  on  his 
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face  of  a  hungry  mastiff  watching  a  goose,  stood 
m  grumpy  loneliness,  at  the  bar  of  the^  HM 
when  Backie  and  Paul  PolIet,.the  httJl^Tz 
vigorously,  came  in  upon  him.  «•  cnewmg 

deZS^  ""''  '"^  "^  ^^^stejn>tn  been^  he 

"Kidding   around,  and   listening   to   the   wild 

rt  might  make  you  nervous  if  we  stuck  around  while 
you  looked  up  that  missing  luggage." 

"Oh,  you  were."  Retorted  Wallingford.  'WelL  I 
w«  so  nervous  about  it  that  I  left  it  for  you  tcrda 
What  makes  Polly  bulge  so?"  /"«  w  aa 

JJ"'  ^'^  u*''"'""  »*«™l*«d  Blatkie  sternly, 
2\«nng  the  box  as  Wallingford  was  about  HI 
pie  .t.  contents^  <Tfou  have  to  curt,  your  unsZ, 
rnipolses  here,  Crackere."  ^^ 

th^'  "fK  '^^  ^''"''  «*ine  oot  a  piece  of 

m  h,,  hand  because  he  had  no  place  to  put  it    He 
was  forty  lu^  with  ,i„iu,  p,d„        ^^ 

h.p  pockets  two  in  his  inner  coat  pockets,  two  in 
the  side  pockets,  and  <»ie  in  the  breast  pocket  of  bis 
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overcoat ;  ei^t  in  alL    "I  wouldn't  be  stingy  for 
worlds,  Jim,  but  it's  a  bet" 

JT  said  a  boob  was  a  lollop,  and  he  said  the  gink 
was  a  gook,"  explained  Blackie.    'Tou're  a  slow 
hwt,  J,m,     and  he  motioned  to  the  bartender, 
now  have  you  been  amusing  yourself?" 
Wallingford's  big  pink  face  lost  its  gloomy  ex- 
pression, and  he  chuckled.     "Restraining  myself 
from  joining  the  party,"  he  confessed,  in  a  confiden- 
tial tone  and  with  an  almost  imperceptible  jerk  of 
the  head  toward  the  padded  alcove  beyond  the  end 

tl^  '.r*".'"  *  ^°"P  °^  middle-aged  men,  who 
^ed  as  If  they  had  earned  the  right  to  the  mad 
luxury,  were  mixmg  carbonated  water  with  their 
^^npagne  and  trying  to  drink  less  than  anybody 

Bladdc  made  a  hasty  but  comprehensive  inspec- 
tion  of  the  quietly  animated  crowd.  "Nothing^ 
m&  he  softly  observed.  "This  is  a  pleasure  trip 
m  honor  of  my  election  as  reform  mayor  of  Tarry- 
^le,  and  no  one  is  to  talk  shop."  He  gave  another 
glance  at  the  furrow-browed  gentlemen. 

"Financiers  from  the  wealthy  Middle  West," 
mused  the  chunky  ex-reporter.  'The  home  papers 
are  mysterious  to-day." 

'TTcM're  trying  to  duck  that  taffy,"  Blackie  re- 
minded  him. 
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"Excuse  me/'  apologized  Paul,  and  aougfat  out  a 
piece  with  the  teaheny  flavor. 

Blackie,  noting  the  vast  variety  of  flavors  printed 
on  tiie  wrappers  of  the  candy,  was  about  to  ^« 
an  elaborate  taffy  menu  for  him  when  his  ear  caught 
c«tam  words  that  acted  on  him  like  a  magic  foS- 

l,.^""'^^  u  *^'^'*"^  ^°""*'"  ^^'•^  «>«  words  he 

rw    If    *"  "'^^  "^^^  """"*^  '^«"'  a  gray-haired 
cl«Pj  .th  a  particularly  healthy  compleSon,  never 

Paul  PoUet,  havmg  denuded  his  teaberry  taffy  of  its 
wrapper,  paused  with  it  just  at  the  entrance  to  his 
open  mouth     Wallingford  had  been  in  the  art  o 
lifting  a  dnnk,  but  he  held  it  suspended  in  mid-air. 

m.n    M  S?""  V^'  ^'y'  ^^y^*^^'"  P»-^t«rted  the 
nian  w,th  the  thin  nose  and  the  wrinkled  eyeJ 

th?h,7/'  -w        "'  ^'''  ^^  ^  '"^^^^  that  we  split 
Ae  half ^iU,on  equally.  Any  one  of  us  can  artaL 

for  a  fifty-thousand-dollar  investment" 

Blackie  stared  sadly  into  the  weatheredK)ak  al- 
wve  for  a  moment,  then  he  turned  and  tiptoed 
stealthily  out  of  the  bar,  motioning  PoUy  and  Wall- 
mgford  to  follow  him.  ^ 

«,  Ji'^t^J*'*'^  ^''^  °''  ^*"^^ff  '"yself,"  he  ad- 
mitted, jmat  do  those  captains  of  industry  intend 
to  do  with  their  half-million  of  real  money,  Jim  ?» 
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"Bmld  an  Atlantic  City  hotel,  for  socia;  preitiee 
at  ho^e...  chucld«J  WaUingford.  "Each 'Sty 
plans  to  reserve  an  ocean-f  ront  suite  by  the  year  and 
^about  it  between  trip.  a.  the  WiIdwoK5lt 

"Half  a  million,  cash,"  commented  Blackie  an- 
noy«l  w,th  himself  for  remembering  it    '?,  ftt^ 

a  sii  '  °'^'"  ""^  V/mngtori  with 

"Stingyl"  chided  Violet  Bonnie,  in  the  elaborate 

.'aTer'"''!'"  *'  *™^"''  ««"'-  ™'^^YcL 
St  there  with  enough  salt-water  taffy  to  give  the 
stonBch-ad,e  to  a  whole  orphan  asyfum.  Z^ 
don  t  offer  us  a  bite.    Stingy!"  •     ■"  you 

Amid  the  admiring  grins  of  Blackie  and  J.  Rufus 
PwIPonet  stalked  to  the  telephone.  "Heavinte^ 
Idon  t  deserve  such,"  he  defended  himself.  "nI 
body  ,„  th,s  wide  world  can  understand  how  glad^ 
would  be  to  offer  you  «>me  of  this  taffy;  Z  ft  ,L 
a  present  from  a  friend.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  .T 
however,"  and  with  much  impressiveness  he  ordWS 
•■Cr"'^r^'  •»««  of  taffy.  chieHj't^^^ 
«hat  nght.  Mayor?"  " 

"It's  strictly  within  the  letter  of  the  bet "  ad- 
mitted  Blackie.  '      ° 
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"I  don't  get  this/'  pu22lcd  Violet  Bonnie,  as  she 
optatd  her  box  of  confectionery.  "Do  you,  Fan- 
nier 

"Not  quite,"  laughed  Mrs.  WaUingford.  "I  am 
wre,  however,  that  nothing  can  be  charged  against 
Paul  s  generous  instincts." 

"I  take  it  back  myself,"  confessed  Violet  Bonnie 
surrounding  herself  with  cushions  and  turning  out 
al  the  lights  but  the  red  ones.  "I  like  this  hotel, 
feUows.  It's  the  onljj  one  on  the  circuit  where  they 
hand  you  enough  complexion  helpers." 

*  3^^,°^^  *^"™^'  ^* **'*  «°^'"  agreed  Walling- 

!«;,  .     '  "*^*  *"  ^^  *^°''''  °^  *«  excitement." 

.«TM.         **"  **  '^^^  ^°**^'*  ^^^"  laughed  Blacki^. 

There  are  to  be  pink  silk  sheets  in  every  bedroom  " 

tir"i!^°l*'*''  ^°**^  ^  "^^^^^^  ^^^^"  protested  Mrs. 
Wallmgford.  "I  don't  see  how  they  could  use  any 
more,  unless  they  were  portable  ones  which  could 
be  brought  here  just  for  Easter." 

"This  one  is  to  have  a  flying  start,"  chuckled 
WaUmgford.  "It's  to  have  ten  floors,  and  the  bay- 
wmdow  suite  on  each  floor  is  already  engaged  by 
the  year."  ^ 

"That  cuts  out  little  Violet.'*  immediately  decided 
the  mayor's  wife.    "If  I  can't  have  a  bay-window 

suite  I  won  t  come.    Who  are  the  members  in  good 
standmg?"  * 

"Captains  of  industry  from  back  home,"  put  in 
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L*vl^°?*^  ^"^il"^  speculatively  at  a  cinnamon- 
f^r^v^^u^^r^  '"^""^^  '''  ^»th  a  sigh,  to 
his  pocket    "They're  here  planning  the  stocSold- 

Th  Jf '?°".""^  ^^*^  y^'-^y  tenants'  private  elevator, 
and  their  wives  are  with  them." 

JhJ"^'  ?**  ""'*  ^""'^  ^  **  '^^^'^^n?  com- 
mittee which  inspected  us  as  we  walked  through  to 

Uiejlevator,"  guessed  Mrs.  Wallingford  with  a 

"A  sohd  brigade  of  lorgnettes,"  snapped  Violet 
Bonnie,  who  had  an  especial  aversion  for  these 
weapons.    "I  don't  like  to  be  catty,  but-" 

l^annie.  They  smffed  at  us  when  we  came  in  be- 
muse we  were  too  plainly  dres.  «d,  and  they  sniffed 
at  us  when  we  went  to  luncheon  because  we  were 

firin^Hne/'"'''^'    ^'"  ^'"*^  *°  "^^  ^"^  **  *** 

In  the  uproar  that  followed  this  desperate  an- 
nouncement, the  telephone  bell  rang 

"Mr.  Twist  to  see  Mr.  Daw,"  announced  Paul, 
covering  the  transmitter  with  his  hand.    "Anything 

'  "Twist "  speculated  Blackie,  with  the  anxiety  he 

*T  never  remember  them  by  name,"  stated  WaU- 
mgford. 
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"I'll  be  right  down,"  adviaed  Bladde. 

«J'^°.'  ^"^^  ^""  '  ^"  suggested  Violet  Bonnie. 
Fannie  and  I  have  to  dress  for  dinner,  anyhow. 
We  ve  figured  that  we  only  want  to  stay  here  two 
days,  but  we  won't  go  tiU  our  clothes  give  out;  so 
we  won't  dare  overlook  a  change.  Come  on,  Fan- 
nie." 

Mr.  Twist  proved  to  be  a  total  stranger,  a  pasty- 
complcxioned  man  w^  shiny  lips,  and  avarice  had 
so-ewed  his  eyes  nearly  shut  He  shook  hands  with 
WaUmgford  most  effusively  when  he  was  ushered 
into  the  room,  under  the  impression  that  J.  Rufus 
was  Mr.  Daw. 

"I  came  up  on  a  strange  errand,"  he  confessed 
with  a  dry  little  chuckle.  "I  trust  you  wiU  pardon 
this  liberty,  because  I  have  taken  a  greater  one.'* 

"That's  a  reasonable  excuse,"  agreed  Walling- 
ford.  "I  suppose,  in  order  to  square  the  greater 
liberty,  you'll  do  something  worse." 

Mr.  Twist  laughed  as  jovially  as  his  evaporated 
nature  would  permit.  "It  isn't  so  bad  as  all  that," 
he  stated.  "It's  a  very  simple  matter,  after  aU.  My 
man,  who  was  down  digging  the  tulip-bed,  you 
know,  told  me  that  jolly  Kttle  joke  of  yours  about 
the  tunnel  and  the  under-water  sun  baths." 

Wallingford  looked  searchingly  across  at  Blackie 
and  Paul  PoUet  Those  two  irresponsible  brats 
were  choking  with  joy. 
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i,^?  •*•"  ■"  ""•    "It  w«>  a  good  joke,  wasn't 

camt  «,d  a*ed  you  about  it,  you'd  b.  ou  te  S 
to  keep  up  the  joke."  V"ne  wiumg 

Blackie  Daw,  watching  WalUngford's  eyes  md 
d«Jy  stopped  snickering  and  sat  straight  T"  ^^ 
PoMet,  watching  Blackie.  did  likewise. 

keeo  ™  fti""'^''*  '""'  J*"™  '"  *«  world  to 
S  Zu-  ^*''  "'*«*<'  Wallingford.  "If  you 
Pubhjh  this  meny  littfe  jest  in  the  local  papers  Z 
somebody  should  ask  n«  about  it,  how  d^T'^^t 
me  to  cany  on  the  Uugh?"  "  «<»  you  want 

ba^";!*  1?."""  ^  "*""  •»  '»'■'<'  the  sun 
tatts,  with^ss  domes  under  the  water  and  palm- 

P«^ensaj,d  fountains  and  a  griU-room  and  a^Ae 
ojher  tnnunmgs  you  invented  for  that  farmer  Z 

^fn  '~I""e  'P«"lafvdy  over  at  Bbckie. 
TwW    •  /•'  "?■*  **"  *  i'^'"  «<taitted  Mr. 
a^W V'"''^"^  **'  Wallingford  was  not  apprjl 

T^  ^t^f^  "  ""'"'  *'  he  should.    "Taft  Uke 
that  is  good  for  the  town." 

"I  believe  you,"  responded  WaUingford,  study- 
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ing  him  acutely,  "rtn  very  strong  for  helping  a 
town;  but,  aside  from  that,  who  cashes  this  joke?" 

Mr.  Twist  became  more  juicelessly  jovial  than 
ever.  "It's  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  any 
good,"  he  confessed.  "Without  harming  you  in  the 
least,  I  might — I  say  just  might,  remember^  reap  a 
trifling  advantage  from  it" 

"I  begin  to  suspect  that's  why  you  called,"  re- 
marked Wallingford,  «iow  bending  serious  attention 
to  the  problem.  "Come  on,  Mr.  Twist,  and  tell  me 
all  about  it    You  own  that  property,  don't  you?" 

"Well,  yes." 

"You  want  to  sell  it" 

"You  are  very  shrewd,"  complimented  Mr. 
Twist 

"I  can  see  a  joke  so  fast  I  haven't  tune  to  laugh 
at  it,"  declared  Wallingford.  "You  have  a  possible 
buyer,  and  you  think  that  if  you  get  this  story  print- 
ed as  an  on-the-level  proposition,  you  can  i»ot  only 
bring  your  buyer  to  a  show-down  but  get  a'  better 
price." 

"That's  a  good  guess,"  admitted  Mr.  Twist,  his 
hilarity  fast  fading  as  he  saw  the  impressively  quiet 
earnestness  of  J.  Rufus.  "There's  no  harm  in  that, 
I  hope." 

"None  at  all,"  granted  Wallingford.  "Not  in  the 
least.  Only,  I  don't  see  where  I  come  in.  Who  is 
dickering  with  you  on  this  property?" 
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Mr.  Twirt  hesitated  and  rubbed  hit   Iry  hand. 
om.«*  other  m«.i|ativdy.  "Yo«'d  «a  A  taow 

Hotel  I    munnured  Bhckie  and  Pan]  Pollet  in 
uniwn,  and  Wallincford  nid  it  out  load. 

have^"^-  """^  ^°J  concealing  the  fact  that  I 
nave  been  discuMing  the  property  with  a  hotel  lyn- 

^'TS  "^'^  "■••  Twi't  reluctantly.  ^ 

ingforf      **  *  '"'^ '"  "•"  •"<"<'«»'y  decided  WaU- 

nmg  to  be  distrewed.   "I  had  no  doubt  that  Z, 
would  stand  by  your  little  joke,  since  you  had  L- 
ned  It  so  far,  and,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  I— I-^ve 
already  given  it  to  the  papers." 
Paul  Pollet  was  half-way  across  the  floor  when 

;J'^*  !i'^°^«r!'  ^"^  wporters!"  declared  Paul 
indignantly.  '^^  that  gaudy  little  fake  goes  in,  you 
don  t  suppose  Blackie  and  I  are  going  to  allow  ii  to 
De  written  by  possible  dubs,  do  you?" 

"t'T?.^*?  **"'  ^^^^^^"  retorted  Wallingford. 

I  shall  deny  It,  anyhow.  If  that  story  is  printed, 
I  shall  state  that  my  engineers  report  the  property 
to  be  underlaid  with  quicksand."  ^    r-   / 

^   'Wt    Scott!"    wailed    Mr.    Twist,    exuding. 

Why,  you  arc  fairly  malignant  about  the  thing/' 
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"You  have  taken  an  unwarranted  liberty."  stern- 
ly charged  Wallingford.  "What  has  been  your  bert 
offer  on  that  property?" 

|*Seventy  thousand,"  sUted  the  crestfallen  Twist 
"You  mean  that  was  your  best  offer,"  corrected 
Wallingford.    "You'd  be  tickled  to  death  to  seU  it 
for  fifty,  spot  cash." 

"No,  I  wouldn't,"  denied  Mr.  Twist,  with  such 
instant  vigor  as  to  cairy  conviction.  "Here's  what 
I  would  be  willing  to  do,  though.  If,  by  your  stick- 
ing to  this  story,  I  can  make  the  sale  at  seventy 
thousand,  I  wouldn't  mind  handing  you  a  present 
of  five  thousand. 

"That  is,  you'd  be  willing  to  split  your  extra 
profits,"  surmised  WaUingford.    "There's  nothing 
doing,  Mr.  Twist.    I  couldn't  obtain  my  consent  to 
help  you  skin  some  utter  strangers.    Can  you  fur- 
nish a  dear  title  to  that  property  ^* 
"As  clean  ss  a  snowflake,"  swore  Mr.  Twist 
"How's  the  site,  boys?"  asked  Wallingford  of  the 
mischief-maker^. 
"Swell,"  they  answered  in  um'son. 
"Why.  Jim,"  supplemented  Blackie,  "if  s  the  only 
available  hotel  site  in  the  busy  section.    It's  small, 
but  it's  right  up  here  in  the  next  block,  fronting 
the  very  finest  part  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean.  It's  really 
quite  the—" 
"ThafU  do,"  warned  Wallingford. 


TOO  GOOD  TO  KEEP 

J^thmMr.  fun  0,  c«b.,  «,o„,h."  h...ny  co,. 

1  jr^""*«  "*  *•" "°  •"'""°"  *°  *'•  "<«i»i  Ob- 

P~duc«l  .  ch«k.book  and  a  fountain  pen/and 
wrete  m  the  fomer  with  th.  latter.   "Here  i.  ,oZ 

J^rty."      ""'  """""^ '°  "■''  "<"" '»'  »y 

foni  n,,„g.    "I  have  figured  to  the  cent  just  how 
much  you  would  take  to  dose,  and  that's  it.    If  Z 

Mr.  Twist  hasHly  drew  the  check  away.    "Of 

aritt,  he  cautiously  sta»ed.  "By  the  wav  it  i. 
signed  Waningford  in  place  of  Daw."         ''  "  " 

go  TJ"W.w1'  *"'«"P'""8  «  'he  desk  as  we 
go  out,  Wallmgford  assured  him.  "Daw  is  onlv 
my  nom-de-kid."  ^ 

doo?'  I7'flr°"°""' .'"■"'  "•'y  *oughtfuIly  to  the 
pWned      n  T.^  7  r"''"^'''  ™"  >«  eom- 
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"That  check  looks  like  it,  doesn't  it?"  queried 
WalHngford.  "The  boys  merely  indulged  in  a  bit 
of  premature  talk." 

As  they  went  out  the  door,  chunky  little  Paul 
Pollet  was  leaning  against  the  wall  with  one  elbow, 
and  shouting  to  the  hotel  telephone  operator,  "Say, 
Bessie,  give  me  the  local  papers  quick,  please!" 


CHAPTER  XII 

A  STOLEN  U  Alca 

THE  fancy  writers  on  the  local  papers  rood  » 
thejr  we«.  ,.«ived  some  new  ^l^Z 
effervescent  Paul  PoHet  With  th.  ».i^  ^«"n  ««« 
tion  of  .  Poe,  the  JoyL  S  of  al^C^" 
po«.c  instinct,  of  a  StevenJ^,  the  I  JStt 

"«w,  he  budded,  beneath  the  boondine  billows  a 

~"  of  Ia^w)rous  luxu^,  a  peerless  palace  of 

P^antty  of  pahn,  and  permeated,  in  short,  with 
«  passionate  paroxysm  of  alluring  alliteration. 

^^^xJ^\  f^"-  """''  WaUingforf 
»^  the  ladies  back  to  TarryviUe,  Paul  and 
aadae  «t  snickering  and  chuckli^ovi  this  nT 
vdofd«^pt.on  which  could  have  been  fll„,tn„ed 
wfrl^  ^!f  •  i™'  *'  '^t*  WaUingford,  on 

v^«^  He  mttmated  that,  since  the  bath  compeny 
wouMnse  .te  highly  valuable  and  r««,tly  acqZd 
proper^  only  for  an  ornate  entrance  to  the  won- 
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dcrful  underwater  palace,  a  subsidiary  company 
might  possibly  be  formed  to  erect  a  mammoth  hoCd 
in  connection. 

Thomas  J.  Nayler,  heading  a  committee  of  three, 
called  on  Wallingford  within  one  hour  after  the  pub- 
lication of  that  literary  masterpiece,  and  was  most 
cordial.  "At  first  we  feared  you  had  stolen  a  march 
on  us,"  he  confessed; /'but,  after  thoroughly  digest- 
ing what  we  could  learn  of  your  project,  we  have 
come  to  the  conclusion  that  our  interests  are  iden- 
tical. Our  friendly  little  syndicate  had  contemplated 
building  a  small  but  exclusive  hotel  on  that  site,  and 
I  do  not  see  why  we  should  not  plan  to  do  so." 

"You'll  not  find  me  difficult  to  talk  with,"  prom- 
ised Wallingford.  "I  don't  mind  confessing  that 
your  presence  here  at  this  time  seems  ahnost  provi- 
dential." ^ 

"Naturally,"  agreed  Mr.  Nayler,  admiring  the 
flawless  pinkness  of  Wallingford's  round  face.  **It 
saves  you  the  distraction  of  forming  and  engineer- 
ing a  hotel  company." 

"That  is,  if  we  can  come  to  satisfactory  terms," 
smiled  Wallingford.  "How  large  a  company  do 
you  propose  to  form?" 

"Half  a  million  dollars,  fully  paid  in,"  replied  Mr. 
Nayler  with  quiet  and  entirely  unassumed  non- 
chalance. 

Wallingford    nodded    with    equal    nonchalance, 
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"You  may  have  to  increase  your  capitalization  be- 
fore  you  are  through/'  he  suggested;  "but,  for  that 
matter,  the  Neptune  Sun  Bath  Company  will  prob- 
ably  have  to  do  likewise.  It,  however,  owns  its  own 
ground,  which  is  unencumbered,  and  can  offer  you 
a  nmety-nme-year  lease." 

"On  what  terms?"  inquired  Mr.  Nayler,  smiling 
encouragingly  at  the  thin-nosed  man  on  his  left,  and 
at  the  angular-jawed  man  on  his  right. 

"HI  give  you  the  same  terms  I  would  have  pro- 
posed to  a  comi«ny  of  my  own  raising,"  returned 
Wallmgford.  "First,  you  will  agree  to  deposit  one 
hundred  thousand  dollars,  in  trust,  as  a  guarantee 
that  you  wiU  build  a  hotel  on  this  ,ite  to  cost  not 
less  than  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars." 

*^xi^'     f  ^^*''  ^°^^^  ^*  ^^  *^^  associates  dubiously, 
mat  about  that,  Poynter?"  he  asked  of  the  thin- 
nosed  man. 

"Well,"  considered  Mr.  Poynter,  his  much- 
wrinkled  eyes  twinkling,  "if  nothing  else,  the  provi- 
sion  proves  to  me  that  Mr.  Wallingford  is  a  good 
man  of  business." 

"Move  we  table  the  provision  until  we  hear  the 
rest  of  It,"  recommended  the  man  with  the  angular 
jaw.  ** 

"Second,"  went  on  Wallingford,  accepfing  that 
thoughtful  suggestion  without  a  comment,  "we  shall 
require  the  hotel  company  to  incorporate,  in  its 
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building,  a  spacious  entrance,  with  cloak-rooms,  as 
an  adjunct  to  the  bath  company's  tunnel;  the  bath 
.company's  construtiion  expense  to  begin  at  the 
front  line  of  the  building." 

"No  argument  on  that  What's  next?"  inquired 
the  angular-jawed  man,  edging  his  chair  forward. 

"Next,"  continued  Wallingford;  "we  would  pre- 
fer to  have  the  hotel  company  take  up  an  approxi- 
mate one-third,  or  say  fifteen  hundred  shares  out 
of  five  thousand,  of  the  bath  company's  stock  in 
exchange  for  a  like  valuation  of  the  hotel  company's 
stock."  ^    ' 

The  gentlemen  of  the  committee  looked  at  one 
another  speculatively. 

"WeU,  Hittam?"  queried  the  chairman. 

"We'U  take  that  up  later,"  decided  the  angular- 
jawed  man. 

^^  "That's  about  all,"  concluded  Wallingford. 
"These  tentative  conditions  discussed  and  disposed 
of,  the  bath  company  would  offer  the  hotel  company 
a  ninety-nine-year  lease,  at  six  per  cent  of  the  pres- 
ent valuation  of  the  unimproved  property." 

Mr.  Hittam  hitched  his  chair  straight  into  the 
center  of  the  group.  "Now  we're  getting  to  a 
tangible  basis,"  he  declared  with  the  eager  interest 
of  a  connoisseur.  "That  six  per  cent  sounds  harm- 
less, but  what  is  the  present  valuation  of  the  site?" 

"Two  hundred  thousand  dollars,"  stated  Walling- 
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ford  with  calm  satisfaction,  and  glanced  over  to 
the  comer  of  the  room  where  a  taU  thin  genUeman 
and  a  stubby  one  with  thick  spectacles  sat  in  tempo- 
rary obhvion,  the  short  one  eating  taffy. 

"I  thought  so, '  commented  Mr.  Hittam.  glorying 
so  much  m  his  penetration  that  he  ahnost  seemed 
glad  of  the  price.  '1  knew  that  there  was  a  switch- 
teck  clause  in  it  somewhere.  Yesterday  morning 
that  property  could  have  been  bought  for  fifty-five 
or  sixty  thousand  dollars." 

"Quite  so,"  agreed  WaUingford.  "I  paid  fifty- 
seven  thousand  five  hundred  for  it  myself,  but,  last 
night  I  made  a  bona-fide  sale  of  it  to  the  Neptune 
Sun  Bath  Company  at  two  hundred  thousand." 

In  stock  of  the  company?"  guessed  Mr.  Hittam 
whose  own  stock  was  now  soaring. 

f  7"  !!S?  ""^  **  company,"  repeated  Walling- 
tord.  The  appreciation  in  value  is  only  normal 
and  reasonable,  in  view  of  the  immediate  use  to 
which  the  property  is  to  be  turned." 
^  "What's  the  capitalization  of  your  company?" 
inquired  Mr.  Hittam,  holding  up  a  cross-examining 
forefinger.  * 

J'^""  ^  ^  y°""'"  returned  Wallingford; 
•half  a  miUion-only  fifty  per  cent  paid  in,  how- 
ever." r~        ,       w 

"Fifty  per  cent,"  figured  Hittam;  "and  two  hun- 
<lrcd  thousand  of  your  two  hundred  and  fifty  is  rep- 
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resented  by  the  property.    That  leaves  you  only 
fifty  thousand  cash." 

"It's  in  the  treasury,"  WaMingford  informed  him, 
with  a  smile.  "While  the  Neptune  Sun  Bath  Com- 
pany is  still  waiting  for  its  charter  from  the  state, 
it  is,  nevertheless,  fully  organized  and  ready  for 
business." 

Hittam  turned  to  his  fellow  committeemen.  "A 
hundred  and  forty  thousand  water  in  a  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  thousand  paid  in  valuation," 

"By  no  means,"  protested  Wallingford.  "I  won't 
stand  for  that.  The  hundred  and  forty  thousand, 
which  you  call  water,  is  an  actual  and  normal  in- 
crease in  property  worth." 

Mr.  Hittam  arose.  "It's  a  marvelous  piece  of 
work,"  he  complimented  Wallingford.  "From  the 
way  you  mention  the  various  articles  of  this  pro- 
posed agreement,  I  take  it  that  we  have  rer-ived  an 
ultimatum." 

"Practically,"  WaUingford  smilingly  assured 
him.  "If  I  form  the  hotel  company  myself,  I  shall 
impose  exactly  those  terms.  They  are  not  at  all 
unreasonable,  if  you  study  them  over.  The  appre- 
ciation in  property  value  is  real,  and  would  occur 
under  your  management  as  well  as  mine.  The  hun- 
dred thousand  I  require  you  to  place  in  a  trust  fund 
is  only  a  proper  precaution  that  delay  or  failure  on 
your  part  does  not  hinder  our  operations,  and  it  may 
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be  nsria  making  the  foal  payment,  on  the  buiM- 

of  interest"    """^'^  "  ^"""^  «  conunmritjr 

J2"  *»T?°  °'  *•  committee  anoothed  hi* 

we  riiaU  take  up  this  entire  matter  in  a  meetine 
of  the  proposed  stockholder,  of  the  hotel  Z^' 
and^hold  a  further  conference  with  you,"  he  ^ 

Lcmg-noMd  Mr.  Poynter  paused  for  a  word  with 
WaUmgford  alone.  "If  I  only  had  a  son  like  Cr 
he  observed  with  twinkling  eyes. 

co^fllt  ^'^  "°"  °"*  °*  *eir  ttance  as  the 
"Mnmittee  left  the  room. 

J  couldn't  ke^  track  of  that  with  a  score-board 
J^  confessed  Blackie,  while  Paul  chewed  slowly 
a^  pamfufly  on  a  cylinder  of  sassafras-flavoT^ 
»»ffy;  "but  I  gather  this  much,  and  it  painsT^ 

J^™  I«paring  to  engage  in  an  actual  «^S!X' 

fj^'r'"!-""  'T  '°  ""oo^V."  returned  WaUing- 
ford,  looking  at  his  watch.  "We  have  to  get  b^ 
with  an  architect"  •  «  «»  gei  Duqr 

During  the  time  in   which   energetic  lawyet, 
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slaimned  through  incorporation  papers  for  the  Nep- 
tune Sun  Bath  Company  and  the  Neptune  Hotel 
Company,  a  huge  display-board  appeared  on  the 
Neptune  site,  bearing  brilliantly  colored  sketches  of 
the  entrance  to  the  baths,  the  tunnel,  the  paUn- 
room,  the  grill-room  and  the  various  other  glass- 
domed  chambers  of  that  fanciful  structure,  aU  tinted 
with  the  soft  blue  light  of  the  sea. 

Paul  did  some  conscientious  work  for  the  Nep. 
tune  Hotel  Company  also;  and  presently  gave  «*n- 
tertaining  descriptions  of  the  new  caravansary  to 
the  papers,  adding  beautifully  picturesque  drawings 
of  the  exterior  and  interior  to  the  bath  company's 
display.  The  completely  organized  companies  held 
their  joint  meeting  and  signed  their  mutual  lease, 
and  formed  the  trust  fund,  and  exchanged  specimens 
of  their  capital  stock. 

Then  the  blow  fell.  Next  morning's  papers  con- 
tained  more  interesting  reading  than  any  which 
Paul  PoUet  had  previously  provided.  This  time  he 
turned  his  attention  to  the  social  features  of  the 
proposed  new  bath  establishment.  The  baths,  pri- 
marily, were  to  be  for  the  relief  of  the  nerve-racked 
and  the  fagged  and  the  jaded.  The  quiet  soothing 
treatment  ^f  the  blue  light  rays  was  to  restore  tone 
and  health  to  those  who  had  lived  over-well,  and 
the  treatment  was  to  consist  in  absolute  freedom. 
AU  day  long  the  patients  were  to  spend  their  time 
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in  die  exhilarating  artificial  ozone  of  the  under- 
water palace,  were  to  bask  in  the  filtered  sunlight, 
were  to  be  unhampered  of  limb,  and  furnished  with 
light  amusements,  such  as  eating  and  drinking  and 
music  and  dancing;  and  it  was  hinted  that,  in  place 
Of  being  a  bore,  the  cure  was  one  that  would  be 
•ought  by  wealthy  luxury-lovers  for  its  gaiety  alone. 
In  substantiation  of  this,   it  was   stated  that  the 
steward  of  the  Neptune  Sun  Bath  Company  had 
contracted  for  the  largest,  finest  and  most  com- 
plete  supply  of  vintage  champagne  in  the  world! 

Wm  .J^"''*^^"''"  ^''P^^^^  wedge-jawed 
Hittam.  How  and  why  did  you  ever  permit  such 
an  atrocious  story  as  that  to  creep  into  print?" 

"Why  atrocious?"  inquired  Wallingford.  "It's 
the  sort  of  a  place  I  propose  to  run." 

"You  actually  sanctioned  it,  then?"  and  Hittam 
looked  to  the  chairman  of  his  committee  for  back- 
ing. 

"It's  an  outrage!"  pronounced  Mr.  Nayler.  his 
pmk  face  flushing  red. 

"Certainly,  I  sanctioned  it,"  Wallingford  dispas- 
sionately  said.  "I  consider  it  splendid  business  pub- 
hcity.  We'll  have  the  live  spenders  here,  from  aU 
over  the  universe,  immediately  following  every 
spree."  ' 

"The  Neptune  Hotel  Company  does  not  want 
that  sort  of  patronage,"  Mr.  Hittam  angrily  in- 
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•lited.  "It  want!  the  respectable  moneyed  class." 
"Respectable  people  don't  spend  enough,"  asserted 
Walhngford.  "These  plans,  as  outlined,  are  my 
own,  and  they're  going  to  stick.  I'm  not  in  this 
busmess  for  my  health,  and  any  night  my  patients 
don't  absorb  ten  cases  of  champagne  Til  complain 
to  the  authorities." 

The  committee  adjjoumed  immediately  and  re- 
paired to  the  padded  alcove  of  the  Surf  Hotel  bar. 
where  it  joined  the  balance  of  the  hotel  company's 
stockholders,  and  held  a  heated  indignation  meet- 
ing. 

"We're  stungi"  declared  Hittam.  "I  understand 
now  why  this  infernal  Wallingford  made  us  put  up 
a  hundred-thousand  guarantee  fund.  He  wanted 
to  make  sure  of  having  a  hotel  to  feed  his  resort  for 
jaded  sports." 

"The  worst  of  it  is,  we  hold  stock  in  his  com- 
pany,"  commented  Nayler. 

"Not  enough,"  responded  Hittam,  "or  we'd  out- 
vote him  and  nin  his  bath  establishment  on  a  less 
hilarious  basis.    It's  a  good  enough  scheme." 

Mr.  Hittam  rose  sharply  from  his  seat  at  the 
inner  end  of  the  table.  "Pollet  I"  he  called  abruptly. 
"Come  over  here." 

Paul  Pollet,  taking  a  gloomy  drink  by  himself 
and  mast-eating  slowly  on  a  irfece  of  peppennint 
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taffy,  stalked  over  to  the  table  and  vimm^  *u 

woridwijh  disfavor,  "jm^  s^^:^":, 

alcohol,  thMls."  bt  reported  "«"™»<*  o» 

"You  don't  need  anything  to  fi«  jroar  tanriat. 
Hon,'  charged  Hittam.  "Why  did^p^*^ 
dejcnptjon  of  the  Neptune  Sun  Bath  cite?" 

wioL^t-."^'*",""''''"  """"«■  ^"•'  -ornrnfiilly 
wipuig  h»  eye-gla.se»,  and  weighing,  with  a  rieh 
h.s  h«  box  of  taffy.  "I  have  beS.^^ 
•tncken  all  morning,  j  h,ve  quanded^rT 
R«fu.  WaUingford,  «,d  I  wi,h  I  wa.  W^ftte 
game.  I  had  respectable  parents  "  "^  ***  •*• 
^^y  miwed  fire  in  your  training."  ,«orted 

••How  i.  the  Mock  distributed?"  inquired  the 
quiet  little  statistician  in  the  comer 

fo  Jr  ^t  ""T  '""'''^  *»"»•  Mr.  WaUing- 
ford ow«,  fifteen  hundred,  an  office-boy  «,d  a  tal- 
ler each  hoM  one  share,  and  Doctor  Daw  and  ^{ 
hold  mne  hundred  and  ninety-nine  each." 

tie  nZ-Z^'*^  """^  ninety-nine,"  figu,«j  the  lit- 
tie  man  in  the  comer.    "With  our  fifteen  hundred 
we  would  have  within  two  shares  of  con^L  w<^ 
you  like  to  sell  your  stock,  Mr.  Polletr 

dJl  ri  r^  '  wheel-chair  from  here  to  Phib- 
delpha  and  back  to  find  the  man  with  the  mouCT^' 
responded  Mr.  PoUet  bitterly.  ^^' 
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•*How  tmich  do  you  want  for  your  stock  r  ukcd 
nittain. 

"Stventy." 

Tour  indignation  does  not  affect  the  marine 
value  of  your  invettment,  I  notice,"  olMerved  the 
fat  member  of  the  party. 

«tT°!  '^  ^^  ~"^*^  "°*^*^*  ^^"  confessed  PWIet 
I  d(»t  care  much  fpr  money,  but  I  think  I  codd 
learn. 

uJi^t^,^.  ■  minute,"  cofmseled  the  statistician. 
Mr.  Pollet  s  shares  wouldn't  give  us  control,  ai^ 
wBy» 

"We  might  obtain  the  two  odd  shares  held  by 
the  dummy  directors."  suggested  Nayler  hopefufly. 

The  nasal  laugh  of  Mr.  Poyntcr  discounted  that 
Wea.  You  d  find  a  string  to  those  two  shares,"  he 
avowed. 

''Possibly  Mr.  Daw  might  be  induced  to  vote  with 

Na  iCT^*"  ^°P«^""y  interjected  the  optimistic  Mr. 

"No  chance."  scorned  Mr.  Pollet  disdainfufly. 

friwds!"  ^""^   •^'"    Wallingford   are   fiim 

"Then  I  think  I'll  see  Mr.  Daw,"  decided  Mr. 

pose  Id  find  him?"  *^ 

"Down  in  the  billiard-room,  playing  Kelly  poo! 

for  two  bits  a  cue  and  ten-cent  setbacks,"  advised 
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looked  as  much  out  of  olar^  ;*.  *u        "^"«*  "at, 
-rit «  ,  ,Mghingfmy!^  ««««»,  tathto,. 

Blaclde  inspected  the  new  pbwr  u  h<  ct»ll^  i.-    ' 
«e.  uid  introduced  him  to  KSerinf^^^ 
^»  .Wd  ru  have  ,o  apolo;.^,*;*^:?;..  hf^: 

■onj.    They  seemed  a  t^;,,.  worn^*"  "^  *«  ~*- 
Then.t  sail  off,"  ,ighed  Blaclde. 

y  ro  a  stranger  than  have  you  take  it  all " 
The  game  now  being  fairly  in  prog^  Po„,„ 
leaned  against  the  next  table,  ieside  bS   ^ 
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"Mr.  Daw,  I'd  lilce  to  buy  about  ten  shares  of 
your  bath  company  stock,"  he  suggested  without 
wasting  any  time. 

"Couldn't  think  of  it,"  immediately  replied 
Blackie. 

"I  hadn't  any  idea  that  you  would,"  went  on 
Poynter.  "I  suppose  that  you  are  also  voting  with 
Mr.  Wallingford  on  every  proposition." 

"Certainly,"  admitted  Blackie.  "Jim  Walling- 
ford is  a  friend  of  mme." 

"Then  I  suppose  that  you  approve  of  his  policy, 
as  outlined  in  this  morning's  papers?" 

"Not  for  a  minute,"  Blackie  assured  him.  "I 
think  it's  rotten." 

"Still  you  would  vote  with  him  to  sustain  that 
policy?" 

"Naturally,"  replied  Blackie,  watching  the  high- 
ball enthusiast  of  the  party  miss  his  shot  by  about 
a  foot.  "As  I  said  before,  Jim  Wallingford  and  I 
arc  firm  friends,"  and  it  being  his  turn,  he  stepped 
forward,  pocketed  the  three  and  four  balls  and 
banked  unsuccessfully  for  the  hidden  five. 

Mr.  Poynter  walked  up  to  the  table  and  surveyed 
the  layout.  He  shifted  his  angle  of  view,  and  gave 
the  assortment  some  interested  study.  "Gentlemen," 
he  announced,  "I  don't  mind  confessing  that  my  ball 
is  the  fourteen,"  and  thereupon  he  proceeded,  with 
great  delicacy,  to  pick  off  all  the  intervening  balls, 
from  the  five  up,  removed  four  of  them  from  the 
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corner  pocket  to  make  room,  deposited  the  fourteen 
neatly  m  a  vacant  net,  collected  a  quarter  from  each 
man  and  returned  to  Blackie. 
^   "You  will,  however,  seU  out  your  entire  hold- 
mgs?    he  guessed. 

"At  seventy,"  responded  Blackie.  "Aren't  you 
going  to  play  any  more?'* 

"No,  I  think  not,"  decided  Poynter  with  a  quiet 
smile.  "I'll  buy  a  drink  with  my  ill-gotten  gains, 
however;  then  I  have  to  attend  a  business  meeting." 

He  walked  back  up  into  the  lobby  presently,  and 
found  Paul  PoUet  moodily  studying  eight  pieces  of 
paper-stuck  taffy. 

"I  don't  suppose  you'd  sell  ten  shares  of  y.ur 
bath  company  stock?"  he  proposed. 

"Oh,  no,"  returned  Paul.  "K  I  sell  at  all,  I  want 
to  break  my  entire  connection  with  the  company." 

"I  guessed  it,"  replied  Poynter,  and  went  back 
to  the  padded  alcove,  where  the  indignation  was  still 
going  around  in  a  highly  incandescent  circle. 

"Well,  gentlemen,  I  have  it  all  figured  out  what 
we  are  to  do,"  he  cheerfully  stated.  "We  are  to 
obtain  control  of  the  bath  company,  at  a  cost  of  ex- 
actly one  hundred  and  thirty-nine  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  sixty  dollars,  that  amount  being  the 
combined  holdings  of  Mr.  Daw  and  Mr.  Pollet  at 
seventy  dollars  a  share."  ' 

"It  would  be  cheaper  to  buy  out  Wallingford  " 
snapped  Hittam. 
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"You  couldn't  buy  out  Wallingford  for  less  than 
par,"  calmly  annoiinced  Poyntcr.  "After  all, 
though,  boys,  now  that  we're  this  far,  it  isn't  so 
had  as  it  looks.  For  less  than  a  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  out  of  our  treasury,  we  gain  control  of 
the  bath  company,  which  has  assets  of  fifty  thousand 
dollars  cash  and  owns  the  property." 

A  speculative  silence  fell  on  the  impromptu  stock- 
holders' meeting. 

"Looks  like  the  besit  thing  we  could  do,"  judged 
the  man  with  the  mole  on  his  nose;  "especially  since 
we're  in  it  this  far,  and  have  that  hundred-thousand 
guarantee  fund  tied  up." 

"With  control  of  the  bath  company,"  mused  Mr. 
Poynter,  "I  fancy  we  can  find  some  way  to  release 
that  guarantee  fund." 

"Move  we  go  into  executive  session,"  offered 
Hittam. 

"Second  the  motion,"  said  the  quiet  little  statisti- 
cian in  the  comer. 


J.  Rufus  Wallingford,  who  had  sat  as  the  manip- 
ulator of  so  many  stockholders'  and  board-of-di- 
rectors'  meetings,  found  himself  in  a  lonesome 
minority  at  the  -ailed  meeting  of  the  Neptune  Sun 
Bath  Company.  There  was  not  one  friendly  face 
to  cheer  him;  for  Blackie  Daw  and  Paul  PoUet  were 
not  present,  and  it  was  inconvenient  for  his  ofiice- 
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boy  and  his  butler  to  attend;  so,  being  positive  that 
a  jolt  was  brewing  for  him.  he  relinquished  his 
gavel  to  Vice-president  Nayler,  and  sat  among  the 
common  members. 

"I  hold  in  my  hand  an  offer  from  the  Neptune 
Hotel  Company  for  the  pi-chase  of  the  Neptune 
bun  Bath  Company's  real  estate,"  said  Secretary 
Poynter  through  his  thin  nose,  when  called  upon  by 
the  chair  for  his  report.    "That  company  offers  us 
ten  thousand  for  a  clear  deed  and  title  to  the  prop- 
erty.     The  offer  is   couched   in   sufficiently   legal 
phraseology  and  is  so  clear  and  definite  that  I  un- 
derstand it  perfectly.    As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  wrote 
It  myself.    Accompanying  this  document  is  a  certi- 
fied check  for  ten  thousand  dollars,  also  quite  in- 
telligible.   I  shall  now  read  the  offer."  which  he 
proceeded  to  do  with  evident  relish. 

"Move  we  accept,"  said  the  mole-nosed  man  in- 
differently. 

"Second  the  motion,"  snapped  Hittam,  stiU  at  a 
tungsten  glow  of  indignation. 

"Are  you  ready  for  the  question?"  asked  the 
chair,  smoothing  his  silver  forelock. 

"Question,"  demanded  Wallingford  with  equal 
nonchalance,  and  one-half  of  the  members  present 
stared  at  him  in  dawning  perplexity,  which  was  in- 
creased when,  with  equal  carelessness,  he  voted  aye 
on  the  motion,  making  it  unanimous. 
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Mr.  Hittam>  glaring  at  him  ferociously,  was  im* 
mediately  upon  his  feet.  "I  move  that  we  declare 
a  dividend  of  sufficient  percentage  to  divide  the 
sixty  thousand  dollars  now  in  the  treasury  of  this 
company  pro  rata  among  the  stockholders." 

"Second  the  motion,"  remarked  the  quiet  little 
statistician. 

"Are  you  ready  for  the  question?"  yawned  the 
chair. 

"Question,"  observed  Wallingford,  taking  a  con- 
templative puff  of  his  cigar;  and  moistening  down 
a  trifling  inequality  of  the  wrapper.  He  voted  aye 
to  this  proposition  also,  making  it  unanimous. 

Once  more  Mr.  Hittam  was  upon  his  feet,  this 
time  h's  eye  glittering  balefully  as  he  launched  the 
final  blow  at  J.  Rufus. 

"Move  we  take  steps  for  the  immediate  dissolu- 
tion of  the  Neptune  Sun  Bath  Company!"  he  half 
bellowed. 

"Second  the  motion,"  husked  the  fat  man  of  the 
meeting. 

"Me  we  ready  for  the  question?"  asked  the  chair. 

"guestion,"  calmly  suggested  Wallingford,  and 
voted  aye,  making  it  unanimous. 

So  it  was  that  the  Neptune  Sun  Bath  Company 
went  out  of  existence,  though  the  forceful  Hittam 
was  somewhat  disappointed  that  it  had  made  no  bet- 
ter struggle. 
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"I  thought  you  were  a  fighter."  he  chided  Wal- 
Imgford,  at  the  dose  of  the  meeting 

fi.i^T!1^  ^°^"'''  ^'"«^^^^-     "H«'«  w<>n  his 
fight,    he  told  Hittam.    "Mr.  WalHngford  invested 
fifty-seven  thousand  five  hundred  dollars  in  prop- 
erty,  dut  we'll  call  it  sixty  thousand  to  cover  Z 
penses.    He  put  up  fifty  thousand  additional  cash. 
Tha    makes  h..  total  r^.vestment  a  hundred  and 
ten  thousand.     He  receives  back  the  hundred  and 
thirty-nme  thousand  eight  hundred  and  sixty  dollars 
we  paid  Mr.  Daw  and  Mr.  Pollet  for  their  stock,  a 
dividend  of  eighteen  thousand  from  the  disbanded 
bath  company,  which  makes  him  a  net  profit  of 
forty-seven  thousand  eight  hundred  and  sixty  dol- 
lars cash  besides  a  hundred  and  five  thousand  dol- 
brs  worth  of  stock  in  the  Neptune  Hotel  Company, 
which  IS  worth  par."  '* 

with  a  chuckle     "Come  along,  Wallingford,  I  want 
to  buy  you  a  drink." 
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CHAPTER  XIII 

STANDING  TREAT 

'T^  HE  fat  bicycle-rider  stopped  near  the  brow 

X      of  the  hill  through  sheer  lack  of  momentum, 

allowed  his  wheel  to  drop  from  under  him,  and 

waddled  painfully  to  tlie  roadside,  where  he  sat  on 

a  stone  and  puffed.    The  thin  rider,  who  was  ab- 

normally  picturesque  in  red  sweater  and  hos*,  blue 

tanckerbockers  and  cap  and  tan  pumps,  went  on  to 

the  very  top  of  the  steep  road,  dismounted  and 

looked  back  in  disappointment 

"Buck  up,  Jim,"  he  called.    "Aim  for  the  high- 
est." * 

J.  Rufus  Wallingford  mopped  his  brow  with  a 
dusty  handkerchief  and  glared  his  scorching  anger 
at  Blackie  Daw.  "When  you  die  and  go  where  you 
belong."  he  panted,  "I  hope  you  get  the  hottest  ket- 
tle of  pitch  in  the  whole  blazing  j^ace!" 
^^  "You  ungrateful  cuss  I"  reprr^ched  Blackie. 
"Are  we  taking  this  trip  for  my  benefit?  Am  I  in 
danger  from  fatty  degeneration  of  the  works?  Am 
I  shaped  like  an  Edam  cheese?  Is  the  doctor  or  my 
family  worried  about  me?" 

"Shut  up!"  groaned  Wallingford.    "You  cooked 
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-^*-  ,..  "  *  «*^  so  wt  that  I  have  to  travel  in 
»«.on,  lAe  a  catU^train.  Wh^^'s  P,T^C 
and  that  automobile?"  " 

{„rS^"T'  -^^r  ^^"^"erated  Blackie,  survey- 
mg  tiie  landscape  from  the  hiUtop.  "The  trXTf 

I  Denow  white  houses  and  red  bams;  I  perceive 
w„d^Ub  and  haysucks.  and  oKhards  »d  co^* 

•Where,  that  anto?"  demanded  T.  Rufus  stur- 
<Jay  resisting  the  panic  which  threatied  him 

-  and  horsM,  and  wagons,  and  chickens,  and  a 
^g  brool,  but  in  all  the  peaceful  ^ic  .ff^ 

With  a  groan,  Wallingfoni  rose  from  his  ston. 
and  took  up  the  burden  of  wea^r  life.  Se  «d  Z 
however,  take  up  his  machine     He  leffft  Be  h^' 

He  took  one  comprehensive  survey  of  the  win^ 
^^^  »"<>  ^ore  with  eamestnL.  ^ 

Wh^e's  that  village?"  he  demanded. 

with  r^^"  *•'  ?"'"'  *''""•"  "*""^  Blackie 
with  a  gnn,  pomting  to  where  their  road  was  in- 

terserted  by  another.      At   the  crossing  ww*  a 

church,  a  school,  a  store  and  a  blacksmith  shop. 

This  was  all,  unless  a  yellow  fannhouse,  lying 

s  .ghtiy  nearer,  could  be  considered  part  of  the  mn- 

n.c.pah.y.    "Robins'  Comers,-  ex^  ^, 
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cheerfufly;  "so  called  because  a  littie  robin  red- 
breast makes  his  home  in  the  old  church  tower  " 

A  "•^°.  T,'J",1f''  ^°"y  ""*"*  »*'«'«^*  °n  through," 
decided  Walhngford  in  deep  aggravation.     "He's 
probably  still  hunting  the  burg." 
Blackie  straddled  his  machine.    "You  do  wrong 

*u.f f'*^,"''  '*^^  **  *^'  «'^e*  °^  t»»e  game,"  he 
chided  "It's  all  down-hill  to  yonder  rural  hamlet, 
and  pleasant  coasting.',' 

He  gave  himself  a  start,  and  his  bicycle  gather- 
ing momentum,  he  threw  his  legs  over  the  handle- 
bar and  went  sailing  down  the  hill  with  a  howl  of 
joy  like  a  boy  just  let  out  from  school.  Walling- 
ford  watched  him  enviously  and  looked  back  with 
sad  speculation  at  his  own  wheel  Finally,  shaking 
his  head,  he  left  the  contraption  to  its  fate  and 
started  stolidly  after  Blackie  on  foot,  through  with 
weigfat-reducings  and  bicycle  forever. 

It  was  a  long,  and  a  slow,  and  a  painful  walk, 
and  as  the  fates  would  have  it,  he  stumbled  on  a 
frozen  clod  and,  fell,  just  in  front  of  the  yellow 
farmhouse,  and  bruised  his  knee-cap,  and  lay  there 
scattering  profanity  into  the  surrounding  atmos- 
phere until  a  man,  with  ear-muffs  and  a  straw  hat 
and  gum  overshoes  on  his  wrinkled  knee-length 
boots,  came  clomping  out  of  the  yellow  house,  on 
the  porch  of  which  gathered  the  mother  and  the 
three  girls,  whose  ages  could  have  been  told  by  the 
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P^  ~  regularly  were  they  graduated  in  round- 

vJ~  rl?  ^'  ''^^^"  ••«  wanted  to  know  in  , 
voice  like  a  nutmeg-grater. 

•Trw'^r^.^''"'""«'''"''  """^voring  to  rise. 
I  m  just  sitting  here  to  enjoy  the  scenery." 

Folks  always  does  admire  the  view  from  here  " 

est  of  the  quartet 
"Naw,  he  only  cracked  a  joke,"  snickered  paw. 

fn^  .    If-  T'  T*"''""*^  '^*'  ^"^  helped  Walling- 
ford  to  his  feet,  but  the  big  fellow  could  not  stand. 

"Welcher!"  retorted  Blackie.    "If  yo„M  «uck  to 

Z,Sr°"         ''  '"'^'  **"  ■""*•    ^»«'' 

tt,J"^,?''l7''""'  W^n-'-eford,  wincing  with 
Chebant"  '"'"""""<"'•    ^''^ -*»'"«  to 

Blackie.    •  If  you  can  only  get  that  far,  you  ^n  rest 
until  we  ocate  the  machine,  or  until  it  comes  back." 

hi.  i^*  "f"  ''*•"  '^''''■^  Wallingford,  testing 
IMS  foot  on  the  ground  and  paling  from  the  pain. 
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Big  drops  of  penpintion  were  pouring  down  his 
face,  und  he  was  quite  obviously  in  agony. 

"If  the  gentleman's  through  looking  at  the  beau- 
ties of  nature,"  observed  the  farmer,  "I  might  offer 
to  help  get  him  into  my  house." 

"So  you  might,"  accepted  Blackie  with  alacrity. 

If  you'll  just  grab  Mr.  Wallingford  on  his  light 

side  over  there,  I'U  struggle  along  with  his  heavy 

side."  ^ 

Between  the  two  they  managed  to  get  the  huge 
Wallingford  into  the  house,  while  the  row  of  calico- 
clad  women  disappeared  like  a  perspective  of  bowl- 
ing-pins, the  little  one  first  The  pain  increasing 
with  every  step,  the  men  took  Wallingford  directly 
into  the  front  bedroom  and  put  him  to  bed,  and  the 
farmer,  seizing  the  golden  opportunity,  telephoned 
to  Pinkyville  for  Old  Doc  Tutt. 

Blackie  made  an  entirely  useless  examination  of 
his  foolish  little  pocket  flask,  and  urged  on  by  the 
suffering  Wallingford,  issued  an  earnest  requisition 
for  some  first  aid  to  the  sober. 

"I  got  some,  but  I  dassent  sell  it,"  returned  the 
farmer.  "You  can  get  it  down  at  Sam  Bludgeon's 
Emporium." 

Blackie,  who  was  a  man  of  action,  started  for 
the  door.  The  farmer  followed  him  out  into  the 
crape-paper  sitting-room. 

•Tleckon  you  might  as  well  register  before  you 
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go/'  he  superted,  producing  a  thin-niled  blanlc- 
book  labeled  "Compositioni." 

Well,  sort  o   so/'  replied  the  proprietor.     «I 
toke  care  of  „ost  of  the  stranger,  "thai  com^  thi 
J^ipl^'  T    f «  the  Purty  House,  because  I'm 
Jeff  Purty.    I  got  a  big  house  and  a  wife  and  three 
growed-up  girls  that  ain't  doing  much,  except  the 

scrubbm    and  such  chores  in  the  off  season  this 
way  and  I  ain't  one  to  refuse  ready  cash." 

Ri-1"'^  "  .^*  '^'*''"'  °^  ^  ^"nt'y/'  agreed 
Blackie,  writing  solemnly,  at  the  top  of  the  &S 

blank  page  in  the  composition  book: 
The  Travelers. 

Jeff  Purty  looked  over  the  composition,  chewing 
a  quill  tooth-pick  reflectively.  "Rates,  o^e  dolhf 
a  day  each,"  he  stated,  and  closed  the  book. 

Blackie  walked  into  the  Emporium,  and  through 
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the  whiilc-broom  deptrtment,  the  dry-goodi  Mo- 
tion, the  hardware  counter  and  the  grocery  aitle» 
•traight  around  a  glast-paneled  Kreen.  where  he 
found,  behind  an  abnormally  short  bar,  a  red-faced 
man  with  a  luxuriant  yellow  mustache,  and  his  hair 
perted  and  pasted  as  if  it  had  been  done  with  a 
trowel,  pouring  whisky  from  a  huge  demijohn  into 
a  itring  of  various  ladled  bottles. 

"When  you  get  to  the  best  grade  of  rye,  pour  me 
out  about  a  pint,  will  you?"  requested  Blackie. 

The  bartender,  who  was  muscled  like  a  derrick 
regarded  Blackie  with  a  friendly  eye.  "Any  par- 
ticular brand?"  he  asked,  as  he  went  on  pouring 

Blackie  smiled  appreciatively,  as  his  eye  rolled 
over  the  line  of  bottles  and  discerned  every  well- 
known  label  "No,  I  think  HI  take  mine  right  out 
of  the  jug,"  he  decided. 

'*You  don't  look  like  a  guy  that  would  be  after 
the  cheap  goods,"  commented  the  bartender;  "but 
you  can  never  teU,"  and  reaching  back,  he  took  a 
flask  from  the  shelf  and  filled  it  with  rye  from  the 
demijohn,  after  which  he  filled  up  a  bottle  labeled 
Fine  Old  Kentucky  Bourbon." 
Blackie  took  his  pint  flask  and  laid  down  a  dol- 
lar.   The  salesman  flipped  it  nonchalantly  into  a 
drawer  and  tossed  back  a  quarter. 

"How's  the  old  town?"  he  asked  with  perfunc- 
tory interest 
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^.^^Plnkj^iU.  or  UUy.^  c^„r  ta- 

w»y,    iniitted  the  other,  lowering  hit  big  demijohn 
to^th.  floor  «  Hit  had  been  a  thimble  f Ju  cTf^i"^ 

Mrth.   cUmiedBIaclcie.    "How  long  h«ve  von  hi« 
•way  from  it?"  *         '^  '•'" 

"Six  months  tince  the  last  vitit;  but  I  haven't 
^«»«forye.,.    Heft  when 'they  tL^^* 

d«,„giy     You  came  to  Robin,"  Comer,  to  be  near 
the  excitement '  ^^ 

"Get  new,"  admonished  the  bartender.  "I  can 
"e  yoj,  re  stufr«i  up  with  T*,  Old  Homes^  Z. 

*at  the  cc.nt,y  ,s  too  mon.1  for  a  tough  man  to  en! 

r^'  ^r^  ""•*■  "'*«'  '"'»  »  crossroad,  nioon 
on  a  Satoday  night  When  WiUie  Richboy^ 

champagne,  talces  a  swift  whiz  down  the  avenue 
Acref^  ""t";  =!"'"'"■''  '«''  "h^'  W"h> 
t^l  ? I       S°'  ""*  °"'  °f  ""  »l«*ol  and 

at  the  hitchmg-rails  in  about  half  an  hour.  By  rn'riit 
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therein  be  forty  or  fifty  rigs  out  there,  and  you  can 
hear  the  celebration  over  in  Pinlqrville.  Stick 
around." 

"I'll  stick,"  promised  Blackie.  "My  partner 
squashed  his  knee-cap,  and  I've  just  put  him  to  bed 
over  at  Jeff  Purty's." 

"Why  didn't  you  say  you  wanted  that  liquor  for  a 
sick  man  ?"  demanded  'the  bartender,  promptly  open- 
ing a  bottle  with  an  unbroken  seal.  "Feed  him  some 
of  this,  and  use  that  fighting  whisky  for  liniment. 
Dollar,  please.  If  you  ain't  busy,  drop  over  a  little 
while  after  supper-time  and  get  stabbed,"  he  invited. 
"Thanks,"  accepted  Blackie.  "I'll  try  it  and  see 
how  I  like  it,"  and  he  hurried  back  to  the  Purty 
House,  where  he  soothed  Wallingford  with  alternate 
doses  from  his  two  bottles. 

Old  Doc  Tutt  arrived  by  the  time  Wallingford's 
eyes  were  beginning  to  glaze,  and  put  a  bandage 
around  the  injured  knee.  He  was  a  hairy-hand^Td  old 
man,  with  a  chest  like  a  barrel  and  a  well-weathered 
face  which  was  the  color  of  an  eggplant,  but  he  was 
a  scientist  and  a  commercial  genius  as  well, 

"The  charge'll  be  two  dollars,"  he  informed 
Blackie. 

"How  long  will  he  be  laid  up?*»  inquired  the  mayor 
of  Tarryville,  reaching  for  his  pocketbook. 

'l  can't  tell  just  yet,"  returned  Old  Doc  Tutt,  with 
a  Keen  gray  eye  on  Blackie's  breast  pocket 
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Blackie  produced  a  packet  of  bills  rich  enough  to 

<^se  heart  failure,  and  selected  a  two-dollar  note. 

Do  the  best  you  can  for  him,"  he  requested.    "If 

«tra  trips  will  do  the  business,  come  over  two  or 

three  times  a  day." 

"If  that  man  puts  his  foot  to  the  floor  inside  of 
two  weeks,"  decided  Doc  Tutt  instantly,  "he'll  be  a 
cripple  for  life." 

"What's  the  matter  with  him?"  asked  Blackie 
anxiously. 

"We'll  have  to  wait  for  the  inflammation  to  sub- 
side  before  we  can  determine,"  replied  the  doctor 
gravely,  putting  on  his  spectacles,  as  he  always  did  to 

.wT.^  °P'"^°"-  "^  ^°"^^"'*  ^°  ^o  far  as  to  say 
that  Mr.  Wallingford  has  sustained  a  compound 
fracture  of  the  patella,  but  he  has  certainly  involved  a 
severe  lesion  of  the  cartilaginous  tissue,"  and  leav- 

might,  Old  Doc  Tutt  strode  out  to  his  buckboard. 

Is  he  bad  hurt.  Doc?"  asked  Jeff  Purty,  much 
concerned  commercially. 

"Awful  bad,"  pronounced  the  doctor  with  con- 
viction.  I  reckon  he'll  be  with  us  about  two  weeks." 
f  t{  .u  ."7  ^^^^i^^^d  his  head.  "I  suppose  he's  got 
foIk^that'lltakecareofhim,"hespeaSated. 

He  don't  need  it,"  responded  Doc  Tutt  "Them 
twos  rich." 

"Dum  it!"  ejaculated  Jeff  Purty. 
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Ten  minutes  later,  still  regretful,  he  walked  down 
to  Sam  Bludgeon's  Emporium.  A  short  farmer, 
with  a  red  shirt  and  a  paper  collar  and  no  necktie, 
stood  on  the  porch. 

"Hello,  Jeff,"  he  hailed,  leering  up  at  the  sky 
from  force  of  habit.  "Hear  you  got  some  rich  New 
York  folks  at  the  house.  Doc  Tutt  just  told  me." 

"Uh-huh,"  agreed  Jeff,  visibly  worried.  "They 
got  scads  of  money. *{ 

"Well,  you  know  what  they  do  to  us  in  the  city," 
suggested  the  little  farmer.  "My  cousin  Eb's  son 
went  to  New  York  last  summer,  and  they  charged 
him  two  dollars  a  day  for  his  room  alone.  Not  a  bite 
of  eating." 

"Dog-gone  it,"  confessed  Jeff.  "I  already  made 
'em  a  price.  Just  regular  rates;  quarter  for  a  bed, 
and  a  quarter  for  each  meal." 

"There's  always  some  way  to  get  around  it,"  ad- 
vised the  little  farmer.  "Come  in  and  111  play  you 
seven-up  to  see  who  stands  treat." 

"I  reckon  not,"  replied  Jeff.  "It's  cheaper  in  the 
long  run  by  the  jug.  I  just  come  over  to  get  a  peck 
of  beans.'* 

"Of  Sam  Bludgeon!"  protested  the  little  farmer. 
"Gee,  you  must  be  rich." 

"It's  the  poor  that  gets  robbed,"  replied  Jeff,  and 
went  in. 

An  overly  plump  woman,  beautiful  with  a  yellow 
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shawl  and  a  red  hat  with  a  green  feather,  shook 
hands  with  Jeff  and  inquired  about  Mrs.  Purty  and 
the  girls.  "I  hear  you  got  some  rich  New  York  folks 
over  at  your  house,"  she  told  him.  "Millie  Parsons 
just  told  me.  Doc  Tutt  told  her.  Millie  says  the  slim 
one  looks  like  an  actor.  She  seen  him  at  the  window 
as  she  drove  past.  I  think  I'll  go  over  and  visit  your 
women  folks  a  spell." 

"They'll  be  glad  to  see  you,  soon  as  they  get 
through  primpin'  up,"  returned  Jeff. 

"Doc  Tutt  says  the  strangers  is  likely  to  be  here  a 
couple  of  weeks,"  suggested  the  woman.  "You'd 
ought  to  make  quite  a  bit  of  ready  cash." 

"Twenty-eight  dollars,  all  told,"  figured  Jeff.  "I 
already  made  'em  a  price ;  a  dollar  a  day  apiece,"  and 
the  expression  of  pain  on  his  face  deepened. 

"Why,  jimminy  crickets,  Jeff  I"  exclaimed  the 
lady.  "That's  no  price  to  charge  New  York  folks. 
My  Aunt  Matilda  Jenkins'  second  husband  took  her 
to  New  York  on  their  honeymoon,  and  went  to  a 
hotel  and  asked  for  the  best  there  was  in  the  house. 
My  heavens,  Jeff!  That  hotel  wanted  twelve  dol- 
lars a  day,  just  for  the  room  alone,  and  it  didn't 
even  have  a  comb  and  brush  in  it !" 

"Gosh!"  commented  Jeff.    "Well,  it's  too  late. 
The  price  is  made,  and  the  worst  of  it  is,  I'm  out  of 
beans.   I  got  to  buy  some." 
"Of  Sam  Bludgeon!"  protested  the  stout  matron. 
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*Why,  he'll  rob  you  out  of  all  your  profits.  It's 
plumb  dishonest  the  prices  he  charges!" 

A  stoop-shouldered  old  farmer,  who  was  practis- 
ing an  occasional  hoe-down  step,  grabbed  Jeff  as  he 
entered  the  bar.  "Hear  you  got  some  New  York 
folks  over  at  your  place,"  he  observed.  "You  ought 
to  stand  treat  on  it" 

"I  dassent,"  returned  Jeff  glumly.  "By  the  time 
I  buy  provisions,  I'll  lose  money." 

"Dang  *em,  gouge  *em,"  advised  the  stoop- 
shouldered  one.  "That's  what  they  do  to  us  m  New 
York." 

"Too  late!"  groaned  Jeff.  "I  already  made  'em 
a  price.  Regular  rates;  dollar  a  day  apiece." 

"If  I  show  you  how  to  get  around  that  will  you 
stand  treat?"  bargained  the  other,  his  little  red  eyes 
leering  up  with  a  shrewd  twinkle. 

'Well,  let's  hear  it,"  cautiously  held  out  Jeff. 

'Little  snake-oil,  Sam,"  jubilated  the  inventor, 
and  danced  his  little  pigeon-toed  hoe-down.  "Sim- 
ple as  a,  b,  c,"'he  went  on.  "You  just  tell  them 
folks  that  the  price  you  made  *em  was  for  the  room. 
Meals  extra." 

"By  jinks,  I'll  pay  for  the  treat!"  declared  Jeff 
recklessly.  "That  lets  me  add  seventy-five  cents  a 
day  on  each  one." 

Sam  Bludgeon,  setting  out  the  snake-oil,  suddenly 

216 


*ti 


'«n 


STANDING  TREAT 

chuckled.  'Two  bits  a  meal,"  he  scorned.  "Here, 
m  give  you  a  New  York  bill  of  fare.  I  brought  it 
home  from  Broadway  last  trip,"  and  from  his  safe 
he  produced  a  gaudily  printed  souvenir  menu  of  one 
of  the  Lobster  Square  cafes. 

Jeff  opened  that  awe-inspiring  publication  and 
studied  it  with  gasps.  "Great  Jehoshaphat  I"  he  ex- 
clauned.  "Ham  and  eggs,  eighty  cents.  How  much 
ham  and  eggs  is  that?" 

"For  one  person,"  explained  Sam  with  quiet  pride. 

One  slice  of  ham  the  size  and  thickness  of  a  theater 
ticket  and  two  regular  eggs.  Bread  and  butter  free; 
but  toast  and  potatoes  and  jam  and  griddle  cakes  aU 
extra,  and  from  two  to  four  bits  apiece.** 

"Gosh  a'mighty!'*  breathed  Jeff.  "Say,  I  dassent 
do  It,  ask  *em  these  prices.  Besides  I  ain't  got  hardly 
any  of  the  stuff  that's  on  this  bill.*' 

"Tell  *em  you're  out,"  advised  Sam.  "That's  what 
they  do  in  New  York.   Wait;  I'll  fbc  you." 

Seizing  a  flower  postal-card  from  his  stationery 
case,  he  pasted  it  on  the  outside  of  the  big  folder 
over  the  name  of  the  restaurant 

"Now  take  my  rubber  stamp  outfit  and  print  on 
there  *Hotd  Purty  Caf6*." 

The  middle-weight  Miss  Purty,  who  was  now  in 
a  pink  gingham  hobble  skirt  which  allowed  her  to  sag 
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wherever  she  felt  like  it,  presented  that  astounding 
menu  to  Blackie,  and  simpered  while  the  handsome 
stranger  studied  it  with  gasping  incredulity. 

"This  is  an  unexpected  treat,"  he  assured  the 

ample  young  lady,  looking  up  at  her,  and  smiling 

with  a  friendly  wish  to  share  the  joke  with  some  one. 

Miss  Purty  shyly  averted  her  bulging  blue  eyes 

and  giggled. 

"I  think  I'll    have^  soine  pitr^e  St    Germaine, 
some — " 

"Where?"  asked  the  girl,  looking  hastily  over  his 
Shoulder. 

Courteously  Blackie  pointed  out  the  item.  "Pur6e 
St  Germaine,  seventy-five  cents  for  two  persons  or 
fifty  cents  for  one,  if  this  were  a  real  card,  and  I 
may  say,  lady —  By  the  way,  what  is  your  name?" 
"Mushewanka,"  she  told  him,  and  put  one  hand 
behind  her  head  and  giggled. 

"Mush — "  he  gasped,  and  stopped. 
"— cwanka,"  she  finished  for  him,  holding  the 
pose.  "It's  an  Indian  name.  Maw  got  it  from  the 
picture  of  a  beautiful  Indian  princess  on  the  label  of 
Swanker's  Root  and  Bark  Bitters;  but  we  don't  use 
that  medicine  any  more,  since  the  Ladies'  Constant 
Adviser  exposed  it  It's  the  prettiest  name  in  the 
county  everybody  says." 

"It's    considerable    name,"    admitted    Blackie; 
"musical,  rhythmical  and  m3rstical;  but  what  do 
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they  call  you  when  you're  not  all  dolled  up?  I  know  I 
Don  t  tell  me  I  I  guess  it!  Mushy  I" 

She  looked  at  him  and  giggled.  "Well,  the  boys 
do  call  me  that,"  she  confessed ;  then,  giggling  again, 
she  cast  at  hmi  a  daredevil  glance,  and  putting  her 
hands  over  her  face,  ran  out  of  the  room,  whUe 
Blackie  looked  speculatively  at  the  sleeping  Walling- 
ford,  debating  whether  to  wake  him  up  or  not 

Presently  a  smaller  edition  of  the  bulgingly  coy 
Mushewanka  came  in,  with  her  one  braid  of  hair 
ornamented  by  a  huge  plaid  bow  and  the  four  top 
shoe  buttons  open,  for  self-explanatory  reasons. 
Mush  has  got  the  giggles  and  can't  come  back,"  ex- 
plained the  youngest  hope  of  the  house  of  Purty 
studymg  Blackie  with  so  frankly  interested  direct^ 
ness  of  gaze  that  he  ahnost  blushed.  "What's  the 
rest  of  your  order?" 

"Oh,  yes,  the  rest  of  my  order,"  mused  Blackie 
cT^iiel'^*   "^''''        ■     ^"^  ^  ^'^  *^'  P"'^*^  ^*- 

u."^"^«T?  ^^°^*^"''"  s^«  contemptuously  assured 
him.  Its  only  pea-soup.  Nasturtium,  that's 
my  oldest  sister,  she  looked  it  up  in  Ladies'  Constant 
Adviser  Cook  Book.    What  else  ?" 

"Thus  being  so,"  murmured  Blackie,  consulting 
the  card  with  fresh  hope ;  "we'll  try  if  we  may  have  a 
nice,  plain,  fried  spring  chicken,  country  style,  with 
some  ordinary  French  fried  potatoes,  some  stewed 
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beans,  a  little  salad  of  some  convenient  sort,  and  a 
demi-tasse." 

"Demi-tasse?"  she  repeated.   "Where?" 
"Here,"  he  politely  informed  her,  placing  his  fore- 
finger  on  the  spot 

"Oh,"  she  observed,  and  went  away  Manldy. 

She  came  back  a  few  minutes  later,  stili  dis- 
tressed. ^^ 

hZ  ^^^'  °"i!.'^"*  ?'*  demi-tasse,"  she  assured 
him;  yut  IS  this  the  chicken  you  meant?"  and  she 
pointed  to  the  appalling  line,  "Milk-fed  Spring 
Chicken,  Fned  Country  Style,  $2.50." 

"That's  it,"  he  agreed,  lookmg  as  much  puzzled 
as  she  did.  He  saw  no  French  to  confuse  the  intd- 
lect. 

"Oh,"  returned  the  girl  "Well,  Mr.  Daw,  PH 
have  to  tell  you  something.  We  ain't  got  any  milk- 
fed  chickens.  We're— we're  out." 

"Tell  you  the  truth,  I  don't  believe  there  are  any 
m  the  world,"  replied  Blackie  cheerfully;  "and  as 

*  «Au^.^  °^  ^^^''^  P'*^^''  ^^S^^'  chicken,  anyhow." 
u^xr    :.    «>n«nented  the  girl  still  more  faintly. 
Would  you  rather  have  spring  chicken?" 
Blackie  began  to  lose  faith.    "I  have  an  immod- 
erate fondness  for  spring  chicken,"  he  confessed. 

WeU,  we  got  some,"  she  hesitated;  "but  it's 
awful  late  in  the  fall  now,  and  they're  tough.  We 
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just  nght  for  fryin*." 

"You  have  my  pennission  to  fry  the  bfe-summer 
crop,  granted  Bladde  heartily.  "By  the  way,  what's 
your  name?" 

"Pete/'  she  told  him  briskly,  and  left  the  room. 


smv' 


W"l' 


pi 


^11 

wM 


CHAPTER  XIV 


AVOID  THE  RUSH 

WALLINGFORD  was  lying  with  his  eyes 
closed  when  dinner-time  came,  but  when  his 
puree  St.  Germaine  was  brought  into  the  room,  in 
a  deep  yellow  bowl  whh  a  nick  in  the  rim,  he  sat 
straight  up.  Blackie,  taking  his  dinner  at  the  bedside 
by  special  arrangement,  sipped  of  the  soup  from  his 
own  blue  bowl,  and  hitched  his  chair  closer.  Mushy 
did  not  appear  during  the  meal,  which  was  served 
with  expedition  and  despatch  by  Pete,  short  for 
Patricia,  and  when  Blackie  had  eaten  his  fill  of  the 
late-summer  chicken,  fried  country  style,  he  turned 
upward  to  that  young  lady  eyes  that  were  almost 
tearful  with  happiness. 

"It's  a  lie,"  he  confided  to  Wallingford,  when 
Pete  had  departed  with  the  platter  of  chicken  bones 
and  all  the  other 'debris. 

^^  "I  know  it,"  agreed  Wallingford  with  an  oily  sigh. 
"Nothing  like  this  ever  happened  in  the  country. 
I'm  going  to  find  out  which  one  of  those  girls  fried 
that  chicken,  and  insinuate  her  name  into  my  will." 
"Hush!"  admonished  Blackie.  "ITierc  is  more  to 
follow." 

The  more  was  a  decorative  low  bowl  of  dried 
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graswf  in  various  red  and  brown  colon,  which  was 
deposited  hastily  in  the  center  of  the  white  cloth  by 
the  promptly  vanishing  Pete,  whose  next  appearance 
was  with  two  platters  of  salad  and  two  clean  forks 
The  salad  was  of  celery  chopped  with  apples  and 
nuts,  covered  with  cream  mayonnaise  and  garnished 
with  strips  of  red  peppers;  and  at  last  Blackie  knew 
the  answer. 

"The  Ladies^  Constant  Adviser ,"  he  guessed,  tast- 
ing  the  salad  with  approval. 

«/T*''  ^*  *^**  everything  from  that,"  stated  Pete; 

fashions  and  cooking  receipts  and  etiquette  and  art 
but  we  don't  get  to  practise  much.  We  hobbled  our 
dresses  last  spring,  but  now  the  hobble's  gone  out 
and  the  Adviser  hasn't  published  any  article  on  how 
to  unhobble  them.  Say!  We  haven't  any  demi-tasse 
cups.  Do  you  care  if  we  fill  a  regular  cup  half  full  ?" 

'*You  may  do  anything  you  please,  and  go  as  far 
as  you  like,"  granted  Blackie.  "I'm  going  to  sub- 
scribe to  the  Ladies^  Constant  Adviser." 

Filled  and  comforted  and  soothing  himself  with  a 
cigarette,  Blackie  sat  watching  Wallingford  drop 
into  satisfied  slumber,  when  Jeff  Purty  plodded  in 
and  sat  on  the  edge  of  a  chair. 

"How's  the  invalid?"  he  was  kind  enough  to  in- 
quire. 

"Stuffed  and  happy,"  replied  Blackie,  lazily  offer- 
ing  his  host  a  cigarette. 
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Jeff  took  one  and  examined  It  with  the  lame  in- 
terest he  would  have  bestowed  on  a  curious  bus 
but  he  declined  to  light. 

Blackie,  his  duty  of  hospitality  performed,  sank 
back  once  more  in  blissful  physical  inertia. 

Jeff  Purty  struggled  with  a  weighty  'problem. 
•Your  dmner  up  to  the  mark?"  he  finally  ventured. 

said  Bladi-  "^*  *°  ^^'  *^"*  **'  *''*  •*^"^««^°«»'" 
Again  a  painful  silence. 
"Did  you  notice  the  prices  r 

"Not  particularly;  except  that  they  seemed  fa- 
miliar. 

«J""*?.  '*'•  •°'  ^  «"*"'"  ^^^^  Jeff  with  a  sigh.* 
Your  dinner  was  five  dollars  and  eighty-five  cents." 
Blackie  considered  that  with  the  complacency  of  a 
perfectly  pacified  male  animal.   "Well,  considering 
the  grub,  I  wouldn't  kick  at  Forty-second  Street, 
and  I  don't  see  why  I  should  here,"  he  fairly  decided. 
Agam  a  silencer  Jeff  Purty  cleared  his  throat 
I  reckon  when  you  pay  this  kind  of  prices  you 
pay  as  you  go,"  he  finally  suggested. 

"Now  I  get  you,"  declared  Blackie  forgivingly. 
We  have  do  luggage,"  and  reluctant  only  because 
he  had  to  move,  he  produced  a  ten-dollar  bill. 

Jeff  Purty  took  that  government  certificate  with 
curious  hesitation.  "By  jinks,  I  try  to  be  an  honest 
man,    he  finally  blurted.  "I  dassent  charge  you  that 
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much.  ie»  a  put-up  jolx  Regultr  meals  ii  twentyw 
five  cent!,  but  this  is  somethin'  special,  and  all  four 
of  the  women  folks  has  worked  like  thrashin'  time, 
so  I  reckon  I'll  have  to  charge  you  fifty  cents  apiece." 

Blackie  straightened  up  with  a  renewed  interest  in 
life.  "Who  put  up  the  job?"  he  demanded. 

"Well,  Sam  Bludgeon  give  me  that  menu  card. 
He  brung  it  back  from  the  city  his  last  trip." 

"He  did  us  all  a  favor,  but  he  didn't  mean  it," 
stated  Bhckie,  weighing  the  matter.  "He's  none  too 
popular  here,  is  he?" 

th2u^*f  ^T''"^  J*^-    "^y*  ^  thunder, 
there  11  be  fireworks  at  his  funeral." 

"Has  he  any  money?" 

"He'd  ought  to  have.  He  gouges  everybody  in 
rmky  County,  and  never  spends  a  cent" 

It  was  Blackie's  turn  for  cogitation.  "Well  stick 
to  that  menu  card,  and  let  the  women  work  their 
heads  off,  because  they're  having  the  time  of  their 
lives,  he  decided.  "Also,  we'll  pay  the  printed 
prices,  and  before  we  go,  Jim  and  I  will  coUect  the 
entire  amount  from  Sam  Bludgeon." 

"Honest  to  gosh,  can  you  do  that?"  inquired  Jeff 
eagerly.  "If  you  can  I  can  take  this  money  with  a 
clean  conscience,  and  Lord  knows  I  love  it" 

"You  tell  your  conscience  to  sit  right  up  and  be 
suspicious,"  laughed  Blackie.  "It  won't  catch  you 
with  the  goods.  By  the  way.  Landlord,  send  Pete  in 

225 


Si 


v 


WALLINGFORD  AND  BLACKIE  DAW 

with  the  change.  I'm  going  through  on  the  Broad- 
way  basis." 

Pete  entered  presently,  with  the  change  on  a  Kt- 
tie  hand-painted  plate,  according  to  the  custom 
gleaned  from  the  fashionable  fiction  in  the  Ladies' 
C(mstant  Adviser,  but  her  jaw  dropped  when  Blackfe 
left  a  dollar  on  the  plate. 

"This  dollar,"  he  ca^efuUy  explained,  *T)elong»  to 
mother  and  Nasturtium  and  Mushewanka  and  Pete 
It's  the  start  of  the  unhobbling  fund.'* 

"Thanks!"  gasped  Pete.  "Thank  you,  sir,  I 
mean  "  and  with  her  pigtail  sticking  straight  out. 
she  blurted  out  into  the  kitchen,  with  the  beginning 
of  an  absorbing  financial  calculation  that  was  to 
last  for  days. 

While  they  were  deep  in  the  pages  of  the  latest 
issue  of  the  Ladies'  Constant  Adviser,  studying  its 
fashion  columns  with  a  renewed  and  hopeful  inter- 
est, Jeff  Purty  returned  to  Blackie. 

"Excuse  me,"  he  ventured.  "I  been  thinkiV.  Of 
course  I  know  we  got  to  keep  mum  about  this,  but. 
It  It  s  just  the  same  to  you,  would  you  mind  teUin' 
me  how  you  reckon  you're  gonna  make  Sam  Blud- 
geon  pay  all  your  expenses?" 

Blackie  turned  to  him  with  lazy  eyes.  "You'll  have 
to  wait  a  Kttle,"  he  replied.  "I  can't  tell  you  tUl  Jim 
WaUmgford  wakes  up." 

236 


AVOID  THE  RUSH 

Sam  Bludgeon  walked  out  on  his  porch,  when  he 
opened  his  store  doors  early  on  the  foUowing  Sat- 
urday morning,  and  batted  his  eyes  at  the  unfamiliar 
appearance  of  Jeff  Purty's  wagon-shed,  which 
opaied  on  the  road  just  a  few  rods  away.  Over  the' 
wide  sliding  doors,  in  the  gable  where  only  an  old 
rusty  horseshoe  had  hung,  there  now  stared  a  bnmd- 
new  black-and-white  sign : 

WALLINGFORD  AND  DAW 

Plain  and  Fancy  Everything  at  wholesale  prices 
piva  ten  per  cent  Ask  to  see  the  wholesale  bills. 

In  front  of  the  store  stood  the  big  seven-passenger 
touring  car,  in  which  Paul  PoUet  had  been  enter- 
taining the  Pinky  County  belles  for  the  last  week 
and  on  its  broad  sides  were  canvas  streamers! 
pamted,  ^ 

Wallingford  and  Daw,  Robins'  Comer, 
Fancy  Everything. 

Sam  Bludgeon,  with  a  troubled  look  on  his  low 
iM-ow,  swaggered  up  to  the  door,  with  a  nod  at  Paul, 
and  looked  in.  The  counters  were  rough  board 
benches  covered  with  cambric,  and  they  ran  straight 
down  each  side  of  the  long  wagon-shed.   Back  of 
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each  counter  were  stacked  up  boxes  and  bales,  lying 
on  their  sides  with  their  fronts  removed,  exposing 
ginghams  and  calicoes  in  the  bolt,  and  all  other  sup- 
plies in  like  wholesale  order.  There  were  handker- 
chiefs, and  underwear,  and  bed-clothing,  and  stock- 
ings, and  shirts,  and  suspenders,  and  wrappers,  and 
shirt-waists,  and  gloves,  and  shoes,  and  tea  and. cof- 
fee, and  spices,  and  rice,  and  raisins,  and  soap,  and 
canned  goods,  and  caridy,  and  tobacco,  and  muslins, 
and  lamps,  and  glass,  and  chinaware,  and  notions, 
and  perfumes,  and  rugs,  and  curtains,  and  books, 
and  stationery,  and  toys,  and  hardware,  and  more 
other  miscellaneous  articles  than  Sam  could  quite 
catalogue  in  such  a  hasty  view.  Behind  one  counter, 
just  in  front  of  the  box  of  gaudy  ribbons,  stood  the 
suave  and  smiling  Blackie  Daw,  and  behind  the 
other  with  the  fanciest  jabot  of  the  recent  shipment 
at  her  neck  and  her  face  scrubbed  till  it  looked  like 
a  highly  polished  red  apple,  stood  Pete  Purty. 

"Come  right  in,  Sam,"  hailed  Blackie.  "Come 
early  and  avoid  the  rush.  Let  me  show  you  some  of 
this  superior  gingham,  at  seventy  cents  a  bolt." 

"So  this  is  your  business  here,"  commented  Sam. 
"I've  heard  wagons  and  autos  come  in  here  the  last 
two  nights,  and  heard  you  pounding  and  fussing 
around  in  here  all  week.  You  wasn't  square  with 
me." 

'*Why  not?"   demanded   Blackie.    "Because   I 
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didn't  ask  your  advice  ?  Let  mc  seU  you  a  bolt  of  this 
flannclct    A  dollar  eighty." 

"How  much  by  the  yard?**  questioned  Sam,  tempt- 
ed to  inspect  the  flannelet,  which  was  of  a  partic- 
ularly attractive  soft-red  pattern. 

"No  goods  sold  by  the  yard,"  replied  Blackie 
loftily.  "No  packages  broken.  No  piker  money 
taken."  ^ 

Sam  chuckled  in  relief.  "Youll  get  skinny  at  this 
business.  That's  no  way  to  run  a  store.'* 

"This  isn't  a  store,"  scorned  Blackie.  "This  is 
merely  a  wholesale  distributing  depot.  It's  the  latest 
idea  in  country  merchandising.'* 

"It's  a  fool  scheme,"  protested  Sam.  "These  farm- 
ers won't  buy  bolts  of  things." 

"They  will  this  time,"  grinned  Blackie.  "We  only 
make  a  specialty  of  bolt  ginghams  fotir  times  a  year, 
but  we  sure  do  load  up  a  county  every  three  months. 
My  partner  and  I  own  ninety-three  of  these  stores, 
and  we  open  up  a  new  one  every  week.  Pete,  sell 
Sam  a  box  of  soap  or  a  keg  of  those  assorted  nails." 

"I  got  my  own  business  to  look  after,**  growled 
Sam,  and  went  out.  He  stopped  a  moment  at  the 
automobile.  "Your  bosses  are  running  a  monopoly," 
he  charged.  "They  are  enemies  to  the  small  retailer." 
"Don't  you  like  them  very  well?"  inquired  Paul, 
turning  a  cold  eye  on  the  man  he  despised  because  of 
the  quality  of  liquor  he  sold. 
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••No,  I  don't,**  declared  Sam,  looking  darkly  in  at 
the  door. 

Little  Paul  climbed  carefully  down  from  his  ma- 
chine with  a  wrench  in  his  hand.  "Then  you  take 
just  about  two  jumps  away  from  here  or  I'll  scram- 
ble your  egg,  you  big  stiff,"  he  advised,  and  started 
to  walk  straight  through  the  bully  of  Pinky  County. 

"Keep  away  from  me,"  ordered  Sam,  backing  off. 
"You  can't  get  me  to  start  any  fight  on  Saturday 
morning." 

"You  don't  have  to  start  it,'*  returned  Paul,  shak- 
ing the  wrench  at  him.  "I'm  a  self-starter." 
•Polly!"  called  a  voice  from  the  doorway. 
•AH  right,  Patricia,"  laughed  Paul,  walking  over 
to  her  after  he  had  seen  the  broad  back  of  Sam. 

•'Cut  that,"  she  ordered  him.  "My  name's  Pete." 

••All  right,  Pete,"  he  cheerfully  agreed,  taking 
her  arm.  "Come  in  and  give  me  a  dried  prune." 

He  was  stiU  nibbling  at  that  delicacy  when  the 
first  customers  of  the  morning  came  in — Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Mellon,  of  Ash  Grove.  Mrs.  Mellon  carried  in 
her  hand  a  huge  wholesale  price-list  of  the  Walling- 
ford  and  Daw  Ten  Per  Cent.  Store,  the  aforesaid 
hand-bill  having  been  presented  to  her,  two  miles 
out  on  the  north  road,  by  the  Storkin  boy  number 
six,  the  number  seven,  eight  and  nine  Storkin 
younguns  having  similar  jobs  that  morning  on  the 
east,  west  and  south  roads  respectively. 
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"Let's  see  that  gingham,"  demanded  Mrs.  MeUon. 
with  busmesslike  severity.  "I  might  get  fooled  on 
some  thmgs,  but  gingham  I  could  tell  if  I  was  dead  " 

Mrs.  Mellon  paid  no  attention  to  pattern  or  color 

■l^-  ^^T^?'  ^^'  '^^  **^*  fi"t  bolt  which 
^lackie  handed  her,  loosened  the  end,  jerked  it  be- 

rubbed  It  vigorously  between  her  knuckles,  wet  a 
piece  of  ,t,  pulled  out  a  thread  of  the  warp  and  one 
of  the  woof,  burned  half  of  each  and  chewed  the 
rest,  and  announced  herself  satisfied. 

"I'll  take  two  yards,"  she  said. 

Blackie  smUed  on  her  sweetl  but  sadly  "I'm 
Sony  that  I'm  not  allowed  to  cu  .io  a  bolt*  for  so 
good  a  judge  of  gingham,"  he  stal . .,  looking  her  ad- 
niinngly  m  the  eyes.  "I  know  you'd  Uke  the  ging- 
ham  when  you  got  it  home,  and  would  tell  all  yoS 

Sam  Bludgeon's  for  from  twelve  to  fifteen  cents  a 

M  bolt  unless  after  figuring  it  over,  you  can  see 
w^ere  you  could  use  the  ten-yanl  bolt,  at  seventy 

M«  Mellon  regarded  him  with  a  doubtful  eye. 

? r'««;l^  ^  ^^^  ^"'^  thoughtful  pause  at  each 
digit.  "Where's  that  wholesale  bill  ?" 

"Right  on  the  T)iIliton-board'  on  the  center  post," 
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said  Bladde,  leading  her  to  the  trig  framed  board, 
on  which  were  tacked  the  wholesale  bills  of  every 
article  in  the  Wallingford  and  Daw  distributing 
depot  No.  93.  He  even  pointed  out  to  her  the  No. 
^2,037  ginghams,  at  sixty-two  cents  the  bolt,  with 
six  and  two-tenth  cents  added  for  profit,  and  the  bal- 
ance of  seventy  cents  figured  in  for  freight  and  cart- 
age. , 

Mr.  Mellon  himself  figured  out  that  problem  on 
the  edge  of  the  board,  with  a  stump  of  lead-pencil  so 
short  that  it  cramped  his  knuckles  to  hold  it,  and  he 
announced  himself  as  satisfied  also. 

"This  is  what  had  ort  to  be  done,"  he  told  BlacWc 
earnestly.  "Even  ten  per  cent,  is  a  mighty  high  price 
to  charge  for  keepin'  us  from  buyin'  our  goods  direct 
from  the  wholesalers,  but  it's  a  step  in  the  right  di- 
rection; that  is,  if  the  gingham's  good.  Is  it. 
Marthy?" 

^^  "It's  better'n  that  shirt  you  got  on,"  she  told  hun. 
"You  know  what  we  paid  for  that,  two  years  ago  this 
fall?^  Ten  and  a  half  cents  a  yard,  at  Sam  Blud- 
geon's. How  much  per  cent  is  that  ?" 

Highly  interested,  Mr.  Mellon  went  back  to  the 
"WUiton-board"  with  his  stump  of  a  pencil.  "A  lit- 
tle over  forty  per  cent.,  deducting  the  same  amount 
for  freight  and  cartage,"  he  finally  announced. 

"Forty  per  cent!"  she  hissed.  "Ill  never  darken 
the  door  of  Sam  Bludgeon's  again  I  Young  man,  I'll 
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take  a  whole  Wt  of  that  ginghain.  What  other  bar- 
gams  you  got  r  «««^o«r 

"Some  gilt  Wrd^gea,"  relied  Blackie  promptly. 
We  have  a  shipment  of  the  finest  gilt  bird-cagw 
ever  sold  for  the  money,  I  think.  Each  cage  an  orig- 
inal package,  and  no  packages  broken.  Allow  me  to 
show  you  one.'* 

JI  don't  need  a  bird-cage,"  she  refused,  looking 
about  the  store.  * 

"But  you  might,"  he  insisted.  "Then  you  would 
be  sorry,  for  when  these  bird-cages  are  »old  we  shaU 
consider  Pmky  County  suppHed,  and  shaU  buy  no 
more."  ^ 

'^ut  I  haven't  any  Wrd,"  she  explained. 
You  never  taiow  when  you're  going  to  have  a 
J«^  argued  Blackie  with  pained  earnestness. 
Some  dear  fnend  is  likely  to  make  you  a  present 
Of  a  bird  at  any  moment,  and  then  you  might  have 
to  dnve  over  to  PinkyviUe  for  a  bird-cage,  or  even 
If  you  were  in  a  hurry,  send  in  to  Sam  Bludgeon's 
for  one;  and  where  could  you  get  a  bird-cage  like 
this  for  eighty  cents?" 

The  triumphant  moment  having  arrived,  he 
snatched  tfie  glittering  object  from  under  the  counter 
and  held  it  temptingly  before  her  eyes. 

A  famUy  from  Leggets  Run  came  in,  the  oldest 
girl  still  reading  the  wholesale  price-list  hand-biU, 
and  made  a  straight  line  for  the  flannelet  jwle;  and 
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from  that  moment  Pinky  County  began  to  congf«. 
gate,  with  mcreasing  numbers  and  enthuiiann,  in 
Jeff  Purty'i  former  wagon-shed 

At  ten  o'clock,  Paul  PoUet  began  to  pile  boxes 
and  barrels  out  in  front  at  the  edge  of  the  road,  and 
on  each  one  he  tacked  a  sign,  "Full  this  morning, 
emptied  by  wholesale."  By  mid-afternoon,  Jeff  and 
Mn  Purty  and  Mushyihad  joined  the  clerical  force 
and  by  evening  the  interior  of  that  store  looked  a^ 
«npty  as  a  puppy's  milk-plate,  while  Blackie  posi- 
tively beamed  with  satisfaction.  There  wasn't  a  fird- 
cage  left  in  the  house! 

"Now  I'm  going  to  have  some  pink  silk  pajamas 
m  the  order  we  send  in  to-night,"  he  declared.  "Jim 
wouldn't  let  me  have  them  last  week,  but  he  didn't 
even  want  me  to  have  any  bird-cages." 

Late  that  night,  Sam  Bludgeon,  made  ferocious  by 
the  day's  tumble  in  his  fortunes,  tried  to  incite  the 
wilder  members  of  his  barroom  crowd  to  go  over  and 
clean  up  the  Wallingford  and  Daw  intrusion  on  his 
domain^  but  when  he  picked  himself  out  from  among 
the  broken  glassware  he  dedded  that  even  men  in 
their  cups  are  familiar  with  percentages,  and  that  the 
pnncijrfe  of  personal  profit  is  the  very  last  thing  of 
which  they  lose  consciousness. 

OM  Doc  Tutt  pushed  Waflingford's  shoulders 
gently  bpt  firmly  back  on  to  his  pillows.  "Now.  you 
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Ue  ftm,"  he  ordered  in  the  sternest  voice  of  which 
professional  authority  is  capable.  "Do  you  want  that 
knee  to  be  crooked  for  life?" 

*n^7^!u  T*^  Wallingford,  rising  to  one  dbow. 
Id  rather  hve  with  a  crooked  knee  than  die  here^" 

f  hi^  "**^*  *  "^^  ^  '^^^  ^"  *°^"^  ^^  °"* 

Old  Doc  Tutt  grabbed  that  leg  with  the  energy 
of  despah-  and  thrust  it  back  under  the  covers. 
Don  t  you  dare  I"  he  warned.  "Why,  man,  the  Uga- 
ments  that  hold  your  patella  in  place  are  just  now 
beginning  to  yield  to  the  granulation  which  I  in- 
troduced into  the  lesions,  and  if  you  get  out  of  bed 
before  the  cicatrices  have  properly  formed.  I  shaU 
not  answer  for  the  consequences.  However,  I  shaU, 

m  my  examination  to-day " 

"If  you  touch  that  knee  again,  I'll  have  your 
heart  s  blood,"  offered  Wallingford  desperately,  as 
the  doctor  reached  for  it.  "The  last  time  I  threat- 
ened to  get  out  of  bed  you  broke  it  open  and  put 
some  pepper  in  it  Blackie!  Oh,  Blackie!  Give  this 
big  butcher  two  dollars  and  teU  him  to  go  to  and 
never  come  back." 

In  an  inadvertent  moment  Old  Doc  Tutt  turned  to 
locate  Blackie,  and  in  that  moment  a  large  gentle- 
man, clad  in  tan  silk  pajamas  with  lavender  frogs, 
plumped  out  of  bed,  and  landed  on  both  feet  with  a 
thud.  His  right  foot  jerked  up.  He  slammed  his 
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right  foot  on  the  floor.  Hli  right  knee  hurt  him 
iike  iurty,  and  once  more,  this  time  swearing,  he 
•ttmped  hia  right  foot 

"Hurt,  confound  you  I"  he  swore  at  it  "You've 
kept  me  in  bed  two  weeks,  and  now  Vm  going  to 
hurt  you  aJl  I  dam  please,"  and  lifting  up  his  left 
fteel,  he  kicked  himself  on  the  right  knee,  to  Blackie^a 
huge  delight  and  approM 

"Get  back  in  that  bed!"  yeUed  Old  Doc  Tutt, 
pMic-stricken  at  his  impending  loss,  and  he  pushed 
suddenly  against  Wallingford's  shoulders  with  both 
hands. 

WalUngford,  however,  had  reached  the  point  of 
deathless  defiance.  Throwing  both  arms  around  the 
buriy  body  of  his  tormentor,  he  made  a  quick  turn, 
and  the  two  fat  men  swayed  and  strained  against  the 
edge  of  the  bed,  while  Blackie  Daw  shouted  glad 
encouragement  impartially  to  both  contenders. 

Wallingford,  grunting  with  the  exertion,  threw 
all  his  weight  into  a  final  mighty  push.  Old  Doc 
Tutt  felt  himself  slipping,  grabbed  wildly  and  bar- 
vested  a  handful  of  prisms  from  the  hanging-lamp; 
then  the  two  of  them  went  back  on  the  bed  with  a 
dull  sirfintering  thud,  followed  by  the  hanging-lamp. 
Three  slats  gave  way  under  that  mighty  impact  The 
mattress  and  the  feather-tick  went  through,  and 
tiiere,  m  that  wfld  tangle  of  bedding,  J.  Rufus  Wal- 
hngfordk  who  had  ever  counted  discretion  the  better 
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P«t  of  valor,  deliberatdy  punched  OM  Doc  Tutt  in 
the  exact  center  of  his  appetite. 

"Get  me  out  of  this  I"  he  bellowed  to  his  pleased 
audience.  "I  want  that  car  ready  to  leave  this  in^ 
xemal  crossroads  to-night." 

Twenty  minutes  later,  while  Wallingford  was 
dressing  with  the  assistance  of  Paul,  and  Old  Doc 
Tutt  had  driven  rapidly  off  to  PinkyviMe  for  the 
shenff,  Pete  Purty  rejoined  Blackie  b  the  store, 
where  he  was  at  work  on  a  large  new  sign. 
"Aw,  Blackie,"  she  protested.  "It's  all  overr' 
"Just  about  ready  for  the  blow-off,  Petey/'  he 
agreed,  cocking  his  head  sidewise  to  study  the  effect 
of  a  stroke. 
*Tm  awful  sorry,"  she  confessed. 
"It  has  been  fun,  hasn't  it,  partner?"  he  admitted, 
reaching  out  to  pat  her  on  the  plump  shoulder,  but 
never  moving  his  eyes  from  the  artistic  task. 

"I'm  going  to  miss  it  so  much  111  die,"  the  ciil 
acknowledged.  "You  men  have  been  good  com- 
pany and  mighty  nice,  but  I  just  plumb  hate  to  see 
this  store  closed  up.  I  think  I  was  cut  cit  for  a  bust- 
ness  man." 

"Don't  you  worry,  kid;  I  have  a  little  present  for 
you,"  Blackie  encouraged  her,  putting  the  final  stroke 
on  his  sign.  "It's  all  in  this  soap-box,"  and  walking 
over  to  it,  he  produced  a  stack  of  bidky  catalogues, 
illustrated  with  pictures,  plain  and  colored,  of  evei^; 
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to^MJe  article  of  merdiandiie  under  the  ton. 

"How  do  you  iuppoK  we  were  iWe  to  etirt  tWi  itoft 
in  such  a  huny?" 

"I  couldn't  gueM,"  the  puMled.  'Tve  been  tfr- 
ing  to."  '■ 

"By  consulting  the  advertising  pages  of  the  Ladief 
Constmt  Adviser/'  Blackie  gleefully  informed  her, 
at  happy  in  that  fact  aft  she  could  possibly  be.  "We 
found  a  firm  that  makes  a  business  of  outfitting 
new  country  stores.  For  the  last  week  I've  been 
getting  catalogues  for  you  from  the  same  fat  advert 
tising  columns." 

She  drew  those  precious  volumes  toward  her  wWi 
a  motion  like  a  hug.  "Fll  bet  your  wife  likes  you." 

"Never  say  that  to  a  married  man,"  admonished 
Blackie.   "Now.  here's  what  you  do,  Pete.    You 
don't  want  to  run  a  ten  per  cent  wholesale  store. 
You'd  lose  father's  farm,  after  Pinky  County  got 
used  to  the  novelty ;  but  you  do  want  to  run  a  whole- 
sale agency.  You  can  get  every  farmer's  wife  to 
drop  in  here  every  Saturday  and  look  at  your  cata- 
logues, and  order  what  they  want  When  they  want 
nee,  make  ten  of  them  subscribe  for  a  barrel  Slap 
on  ten  per  cent  for  handling,  and  order  it  If  they 
want  calico,  maybe  four  of  them  will  s0it  a  bolt  of 
It   It's  a  nice  business,  Pete.    Go  to  it;  but  keep 
the  idea  under  your  pompadour  until  we  get  out  of 
this  county." 
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With  thif  sage  advice.  Blackie  went  out  and  hung 
hii  new  lign  over  the  door.  It  was  a  large,  suring 
and  particularly  insolent  sign,  which  read : 

Grand  Wholesale  Liquor  Sale 
Next  Saturday! 

"If  that  don't  get  Sam  Bludgeon's  goozle,  he  hasn't 
any."  decided  BUdde  with  a  chuckle,  as  he  stepped 
back  to  admire  his  handiwork. 

Ten  minutes  later  Sam  Bludgeon  came  over  with 
his  gooxle.  if  there  were  such  a  thing,  in  a  high  state 
of  palpitation.  "What  are  you  trying  to  do,"  he  de- 
manded ;  "ruin  my  business  ?*' 

"Build  one  of  our  own,"  returned  Blackie  cahnly. 
unpacking  a  crate  of  jugs  with  tender  care  for  each 
handy  vessel.  "Any  fault  to  find  with  it?" 

''This  much."  stated  Sam.  'Two  stores  can't  do 
business  at  Robins'  Comers.  I'm  ready  either  to 
buy  or  selL" 

"I  don't  believe  we  care  to  do  either."  suggested 
Blackie;  "but,  after  all,  that  isn't  up  to  me.  Youll 
have  to  see  my  partner,  J.  Rufus  Wallingford.  He 
drives  a  better  bargain  than  I  do." 

"Send  up  and  tell  him  I'm  here,  will  you?"  re- 
quested Sam. 

"He  won't  come  till  he  gets  ready,"  replied 
Blackie,  and  whistling  softly,  he  began  to  calculate 
his  shelf  space.    "Gee,  I  don't  know  where  I'm 
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going  to  put  all  these  jug^"  he  observed,  as  he  pushed 
the  empty  crate  out  of  the  way. 

"You  haven't  morel"  protested  Sam. 

"Five  hundred,  all  told,"  yawned  Blackie. 
"They're  for  the  liquor  sale." 

Sam  Bludgeon  sat  down  in  the  comer  on  a  nail- 
keg  and  thought 

Colonel  J.  Rufus  Wallingford  came  limping  down 
to  the  store  after  a  while,  with  his  clothing  bagging 
curiously  on  him,  but  with  a  great  serenity  in  his 
soul ;  for  the  world  was  such  a  beautiful  place. 

"Hello,  Jim,"  greeted  Blackie.  "Welcome  to  our 
emporium.  Let  me  show  you  our  new  triple-motion 
egg-beaters»"  and  he  gaily  thrust  one  of  those  clever- 
ly ingenious  implements  into  Wallingford's  hand. 
"You  see,  you  lead  it  up  to  the  egg  from  the  north- 
east comer,  then  you  throw  out  your  bait  from  this 
edge—" 

He  paused,  transfixed  by  the  stony  absorption  in 
Wallingford's  fslce,  as  J.  Rufus  examined  the  utensil. 
"How  much  did* we  pay  for  these?"  he  wanted  to 
know. 

"Seven  forty-five  a  gross,"  returned  Blackie 
humbly. 

'That  is  new-store  prices  or  from  our  own  whole- 
sale house?"  inquired  Wallingford  with  increasing 
surliness. 

"New-store  prices,  sir,"  answered  Blackie. 
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*1  thought  8or  flared  WaUingford,  faMing  into 
an  inunediate  fury.  'The  minute  I  take  sick,  the 
first  class  in  jackassness  gets  right  to  work.  I 
thought  you  could  be  trusted  with  at  least  some  of 
the  smaller  details  of  this  business,  and  here  I  find 
you  going  crazy  on  egg-beaters,  which  you  ought  to 
know  as  well  as  you  know  whidcy  and  rat-traps  and 
cheese." 

'Tm  sorry,  sir,*'  faltered  BlacWe,  wit  out  daring 
to  look  at  the  speUbound  Pete. 

'^You're  sorry!"  sneered  WaUingford,  working 
hunself  into  a  white  frenzy.  "Sony;  and  biUing 
these  egg-beaters  into  our  first  store  in  Pinky  County 
at  seven  forty-five.  Daw,  so  help  me  Moses—" 

BlacWe,  apparently  frantic  with  embartassment, 
was  making  violent  motions  in  the  direction  of  Sam 
Bludgeon.  WaUingford,  at  last  seemin.^  to  perceive 
these  signals,  turned  slowly  toward  the  opposition. 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,*»  said  Blackie;  **thi8  gen- 
tleman is  the  proprietor  of  the  store  across  the  way. 
He  has  come  to  see  you  on  business.  Mr.  WaUing- 
ford, permit  me  to  introduce  Mr.  Sam  Bludgeon." 

"GUd  to  meet  you,  Mr.  Bludgeon,"  said  Watting- 
ford,  repressing  as  much  as  possible  his  recent  just 
annoyance.  "Pm  sony  we  seem  to  be  encroadiing 
on  your  territory,  Mr.  Bludgeon,  but  this  reaUy 
looked  like  a  splendid  opening  for  one  of  our  ten 
percent,  stores.** 
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'It's  a  pretty  rich  county,"  admitted  Mr.  Blud- 
geon, who,  familiar  with  Blackie,  seemed  to  stand  in 
distress  of  Wallingford. 

"So  I  made  sure  before  we  came  here,"  declared 
Wallingford.  "You  have,  I  think,  Mr.  Bludgeon, 
an  assortment  of  the  very  worst  whisky  I  ever 
tasted.  Suppose  we  go  over  and  sample  it" 

That  night,  after  th^  most  chiborate  dmner  which 
the  Purty  family  was  capable  of  cooking,  or  the 
Ladies'  Constant  Adviser  of  suggesting,  Blackie 
turned  cheerfully  to  Wallingford  as  they  sped  over 
the  white  roads  of  Pinky  County. 

**Well,  Jim,"  he  announced;  "it  was  a  highly  suc- 
cessful trip." 

"Successful?"  queried  WaUingford  in  surprise. 
"You're  plenty  modest  m  your  estimate  of  the  value 
of  our  time,  Blackie.  We've  been  here  over  two 
weeks,  at  fancy  expense.  You  didn't  clear  anything 
on  the  actual  store  venture.  I  sold  our  stock  and 
good  will,  with  a  sworn  agreement  never  to  open 
another  store  in  Pinky  County,  for  three  tiiousand 
dollars;  and  the  stock  itself  invoices  eleven  hundred 
dollars.  We're  lucky,  of  course,  to  have  made  any- 
thing; but  you're  a  piker  to  call  it  a  successful  trip." 

"Piker  right  back,"  retorted  Blackie.  "Why,  you 
mercenary  lollop,  can't  you  think  of  anything  but 
money?  I  call  this  a  successful  trip  because  I  prom- 
ised to  reduce  your  weight;  and  look  at  you!" 
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BLACKIE  DAW  smiled  vigorously  as  the 
hoarse  cries  of  the  "spielers"  assailed  his  ears. 
"There's  no  use  talking,  Jim,"  he  confided  to  WaU- 
mgford,  pausing  to  enjoy  the  gaudy  banners  of  the 
Congress  of  Giants;  "I  suppose  a  county  fair  will 
seem  like  home  to  your  Uncle  Horace  G.,  until  they 
pick  him  up  by  the  silver  handles." 

"Every  boob  to  his  taste,"  dryly  commented  the 
large  J.  Rufus.  "I  can't  remember  any  stage  of  my 
ambition  when  the  Reuben  ganw  looked  goad  to  me. 
The  city  lollop  has  more  coin,  he's  easier  stwng  and 
he's  a  bigger  it  A  about  being  game." 

"You're  as  fussy  as  a  hen  with  her  first  egg,"  re- 
monstrated Blackie,  listening  appreciatively  to  the 
babel  of  sounds  in  the  gaudy  little  canvas-lined 
"Midway."  "I  never  ask  a  doUar  where  it  came 
from.  That's  insulting  a  friend." 

Out  of  the  moving  mass  of  farmers  with  ocher- 
colored  dgars,  and  village  sports  with  twenty-for- 
t-nickel  cigarettes,  and  women  with  red  shawls  and 
irregular  waist-lines,  and  children  with  toy  baUoons, 
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there  emerged  a  .n  %  very  thin  man,  with  a  facial 
appearance  of  havmg  been  left  on  a  deMrt  to  dry  out 
for  a  few  years.  His  hair  was  plentifuUy  sprinkled 
with  gray,  and  a  pouchy  depression  in  each  cheek 
indicated  that  most  of  his  back  teeth  were  gone;  but 
he  wore  a  suit  of  college-cut  clothes  with  a  corset- 
shaped  coat,  a  straw  sailor  with  a  red,  green  and 
yellow  band,  a  cravat  ,which  used  up  all  the  other 
shades  and  tints  known  to  nature  and  art  and  a  big 
red  cravat-pin  encircled  with  stage  diamonds. 
"Hello,  old  scout!"  he  greeted  Blackie. 
'*Well,  as  I  live  and  breathe,"  declared  Blackie, 
"it's  my  old  friend,  Hoodoo  Mann  I   Shake  hands 
with  Jim  Wallingford,  Mann.  Say,  old  boy,  has  any- 
body ever  taken  the  hex  off  you,  or  do  you  still  walk 
around  under  a  Jonah?" 

Mr.  Mann  grinned  sadly.  **The  curse  is  still  on," 
he  confessed. 

"This  is  a  Hving  picture  of  tough  luck,  Jim," 
laughed  Blackie. .  "He's  afraid  to  be  happy  for  fear 
things  will  be  worse.   How's  the  graft,  Charley  ?" 

"Rotten,  thank  you,"  the  unlucky  one  confessed. 
"This  pumpkin-show  is  plumb  suffocating  with  easy- 
money  ginks,  but  I  got  rheumatism  in  my  thumb." 
"That's  a  horrible  epidemic  for  a  three-card 
worker,"  condoled  Blackie,  surveying  the  stiff  and 
swollen  thumb  with  sympathy.  "It  should  teach  you 
to  lead  a  better  life.  How  arc  the  big  noises?" 
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To  thi.  rimi*,  qur^tion  atx>ut  the  officuih,  Hoo- 
doo  Mann  returned  a  string  of  solid  and  sokv  ex- 
^"^::^'^  »«««  """^d  admiringly 

Fmel  he  applauded.  "OM  Blister-Mouth  Davies, 
m  the  veor  prane  of  Ufe,  couldn't  have  beaten  tha 
^jng.  But  what's  the  matter  with  the  hea^rZ 

Hvers,  they  ve  got  my  fixit  money,  and  they  won't 
coogh  any  of  it  up,"  he  explain^  "Thqr^y  ft', 
none  of  |heir  business  if  I  can't  woric  "^ve 
brought  the  suckers  here,  and  the/ve  got  a  d^ 
Many-tm-pbte,  on  the  job,  ready  to  pinch  any  simp 
for  d«,rderly  conduct  if  he  raises  a  hotter.  I'm  g^ 
mgto  wait  until  getaway  day,  «.d  raogh  S 

Black«.  Gettmg  a  bunch  of  strong.«m  Hicks  and 
shiUabers  to  muss  up  the  lot  won't  get  you  any- 
thm^not  even  happiness.  What  you  want,  to 
soothe  your  soul,  is  money— eh,  JimP' 

Wallingford,  deep  m  the  intricacies  of  a  patent 
auto-iJow,  needed  the  que«ion  repeated  to  him  be- 
fore he  could  answer.  "Money  is  not  all,"  he  solemn- 
fy  adv«ed  them.  "If,  only  about  ninety-seven  per 
cent.  Who  wants  some?" 

"Mann  "  replied  Blackie.  "He's  pat  np  a  wad  of 
kale  for  the  wahiut-shell  and  montc  privilege,  but  he 
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S"k  ted?'  "^^  """^  ^  ^^  ^^*  '^°"'*  ^""^  "y 

J'^*'**!"^^  °°*^"  »*«™Iy  reproved  Waflingford 
It  s  against  the  rules  to  give  anything  up.  It's  aU 
right  to  pass  money  on,  but  a  wise  gee  never  passes 
any  teck.  He  might  get  into  the  habit  Why  don't 
Mr.  Mann  put  his  understudy  on  the  job?" 

"Undentudy!"  snorted  Mami.  "Where  would  I 
gtt  one.  There  are  mighty  few  experts  in  the  pn>. 
fession  any  more,  and  I  don't  know  of  a  sheU-woricer 

rested  with  dawning  brightness  on  Blackie.  "Say !" 
he  exclaimed    "Why  don't  you  take  a  whirl  at  it? 

pt  "'J^  *°  ^i*"*^  °^  *^«  ^""^  pins  of  the  trade." 
B  ackie  smiled  reminiscently.  "How  pleasant  it 
would  be  to  go  back  to  the  simple  pastimes  of  my 
innocent  childh^xi/'  he  musingly  observed,  smooth"^ 
ing  his  slender  fingers  to  make  sure  of  their  smiple- 
ness.    'Where's  your  layout?" 

Wallingford,  making  the  lonely  rounds  of  the 
Hjggleburg  fair-grounds  while  Blackie  practised  de- 
ceiving  Mr.  Mann's  eye  with  the  quickness  of  his 
hand,  paused  in  front  of  the  tented  booth  where  a 
large,  comfortable-looking  man  with  flowing  whisk- 
era  eveiTwhere  on  his  countenance  but  his  nose  and 
forehead  sat  in  gloomy  charge  of  "Frazier's  Little 
Wonder  Patent  Detachable  Geared  Handle."  The 
same  huge  muslin  sign  which  gave  WaUingford  this 
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information  also  told  him  that  the  remaricable  in- 
vention was  a  long-fdt  want,  that  it  would  revolu- 
tionize farm  life,  and  that  the  patent  was  for  sale! 

The  extra  ingenious  uselessness  of  the  detachable 
geared  handle  appealed  very  much  to  Wallingford's 
sense  of  amusement,  and  he  gave  the  queer  contriv- 
ance  his  fuU  mind  until  the  bearded  gentleman  ven- 
tured to  distuj '>  him. 

"I  guess  you  never  saw  anything  like  that!"  he 
confided  in  a  queer  falsetto  voice,  which  was  start- 
ling from  amidst  that  hairy  countenance. 

"Never,"  acknowledged  WalUngford,  quite  so- 
berly. "I've  been  interested  in  mechanics  all  my  life, 
but  I  never  ran  across  anything  so  novel,  so  unique,' 
so  original  as  this  patent  detachable  geared  handle. 
It's  the  limit!" 

**Thc  most  useful  invention  of  the  century,"  cor- 
roborated the  whiskered  man,  waxing  enthusiastic. 
Xook  at  this.    You  have  the  handle  on  a  pump; 
You  unscrew  this  boh  and  slip  the  handle  on  your 
rotary  chum.    This   way.    You   run  your  com- 
sheller  with  it,  your  washing-machine,  your  feed- 
chopper,  your  grindstone,  your  sausage-stuffer,  your 
cream-separator,  your  apple-grinder  and  cider-press 
—anything,  in  short,  that  works  with  a  crank.  Three 
gears,  high,  low  and  medium,  and  easy  to  carry  from 
place  to  place.  No  home  should  be  without  one." 
"Have  all  these  machines  standard  axles  and  ar- 
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iTll^'*'  W.Uin,fo«l.  looldnj  on  the  ctam- 

"^T  ^T?  "^^  »  ^•'""^•Un  to  awe 

,h  J^r*  J?^  the  %  man.  .  trifle  «dly;  'lot 

ttiqrTl  «»n  be  .bmdardixed  to  .cc«mnod«e  the 

I^^^r""""^'"'-    U»«  *V  do.  tho«S! 
I  m  working  on  an  adjustable  hole."  ^^ 

^r-  J  .     u''^?r*  *»  ™*'  ae  inventor  him- 

tur^i   "*^''  ^""^  ^""^  F™rier!»^„. 
turned  the  inventor,  much  pleaaeA    "Did  vou  i«y 

yw  knew  wmething  about  machinety?" 
A  Kttle,"  admitted  J.  Rufus. 

Mr.  Frarier  looked  him  over  keenly.    "Maybe 
you  re  a  manufacturer?"  he  guessed. 

fZ^'  ^^'''"  ^'*^  Wallingford.  Mudying  Mr. 

l^  ^^  ™"°^*y-   The  nuui  did  not 

h™  ^IfiT^  ,""'*"*°''  ""*  "^  w»tch<hain  must 
have  fifty  dollars'  worth  of  coin  goU  in  ft,  if  it  was 

«^.d.asitlook«.tob..  "Agreat^nymanuflLr 
mg  businesses  ^  through  my  hands,  however,  «rf 
Stay  long  enough  to  yieU  me  a  profit  I  am  a  pn^ 
chasing  promoter."  -uBpur 

pnrase,    purchasing  promoter,"  over  and  over  in 
h^mtenect  "PuHiasing  p^motor,"  he  i^teS^ 

That  is.  you  mean  that  you  boy  a  business  or  an 
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Ma  or  a  patent,  and  promote  a  company  to  manu- 
facture it  and  sell  out?" 

"Thaf  8  it  exactly.  You  are  a  keen  man,  Mr.  Fra- 
Jto/' stated  WaUingford.    'That  is  precisely  what 
f;M>'e»«m»ng  that  I  like  the  invention." 
T^  this  article  is  just  what  you  want,"  stated 

tCHlay.  I  d  manufacture  it  myself,  but  I'm  a  cattfe- 
Jjiyer,  horse^ealer  and  pelt-  and  hide-handler,  and 
Im  busy  I  don't  know  of  anything  in  the  world 
you  could  promote  as  easy  as  this  Little  Wonder 
Patent  Detachable  Geared  Handle.  Any  capitalist 
that  sees  this  is  bound  to  invest,  for  there's  a  fortune 
m  It    It  fills  a  long-felt  want" 

WaHingford  regarded  the  thing  seriously.  "You'd 
aric  too  much  money  for  your  patent,"  he  objected. 
A  shade  of  sadness  crossed  the  visible  portion  of 
Mr.  Frazier's  face.  "I  can't  get  what  it's  worth,  I 
reckon,  he  admitted.  "I'd  ought  to  have  a  hundred 
Uiousand  doUars,  and  at  first  I  thought  I'd  get  if 
but  wpitalists  don't  think  an  inventor  ought  to  have 
anything,  and  I'm  willing  to  take  less  now." 

1  should  say  you  would  be,"  heartily  responded 
WaUingford,  and  started  to  walk  away. 

"Hold  on,"  invited  Mr.  Frazier.  "How  much  will 
you  give?  I  got  my  United  States  patent  papers 
nght  here. 
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"I  might  be  back,"  replied  WtUingford  indiffer- 
ently, stiU  walking  oa  "Suppow  you  spend  an  hour 
or  so  in  figuring  the  least  you'll  take." 

"Wait  a  minute,"  pleaded  the  inventor,  but  the 
purchasing  promoter  turned  through  an  opening  b«- 
tween  the  orange-dder  booth  and  the  wheel  of  for- 
tune and  strode  away  tqward  the  stables. 

A  spider-legged  young  man  with  a  blotchy  face 
and  k  plaid  necktie  lounged  in  front  of  the  Uttle 
Wonder  booth  and  stopped  to  inspect  that  modem 
tnumiA.  "What's  this  dooflang?"  he  asked,  kte^ 
mg  his  hand-made  cigarette  in  place  by  the  iimple 
expedient  of  pasting  it  on  his  under  lip. 

"A  detachable  geared  handle,"  repUed  Mr.  Fra- 
aer,  resenting  the  contemptuous  tone,  but  anxious, 
nevertheless,  to  change  it  **Look  at  this.  You  have 
It  on  a  pump.  You  unscrew  this  bolt  and  slip  the 
handle  on  your  rotary  chum.  You  run  your  com- 
sheller  with  it,  your—" 

'1  ain't  got  any  cora-sheUer,"  reined  the  young 
man  thoughtfuUy,  'Twt  Sag  Jones  has  a  hundred- 
toKme  skeleton  in  the  third  race  that  hasn't  been  in 
the  money  since  Sheepshead  Bay  was  discovered  by 
the  Indians.  Now  if  I  could  borrow  one  of  these 
handles  for  her  jockey  and  make  a  killing—  Say 
how  do  you  set  it  on  the  high  gear  ?" 

Mr.  Frazier  drew  the  insulted  handle  toward  him 
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with  red-noied  indignation.  "Move  away  from 
here,  you  ihrimp,"  he  ordered.  "You  stop  here  to 
have  a  laugh  at  my  invention,  because  you  haven't 
any  money  to  invest    I  know  that,  becauf .  if  you 

«r«\!!'*?  °'  *  '^*"  •^*'*  y°"'^  P«*  °n«  on." 
1 11  bet  that  stung  me !"  grinned  the  young  man. 

in  nowise  abashed,  'my,  Lihcs,  if  I  had  a  miUion 
I  wouldn  t  myest  the  comer  of  a  postage-stamp  on 
a  joke  like  this.  AU  the  farmers  that  pad  through 
here  come  down  to  the  paddock  laughing  so  hard 
about  this  cast-iron  dingbat  of  yours  that  they  don't 
sober  up  tiU  they  lose  two  bets.  By  the  way,  mister, 
could  you  wind  a  dollar  watch  with  it?" 

Seeing  certain  indications  of  rude  intention  on 
the  part  of  Mr.  Frazier,  the  spider-legged  young 
mm  moved  hastily  away,  chuckling.  The  inventor 
had  scarcely  regained  his  peace  of  mind  when  two 
rough-looking  fellows  in  the  garb  of  stablemen 
camel^. 

**WeU,  look  who's  herer  exclaimed  one  of  them, 
SSi?"!?  «»d^«nly  as  he  saw  the  LitUe  Wonder. 
OM  Tecas  Bill  OaMey's  machinery  handle.  I 
thought  that  was  in  the  discard." 

"It  ain't  the  same  as  Oakley's,  quite,"  commented 
the  other,  stopping  to  examine  it  without  a  glance 
in  Fraiier's  direction.    "His  had  red  spokes." 

Green  just  like  this,"  insisted  the  first  man.  "It's 
been  fifteen  years,  arid  you've  forgot.    Don't  you  re- 
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member?  He  had  it  on  his  windmill  pomp.  Tried 
to  malce  ni  carry  it  around  and  tue  the  Ibol  thing." 

"Lemme  see,''  mused  the  other;  "didn't  Texas  lose 
a  lot  of  money  manufacturing  the  thing?" 

**Lost  his  ranch.  Why,  even  the  people  he  gave 
'em  to  wouldn't  use  'em.  They  wasn't  practical," 
and  the  two  men  moved  on  without  having  invited 
Mr.  Frazier  into  the  conversation,  either  by  word 
or  look. 

The  boss  stableman  sent  everybody  he  could  trust 
to  "kid"  Whiskers  Frazier,  and  when  they  aU  got 
through,  he  went  up  himself  and  riddled  the  mar- 
velous Patent  Detachable  Geared  Handle  until  it  felt 
ashamed  of  itself.  Just  after  this  shriveling  visit, 
Wallingford  caUed,  but  the  work  had  been  too  well 
done. 

"No,"  declared  Fraaer,  who  was  hurt  and  angiy 
to  the  very  tip  end  of  each  and  every  one  of  his 
feelings,  "I'm  a-going  to  keep  her,  and  manufacture 
it  myself.  I'll  shbw  these  smart  Alecks  just  what 
kind  of  a  chance  they've  lost" 

"Good  idea,"  declared  Wallmgford.  "If  you  lose, 
nobody  can  blame  you  or  the  invention.  Maybe  I 
can  give  you  some  tips  on  manufacturing.  Lef s 
take  a  walk  and  talk  it  over,"  and  he  led  Frazier 
away,  determined  to  put  that  abused  genius  in  a 
better  humor  before  he  again  broached  business. 

They  passed  by  the  platfonn  where  thumping 
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S!°^T^  th.  nurveloM.  p,rfom»,K.  of 
^If^  the  tent  wher.  ZeeUh  tanKd  wUd  boa- 
S^".*"^  "r  ^  «••*  ey«.  the  bl.ck.tr,. 
fc^ZL  ^  ~"*^  '^^  btUyhooed  for  a  mov- 
h^ure  .how  and  Wallingford.  .till  hunting  <1>. 
^,  PMaed  back  of  the  do,  and  monkey  circus 

^r»    ."l?*"  P^  "**<'«•  "fo^d  «  tall 
bhck.n«,.t.ched  gentians,  who  wa,  poaitively  gl„. 

^  ^^  "^  *"*  """"^  phyingicSd., 

sif Js.ir„g"Sr^  •'-~'~  "^  •  •*"' 

"Walk  right  in,  gentlemen,  as.1  •««  the  quicknen 

tefl.^U'"  "•*-«'«"'^  8"tlLan  in. 
v^  with  the  trace  of  a  grin  at  Wallingford.  "Any. 
bo^  may  have  my  money  if  I  can't  fool  hhn  by  . 
S^»  T.tA^  *^.  wrirt.  If  I  can  fool  you,  yoar^ 

«Ae  third  p,teh  up  the  aUey  of  joy.  Now  here  they 
eo  ag«n  gentlemen  and  genti  The  ace  of  hearti, 
the  ace  of  diamond,  and  the  ace  of  .padei.  Keen 
ya«r  eye  on  the  little  ace  of  hearu.  N^Z.-one.^! 
three  IAUy.ca«m.  aDy^azook.  aUy<aa«uz!  Bin- 

WhoTl  bet  me  a  ten.  a  twenty,  or  a  hundr«I  that 
ftey  on  locate  the  little  ace  of  heart.?  Which  is 
AHittle  ace  of  hearts?  A  ten,  a  twemy,  or  a  hun- 

William  HarriMn  Frarier  fucked  WaHingford 
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wgeriy  by  the  arm.  "It's  the  middle  co^"  he  con. 
tided,  reaching  for  his  wallet 

Bladde  Daw,  observing  that  motion,  beamed  the 
barest  glint  of  thanks  at  Wallingford  for  bringing 
h«n  a  customer.  He  had  an  interested  audience,  but 
no  suckers.  Wallingford  grinned  at  him  cheerfuUy 

'Try  the  one  on  the  rjght,"  he  suggested  to  Fra- 
wer,  grasping  the  opportunity  to  put  the  man  in  a 
good  humor. 

"No,  it's  the  middle  one,"  insisted  Frazier  select- 
ing a  ten^ollar  biU.  "It  has  a  bent  comer.  I  noticed 
It  when  he  held  them  up.  That's  the  ace  of  hearts." 

He  was  advancing  with  his  money,  but  Walling- 
ford put  a  firmly  restraining  hand  on  his  sleeve. 

"That's  a  trick,"  he  earnestly  warned,  stiU  grin- 
mng,  however,  as  he  met  Blackie's  perplexed  stare. 
"Do  as  I  tell  you.  Try  the  right-end  card.  Ill  pay 
you  back  if  you  lose." 

"I  don't  know,"  hesitated  Frazier  doubtfully,  but 
nevertheless  he  dropped  his  money  on  Blackie's  ten, 
and  after  a  moment  of  wavering  turned  over  the 
rij^t-end  card. 

The  upward  wreathing  disturbance  of  his  whisk- 
ers  was  sufficient  pay  for  Wallingford  as  a  shout 
from  the  crowd  proclaimed  the  ace  of  hearts. 

"The  gentleman  wins  I"  cried  Bhickie,  with  a  sadly 
resigned  glance  at  Wallingford.  "His  eye  wai 
quicker  than  my  hand,  and  now  it's  a  test  of  endur- 
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ance.  Once  more,  friendl  Watch  'em  doMlyt  Hen 

M    u  TJ^  ^'^^^  ^  "^  °^  diamonds  and  the 
btod^Nack  a^  of  ^des.   Keep  your  eye  on  the 
reddest  acet  Nowl  One,  and  two-threcl  Hocus- 
pocus;  mmgo  bingo;  slunmery  slam  I   Now.  oaoa 
wheres  that  twenty  bones  you  took  home?  C^' 

on  pick  out  the  littfe  red  acel  Be  a  sport  and  break 
mei 

Never  had  Blackie  Daw  thrown  the  canls  so 
clumsily.  A  doren  spectators  distincUy  saw  the  ace 
of  hearts  faU,  and  half  of  them  were  eager  to  bet 
reaJ  money  on  their  eyesight;  but  BUickie.  with  a 
sign,  waved  them  away. 

"Only  papa,"  he  insisted.  "He's  the  gentleman 
who  has  my  money,  and  it's  his  blood  I  want  Come 
«^^^j  and  win  enough  to  have  your  shrubbery 

"It's  the  middle  one,"  dedarjd  Mr.  Fraiier,  alam- 
fflmg  d<mn  his  twenty  dollars  and  tumhig  over  the 

Frazi«-  chuckled  aloud.  "You  ain't  half  as  sUck  as 
^•ome  Ive  seen,"  he  complimented  BUicWe,  stuffing 
his  ongmal  ten  dollars  into  his  waistcoat  pocket 
im  going  to  save  my  own  money,  but  I'M  give  you 
a  ^ce  to  win  yours  back.  Come  on,  now,  and 
•hoot  'em  again." 

Bladde,  gathering  up  his  cards  slowly,  k)oked  ap. 
Pealmgly  at  Wallingford,  but  met  onlV  a  itony^ 
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hearted  grin  in  return.  ''AU  ri^^t,  papa,'' he  agreed, 
accepting  his  hard  fate  with  mich  dwerf uhiess  as  ha 

might   "Here  thej  are,  and  theft  they  go.   Pidcft 
out" 

'The  ace  of  hearts  you  mean?"  cautioudy  in- 
quired the  highly  pleased  Frazier,  poising  his  Innd. 

"Name  it  yourself,',*  offered  Blackic. 

"Here's  your  thirty  dollars,  and  here's  your  ace 
of  hearts  I  Haw,  haw,  haw  I  You're  an  awful  dub. 
Why,  I've  always  heard  that  you  three-card  sharks 
were  the  slickest  in  the  business.  I'm  going  to  pinch 
oflF  another  ten  this  tunc  and  only  bet  you  fifty." 

With  murder  in  his  soul,  Blackie  prepared  for  an- 
other expertly  clumsy  performance.  Wallingford 
suddenly  grabbed  a  lean  wrist,  the  lean  fingers  on  the 
lean  hand  of  which  had  been  about  to  snuggle  into 
the  attractive  waistcoat  pocket  where  Mr.  Frazier 
had  thrust  his  two  ten-dollar  bills. 

Hoodoo  Mann  drew  the  owner  of  the  wrist  to  one 
side,  over  behind  the  pit  of  Rosko  the  Wolf  Boy. 
**Nix,  you  bonchcad!"  he  disgustedly  rq»roved. 
"Can't  you  lamp  that  the  swell  guy  is  framing  up  a 
big  fall  for  His  Whiskers?" 

"I  got  no  rumble,"  indignantly  protested  the 
young  man  of  the  lean  wrist  "I  was  hep  that  it  was 
a  i^ant,  but  nobody  tipped  me  the  office  that  we  was 
to  help  string  it" 

"That's  why  you  don't  get  up  hi  the  business," 
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wearily  explained  Mr.  Mann.  "A  good  dip  don't 
need  a  wigwag.  He  pipes  in  the  dark.  Tlie  swdl  guo 
18  a  pal  of  Blackie  Daw's,  and  Blackie  is  throwin'  his 
own  play  to  smooth  the  frame.  Then  you  try  to  crab 
the  whole  play  by  crimping  a  double  sawbuck!  For 
a  gitney  I'd  slip  cyanide  in  your  scoffin'." 

When  Mann  returned  to  the  agitated  little  group 
about  Blackie  Daw,  that  distressed  artist  was  folding 
his  table.  • 

"No,  papa,"  he  was  saying  kindly  to  the  flushed 
and  happy  Frazier,  "I  may  be  a  gift,  but  I'm  not 
an  income,  and  he  bent  black  brows  on  WaUing- 
ford.  "Five  hundred  is  a  pleasant  little  noonday 
amusement  for  you,  so  hurry  back  to  your  mattress 
factory  and  chuckle  yourself  to  death.  Move  away 

^oWa '»  ^^  '°  ^'^  ^'"^  ^^^  *°  ^""^  ^^^^ 
A  man  with  a  red  flannel  band  around  his  neck 
was  examining  the  detachable  geared  handle  when 
^ler  and  Wallingford  strolled  back  to  the  LitUe 
Wonder  booth,  but  he  moved  away  with  a  con- 
spicuous parting  smile  of  amusement. 

'That  fellow  seems  to  think  the  detachable  handle 
is  a  joke,  commented  Wallingford.  looking  after 
the  man  severely. 


"He's  some  smart  Aleck  from  the  stables," 


re- 


lied Frazier  with  a  returning  frown.    "Jle 'don't 
know  anything  about  mechanics." 
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^^  Xerttinly  not."  heartily  agreed  Wallingfonl. 
"Now  I  do,  and  whOe  I  know,  out  of  long  experi- 
ence, that  the  thing  can't  be  sold  to  the  public,  I 
also  laiow  that  it  looks  good  enough  to  a  nuuiu- 
facturing  greenhorn  to  organize  a  company  with, 
m  give  you  ten  thousand  dolUu-s  for  your  patent^  a 
thousand  cash  down,  right  this  minute,  and  the  bal- 

a«»  as  soon  as  I  can  get  a  check  cashed.  Icanafw 
nnge  that  by  to-morrow." 


CHAPTER  XVI 

GBT-AWAY  DAY 

A  FLAT-FACED  young  man  with  long  hair 

™'  detachabk  geared  handle  with  interest  and 
«yect    'Look,  hkc  a  sweU  graft,"  he  conunented. 

J'^^^i^"^*''!*^"™"^  ^"-  ^'•"*«'-  indifferenUy, 
for  the  flat.faced  young  man  did  not  look  Uke  a 

power  m  the  land.  "It  allows  a  smaU  muscle  to  do 
hMvy  work,  though.  A  child  can  run  it" 

The  monotonously  countenanced  young  man  to- 
toted  the  handle  absorbedly,  watching  the  di«y 
tmnbhng  of  the  empty  chum.  "Blow  it  from  here.  I 
suppose  and  hook  it  up  with  these  other  merry-fo^ 
rotmds?  he  suggested,  fingering  the  bolt 
•  "yZ^*''  *!I*  ^S  ^'"^^ted  Frazier  wearily. 

Z^r  r  'I  "^..^  '^"™-  Y°"  "°«=«^  this  bdt 
and  slip  the  handle  on  your  rotary  pump.  This  way 

You  run  your  com-sheller  with  it,  your  washing^ 
machme,  ymir  feed-chopper,  your  griHstone,  yo^ 
Musage-stuffer,  your  cream-separator,  your  awle- 
grinder  and  ddcr-prets— "  ^ 
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*' , 


^^  "Ain't  I  the  busy  little  guy  r  admired  the  rtudcnt 
"I  didn't  know  I  had  all  those  day-labor  schemes. 
On  the  level,  ihough,  pal,  there  ought  to  be  a  good 
sale  for  this  little  household  article.  I  know  a  party 
in  the  manufacturing  line  who'd  be  pleased  into  de- 
hrium  tremens  to  buy  your  patent  off'n  you." 

"Too  late,"  reported  Frazier  with  satisfaction. 
"I've  already  sold  it" 

The  student  loosed  an  oath  of  chagrin.  '*I  told 
Mr.  Carson  he'd  better  clinch  his  hooks  into  a  soft 
one  when  he  saw  it  I"  he  commented.  "The  time  to 
put  down  your  bet  is  when  the  Uttie  old  hunch  jerks 
your  elbow." 

^   "Carson?"  questioned  Frazier,  beginning  to  be 
mterested.  The  name  seemed  familiar. 

"That's  the  guy,"  returned  the  student.  "He's 
the  main  squeeze  of  the  Carson  Iron  and  Steel  Cor- 
poration, at  Carson,  up  the  road,  you  know.  Wortii 
about  a  million  million  and  gum-shoes  around  all 
the  time  hunting  live  inventions  he  can  snag  off 
cheap."  * 

"Was  he  here?"  inquired  Frazier,  beginning  to 
feel  breathless.  Of  course  he  knew  the  name  of  Car- 
son now.  Everybody  in  the  state  knew  of  tiie  Carson 
Iron  Works. 

"Here  now,"  stated  the  student.  "Little  gun,  with 
a  brown  face.  He  sent  me  to  feel  you  out  about  your 
patent,  and  now  you've  sold  itl  HtfU  go  batty." 
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On.  Of  tClT'S^L^-Str-.H^- 
l^^^  M»n  Wd,  rt,p,  ^^ 

you  i.  tm  rt.!r^^^,r»"  ""o  '»"«^' ''  ^™- 

«l*t  o«  of  hi,  pocket,  to  bind  the  bargaW^         ' 
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''How  did  you  know?"  returned  Hoodoo  Mann, 
apparently  displeased. 

"Oh,  everybody*!  familiar  with  your  pictures," 
laui^ingly  evaded  Frazier. 

After  Uie  busy  manufacturer  had  walked  away  in 
search  of  J.  Rufus  Wallingford,  one  of  the  stable- 
men who  had  derided  the  detachable  handle  in  the 
morning  came  by  and  stopped,  laughing.  "Well, 
Spinach,  how's  the  ihny  handle?"  he  inquired. 

"Sold,  you  smart  Aleckl"  snapped  Ftazier.  "SoM 
for  more  money  than  you  ever  saw." 

"Then  it  worked,"  chuckled  the  man.  "Walling- 
ford  bought  it,  of  course." 

"Wallingford?"  repeated  Frazier,  beginning  to 
fed  the  approach  of  pain.  "Do  you  know  him?" 

"Never  saw  him  before  to-day,"  replied  the  stable- 
man truthfully.  "He's  a  regular  fellow  though. 
Gave  a  bunch  of  us  ten  dollars  apiece  to  come  up 
here  and  knock  your  handle,  so  he  could  buy  it  for 
his  price.  He  said  it  was  a  great  stunt.  He  was 
willing  to  pay  a  hundred  thousand  for  it.  How  much 
did  he  give  you?" 

'That's  my  affair!"  snapped  Frazier,  with  a  hol- 
low paleness  in  the  pit  of  his  stomach. 

He  had  ample  time  to  suffer  before  Hoodoo  Mann 
came  back  again,  walking  thoughtfully  and  with 
knitted  brows.  He  was  going  on  past  when  the  sor- 
rowing and  repentant  Frazier  hailed  him. 
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^.  ce«f«„d  him,"  replied  the  in,pe«on.tor  of 
'^^  Tht  man  must  have  paid  you  a  fooliah 
pn«  for  your  pa.«,t  He  Icnow,  he  ha,  a  cincTa^S 

We  l^dfi  °'^"^  """  «'y  *°"»'>d,  and  I'd 
Z^T.  frr'^-fi^'  =  •»«  he  gave  me  to  under- 
»t»nd  he  wouldn't  seU  at  any  price." 

i.m  w  •''"''1.*°''""^'"  '"■■"'y  breathed  Will- 
n^"!"";:  ^""^  *""'*  "i.  whiter,.   Tt,«. 

The  change  in  the  nisset-brown  face  of  the  brisk 

^rZL2Z'' '  ^"-^  "^  - ««'  ■-'" 

SalZ^ff.'!  "■  ^"^  '"''•  •'^'  '™°  WallingfonJ 
J^^  fal«  pretenses!"  Mr.  Frazier  viol^dy 
wnounced    'I  can  prove  that  he  paid  men  to  run 

Jjnnd^mg.   By  jmlcs,  Mr.  Carson,  leave  it  to  me  and 
IB  get  you  that  patent." 

faZ^.'"''"''*  '"''*"*^  "  ^*'^"  ™"'«'  *«  "»™- 
hrd  for  that.    I  ain't  paid  in  full  yet.    lonlysiimed 

mrrn:;..^''"^*'»^-"'-^™'^» 
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Then  here's  what  m  do,"  immediately  offered 
the  bustling  person  from  Carson.  "I'm  a  profnpt- 
acting  man,  and  I'll  give  you  five  thousand  cash, 
right  now,  advance  payment  Give  me  a  receipt  for 
it,  u  five  thousand  held  in  trust  until  you  deliver 
me  that  Wallingford  contract  and  the  assignment 
of  your  patent,  upon  which  I'll  pay  you  the  other 
seventy  thotisand.  Here's  your  money." 

He  took  from  bet^veen  the  buttons  of  his  shirt  a 
flat  canvas-covered  packet,  and  counted  all  its  con- 
tents but  a  few  lonesome  bills.  He  gazed  on  the 
money  with  a  trace  of  sadness. 

"I'll  write  you  the  receipt  right  away,"  offered 
Mr.  Frazier  hastily. 

"All  right,"  agreed  Hoodoo  Mann  reluctantly. 
His  eyes  brightened  as  he  suddenly  made  up  his 
mind.  "I'm  afraid  five  thousand  will  leave  me  a 
little  short  of  ready  money.  Suppose  we  make  it 
four  thousand  five  hundred,"  and  he  hurried  five 
hundred  back  into  his  poclret.  He  seemed  better 
pleased  with  l)is  bargain  after  that 


William  Harrison  Frazier  found  Wallingford  in 
smiling  contemplation  of  Blackie's  energetic  at- 
tempts to  get  back  his  five  hundred  dollars,  and  never 
being  averse  to  picking  up  an  honest  penny  while  he 
could,  he  edged  in  and  offered  to  bet  ten  dollars  that 
he  could  pick  out  the  ace  of  hearts. 
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BiMkfe,  It  the  bm  light  of  Wm,  put  up  both  MWi 
•nd  howled  nice.  ho«„l.  ^'Gm^^iZJ^^^^ 

^M^^m!^'  «"^  P»rt^«  »way  hU  cart.,  folded 

"Come  on ;  be  a  sport,"  chided  Frailer,  but  Bladde 
div^yed  hii  teeth  ferociously,  and,  laughing,  Fra- 
iler turned  to  Wallingford,  for  whom  he  was  ready 
word  and  deed.  ^' 

"That  deal's  oflF,"  he  blutteringly  stated.  «I  want 
you  to  come  right  over  to  my  booth,  give  me  my 
contract  and  take  your  thousand  dollars." 

WaUingford  took  a  contemplative  puff  of  his  big 

mat  s  the  matter  with  that  money?"  he  demanded 
I  made  it  myself,  and  I  know  it's  good." 
Tou  swindled  mel  You  got  me  to  take  that 
money  under  false  pretenses." 

Wallingford  looked  at  hhn  In  amazement  'That 
beats  ny  high  notch  I"  he  acknowledged.  "IVe  heard 
of  obtainmg  money  that  way,  but  never  of  paying 
It  out  under  false  pretenses." 

-Wen,  Wallingford,  I've  found  out  how  you 
tncked  me,  by  sending  men  to  scare  me  about  my 
patent,  and  now  I  want  my  contract  back.  If  we  go 
to  law  about  this,  I'U  prove  swindling  on  you,  and 
ftU  go  hard  with  you.  We  have  laws  here,  and  a 
fanners  jury  is  no  friend  of  city  sharpers." 
"Nor  to  country  ones  either,"  charged  Walling- 
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ford,  suddenly  turning  stern.  "There  isn't  a  man 
able  to  serve  on  a  jury  whom  you  haven't  cheated  in 
a  cattle  deal ;  and  you  have  to  go  outside  the  state  to 
trade  horses.  Besides  that,"  and  here  Wallingford 
lowered  his  voice,  "besides  that,  you  have  a  bay 
horse  which  is  to  run  to-morrow,  and  that  horse 
used  to  be  gray  with  a  black  star  in  her  forehead, 
and  three  black  fetlocks.  There's  a  X-bar-G  mark 
on  her  left  flank,  and  her  name  used  to  be — " 

"Kysh  I"  begged  f  razier.  "How  much'll  you  take 
to  sell  me  my  patent  back?  Let's  talk  this  over  like 
sensible  business  men !" 


The  sensation  of  get-away  day  at  the  Higgle 
Covmty  Fair  was  the  remarkable  race  made  by  a  bay 
mare  named  Little  Wonder.  She  got  away  last  at 
the  barrier,  was  bumped  against  the  rail  by  her 
jockey  in  the  first  quarter,  took  her  stride  four 
lengths  behind  the  last  of  the  field  and  finished,  un- 
der the  whip  but  riding  easy,  with  nothmg  in  front 
of  her  but  a  few  vociferous  cheers  from  William 
Harrison  Frazier. 

Immediately  after  that  race,  Mr.  Frazier  slipped 
the  nice  little  animal  out  of  the  grounds  for  a  cool- 
ing off,  and  replaced  her  by  the  real  Little  Wonder, 
a  failure  which  had  never  been  any  nearer  the  win- 
ning horse  than  the  next  stall.  After  that,  Mr.  Fra- 
zier happily  and  virtuously  made  a  tour  of  collection, 
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in  the  course  of  which  he  annexed  most  of  the  loose 
money  m  Higgle  County.  On  his  way  back  from  this 
intcmting  and  agreeable  occupation,  he  stopped  at 
Blackie  Daw  s  place  of  business  and  watched  that 
abused  gentleman  preaching  bravery  of  finance  to  a 
slender  group  which  had  no  wealth  and  no  ambition. 
He  was  very  complacent,  was  Mr.  Frazier,  as  be- 
came a  man  of  ability  whose  every  venture  turned  to 
gold,  so  his  contempt  for  the  clumsy  Blackie  was 
tempered  with  smiling. 

*Td  bet  you  a  hundred  on  the  ace  of  hearts,  but 
I  have  too  much  money,  and  besides,  I'm  in  a  hurry  " 
he  Iwntered.  "Have  you  seen  Mr.  arson  abo^t 
here?  Small  man  with  a  brown  face." 

Blackie,  with  a  violent  effort,  constrained  himself 
to  be  polite  and  helpful 

^  "The  manufacturer?"  he  repKed.  "Yes,  Mr.  Fra- 
zier, Mr.  Carswi  is  up  by  the  agricultural  building 
dickermg  for  a  windmill.  He  wants  to  blow  his 
money.  You're  quite  welcome,  Mr.  Frazier.  Don't 
mention  it,"  and  as  Frazier  walked  away  with  a 
swagger,  Blackie,  who  could  not  enjoy  his  return  to 
the  scenes  of  his  youth  with  any  pleasure  because  of 

this  one  man,  grimly  produced  a  set  of  dommoes  and 
offered  to  play  anybody  for  a  quarter,  to  soothe  and 
relieve  his  mind. 

Mr  Carson  was  just  completing  his  purchase  of 
a  wmdmiU,  and  was  arranging  for  the  payment  of 
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the  money,  when  Fraricr  found  him  and  drew  him 

to  one  side. 

"WeU,  m  have  that  patent  cut  loose  for  you  in 
half  an  hour,"  he  promised. 

"Good  I"  exclaimed  the  eminent  manufacturer  in 
keen  delight.  "Well,  your  money's  ready  any  min- 
ute. Do  you  need  any  to  complete  the  deal?" 

"Not  a  cent  I"  exulted  Frazier.  "I  cleaned  up  the 
spot-cash  money,  on  to-day's  race,  to  make  up 
enough  with  what  1  had.  I  wanted  to  see  you  before 
I  did  Wallingford,  to  make  sure  there  wouldn't  be 
any  hitch." 

"Give  you  your  check  the  minute  I  get  the  patent," 
iwomised  the  famous  manufacturer. 

"AU  right,"  hastily  agreed  Mr.  Frazier.  "You 
give  me  the  check  when  I  turn  over  Mr.  Walling- 
ford's  contract  and  my  patent  assignment,  Mr.  Car- 
son. I  know  you  want  the  Frazier  handle  all  ri^t 
You'll  be  glad  to  get  it  for  seventy-five  thousand." 
^^  "I'll  be  real  pleased,"  smOed  Hoodoo  Mann. 
"Well  finish  up  the  business  at  your  hotel  to-night." 

"All  right,"  again  assented  Frazier,  and  hurried 
away  to  give  all  the  money  in  Higgle  County  to  T. 
Rufus  Wallingford. 

Two  hours  later,  in  Wallingford's  txwm  at  the 
hotel,  J.  Rufus  produced  William  Harrison  Frazier's 
financial  anatomy  and  held  a  post-mortem  on  it. 

"Forty  thousand  bucks,"  he  announced,  counting 
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it  on  the  bed.  "Deducting  one  thousand  I  paid  Fra- 
«er  for  h.3  patent,  and  five  thousand  I  gave  li&l 

staWe-b^ys  for  help  and  information,  that  leaves 
hrty-three  thousand  to  the  merry^d  Jut  of" 

thousand  three  hundred,  and  not  a  bad  little  rake- 

^JtVr  ""**•  **""•  »''''«"  «°  whatever  you 
taocked  down  out  of  the  five  thousand  I  gave  you  to 
stnng  our  lollop."  JS«eyouio 

SJI  h-  *^."°*,'"*  ''  »'»  *•  flat  canvas^cket  toi 
«A  h  d,,rt  Instead,  he  folded  it  up  and  shoved  it 
into  his  trousers  pocket 

forl-t/H^"^  r  ^^L^""*^  «»  W  Walling, 
fo^,  h«gJoom,Iystated-1n,titdidn'tdomeany 
«««Jome  dip  got  to  it,  and  I  think  it  was  one  of 
F«r^  ««~the  Pie-faced  gun  that  tried  to  glom 
pier's  change  the  time  you  stopped  him.  I  n^^ 
seem  to  have  any  luck." 

''Well,  hold  out  on  him,"  chuckled  Wallingford, 
dmdmg  the  remainder  of  the  money  into  two  pUes 
and  tossmg  Blackie  his  share. 

fifty,    Blackie  objected. 

I'What  for?»»  puzzled  Wallingford. 

'Your  half  of  the  common  coin  I  lost  to  Frazier 
at  monte." 
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"I'm  astonished!"  chidcd  Waliingford.  "How 
much  besides  did  you  lose  at  the  game  you  thought 
you  could  stiU  play?  Give  me  the  total,  and  111 
help  you  out  on  the  rest  of  it" 

"Wallingford's  right,  Blackie,"  agreed  Mann  with 
a  grin  at  J.  Rufus.  "For  a  boy  once  supposed  to 
have  been  the  best  card-tosser  on  the  circuit,  you 
certainly  did  put  up  the  rankest  job  I  ever  saw,  for 
this  Frazier  person.  Why,  you  allowed  old  whiskers 
to  pick  'em  as  fast  af  they  fell,  to  p  il  out  on  you, 
and  let  the  velvet  ride,  and  to  Icid  you  to  your  very 
face.  I  was  so  ashamed  of  you  I  couldn't  stay  and 
watch  it  any  more.  On  the  level,  Blackie.  Why,  if  I 
had  a  copper  so  raw  in  his  work—" 

'That'll  be  about  all!"  announced  Blackie  ma- 
jestically. "Mann,  where's  that  outfit?" 

"Never  mind,  Blackie,"  chuckled  WaUingford; 
"III  take  it  all  back.  Here's  your  two  fifty." 

"Keep  it!"  stormed  Blackie.  "I  want  mine  from 
Dog-face  Frazier.  Has  he  any  money  left?" 

"About  two  thousand,  I  think,"  laughed  Walling- 

« 

"It's  mine,"  announced  Blackie,  and  he  would  not 
be  pacified  until  he  hurried  back  to  the  fair-grounds 
with  the  three-card  layout 

Waliingford  made  a  careful  study  of  the  town  in 
the  meantime,  and  decided  that  it  was  not  worth  the 
exercise  of  his  business  talents.  He  returned  in  time 
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for  their  train  and  found  Blackie  and  Mann  to- 
gether in  deep  silence. 

^   "We'll  have  to  hustle,"  he  remonstrated  as  he 
jumped  into  the  packing.  "Our  train  leaves  at  eight 
and  we  don't  want  to  miss  it,  for  Mann  would  have 
to  see  Frazier  shortly  after  that" 

Blackie  blew  a  thick  ring  of  cigarette  smoke  at 
the  ceilmg  and  surveyed  his  long  legs  admiringly  as 
they  sprawled  before  him  under  the  legs  of  the  little 
foldmg  card-table.  "Frazier  won't  bother  anybody 
to-night,"  he  promised.  "He's  pinched." 

"For  running  in  that  ringer  this  afternoon?"  in- 
quired Wallingford.  "I  knew  it  would  get  him. 
Crooked  work  always  does." 

"No,  for  making  a  holler,"  replied  Blackie  deeply 
content.  "I  charged  him  two  thousand  a^c  eighty 
dollare  and  his  watch  and  chain  and  this  diamond 
ring  for  bad  guesses  on  the  ace  of  hearts;  then  he 
cal  ed  me  a  swindler  and  tried  to  fight,  so  I  had  to 
collect  a  souvenir  from  him  and  turn  him  over  to  a 
deputy  constable  for  disturbing  the  peace.  Here's  the 
souvenir,"  and  he  gleefully  exhibited  seven  long 
glossy  red  whiskers. 

Wallingford  laughed  heartily,  but,  save  for 
IJlackies  superior  smile,  he  laughed  alone. 

"What's  the  trouble  with  you,  Mann?"  he  wanted 
to  know.  "Why  don't  you  join  the  festivities?  Or 
nave  you  beard  the  joke  before?" 
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««»  Mann.     Say,  Wallrngford,  could  vmf  u^a 
me  a  couple  of  hundred  r  ^^  *°^ 

J^I'm  hoodoo«l  I"  complains,  d»t  lucklew  individ- 


CHAPTER  XVII 

UPAOAIirtTIT 

"riONT  .trddir  warned  Violet  Bonnie  Dtw. 
J-#  Tnit  when  you  get  a  chance;  Pinkerton  the 
lone  goat  two  tables  behind  Fannie." 

But  Wallingford  and  Blaclde  Daw  took  a  care- 
less  survey  of  the  variously  decorated  cannibals  who, 
drifting  from  Broadway  into  this  gilded  palace  of 
gastronomic  sin,  strove  to  keep  up  the  ^oomy  pre- 
tense of  having  a  good  time.  On  their  ocular  ex- 
cursion, the  two  men  scrutinized  the  lone  goat  He 
proved  to  be  a  pasty-faced  man  entirely  surrounded 
by  an  ostentatiously  youthful  dress  suit,  and  not  at 
all  the  sort  of  person  one  would  look  at  often  for 
the  mere  pleasure  of  it 

**You  have  a  rotten  disposition,  Vi,"  charged 
WaUingford.  The  minute  you  see  us  happy  you 
start  something  morbid." 

"You  don't  drink  enough,  friend  wife,"  duded 
Blackic.   "Cheer  up  and  look  at  the  pretty  pink 

Violet  Bonnie  powdered  her  nose  in  vexatten.  "I 
think  it  identifies  me!"  she  worried.  "There's  some- 
thing about  its  general  diagram  that  seems  famil- 
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»r»  but  you  never  can  olace  tfwm  i..  .  ^    ^  « 

{rilL"^'^^  ^  °"*  °'  y^"^  '<«ner  professional 

of  In'.^rf*'^«""-8''"><=«i  behind  hto,  out 

"  onensive  to  her,  and  steppine  in  tana,  /.f  .«.. 

lone  goat,  grim,ed  cheerfully  ather  *^    *  "" 

Couldn't  get  another  pair  of  seats  sf  .„^  -  •     » 

he  «ated.  "I  telephoned  V^  the  ^JLL^^ 

'peculator,,  went  arour-d  the  <:r^to*:',SS 
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^^<1  rr«.  trW  th,  bc«H««.  Sixty  ««, 
Wallingfori  with  a  ri/fh.  handed  the  bojr  a  ddlar. 

^^^  Pidde-factorie.  «ntil  you  come  out.- bj 
«.l"^'  ii^y.'  "^"'^  ^'"'^  ^'™'«-  "Only  don't 

me  of  Ae  bottom  of  an  fclairl  Thaf .  what «  «,«. 

door  J<*nny  grows  up  to  be  I"  ^^ 

The  lone  goat  arrived,  a.  she  had  prophesied,  and 

l»  wdcome  anywhere.    "Violet  Bonniel"  he  ex- 

daaned,  with  the  Joy  of  a  Hfelong  friend.   Tdh^ 
known  you  anywhere."  -u««i 

'TV  treasure  is  all  yours,"  On  assuKd  Mm,  won- 

denng  why  she  was  so  spediicaUy  ,«entfZf  him. 

Why,  you  remember  me,  don't  vou?"  h*  mn. 

t«ted; -little  Billy  Brack?' We  ^t^  ^^^ 

a  h't^and  I  used  to  know  every  head  waiter  on  Broa" 

his  pje^rust-hfe  countenance  with  severe  critidsnT 
You  lose  a  bet,"  he  laughed  with  caUous  assuiw 
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«jr.  V^.  I  thought  Muriel  broke  you/' ««|  2^ 
JMBided  me  uT-r.  *^     *  '*''*^  ■»«•  They  "0 

A«i„  r^  "*  ""y  ♦hey  »houM  be  mtefal "  .h. 
Ayfy  commented,  ni  «ei„-  th.t  MrBZi. 
quite  bent  on  takine  the  -Jt  n^  *  "^ 

»«K»«tion.  end  intr^iSliJiSS^  *°  "^  ~~  •"»•« 

«?^ae^-^-;trt';:e^i«^'^ 

«n  to  go  to  the  theater  E««.lw  ^.  '**" 
«If  to  the  point  7i";4^  i'S'  "°" 
^;^wJ*^lwn^rhe'!^^"^X:S 

aSdde^!.^!  ?««»idewhlle  Wallfagfort^ 
jj^;^^;^  the-r  re.pective  wive,  „  fc,  „  ^ 
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^Hol^Boimle  dragged  them  into  the  corner  of  the 
106^.    AU  right  now,  begin  rihe  ordered  defiinUy. 

3egin  what?"  uked  WaMinarford  with  •  grin. 

Kidding  me!"  the  nvagely  returned.  "Bcffin 
■nd  get  it  over  with."  ^ 

''No  one  ihaU  kid  you,"  promised  BUclde  sooth- 
ingly.    'It  has  been  done." 

"Well,  if  anybody  hat  anythhig  real  cute  to  say  I 
want  them  to  get  rid  of  it,  that's  aU;  because  I  want 
to  make  a  sporting  proposition.  You  heaixl  this  un- 
npe  doughnut  drop  the  information,  didn't  you,  that 

wtater        ^*'''**^  ^  ^  ^^^  "^^  ^^'*  ''^ 

Both  gentlemen  grinned. 
'*Well,  get  it!" 

Bargwn  BiUy  Brack,  who  still  insisted  on  refers 
ring  to  himself  as  Little  Billy,  proved  to  be  a  cau- 
tious entertainer  and  absolutely  free  from  the  vul- 
ganty  of  over-lavish  hospitality.  In  fact,  he  was  so 
careful  not  to  offend  in  thU  particular  that  he  al- 
lowed  Wallingford  and  Blackie  to  do  aU  the  order- 
mg  when  they  repaired  to  a  near-by  caft 

"You've  been  some  little  time  away  from  Broad- 
way, I  gather,"  suggested  WaUingford,  in  the 
privacy  of  a  nice  little  leather-lined  nook  where  the 
Iigjits  and  the  drinks  were  mellow. 

"A  thousand  years,"  replied  Mr.  Brack.  'It's  the 
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^  ?tjSr'.^.°^  I  «e  It  wia.  different 
eyes.  I  used  to  be  a  rank  suckerl" 

BiJi,*'^'*  '°!°''  ''  '^  ™raMe."  commented 
Bbck>e,  mspecting,  with  technical  interesTTe  fe^ 
c.d  countenance  of  the  gentleman.  ' 

I  m  a  living  testimonial,"  boasted  Bargain  BiBv 

ajto-madime  without  getting  shmg;  and  the  wi* 
parses,  who  never  get  out  of  bed  in  time  to  se«  A. 
^^ono.  sunset,  broke  .e  ^t  any  Cf^^^fj 

BlII-e"«SiH^''\^   *'"''^^^'"   commiserated 
"^  ^°"  ^^^'^  *^  work  ?" 

fn  i;        *"['  "^^"^^''^  *«  exH:ontributor.  "IVe  had 
to  live  on  the  farm  for  three  vears  ,,nf n  *i,   i 

80t«,rough  ,«mm.-ng  oB^'ZZ:^^  *'  """^ 

"It^!,«  ^•"  *^'*''  **■■•  ^"^  ^*  "  'i8h  of  regret 

the  ashes  fm™  a  .    ''*  """nplacentfy  flicked 

^d  tlgl^tX  h^"^""  '^'-  «■«  Wallingfoid 

Ri^^W?^„"^f,,f  f  ••  ••-'  <^<»*t  'et  the 
the  bulletin-l^  ,r*  ^'  "^^  '""  •»  "• 
Street.  ^y^-S^rlml  ~™"  °^  F°rty-seco„d 
Broadwa,  n^ 'fo-^XTn?.^  '"*""  °^  "" 
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•1  might  even  go  into  that  game  again,"  respond, 
ed  Bar^m  Billy;  "but  it  will  never  be  as  the  sinking 
fimd.  I  have  no  more  ambitions  to  back  a  star. 
What  I'm  looking  for  is  a  good  safe  opening,  either 
manufacturing  or  commercial,  that  yields  a  large 
return  on  the  mvestment  and  does  not  require  ex- 
perience." 

"Don't  be  too  hasty  about  picking  it  out,"  Blackie 
advised  him.  "You'd  be  mighty  sorry  if  you  went 
mto  a  business  that  would  only  give  you  a  net 
profit  of  thirty  thousand  dollars  a  year  when  you 
could  just  as  easily  have  picked  out  one  that  would 
net  you  fifty." 

"I've  thought  of  that,"  returned  Brack,  with 
thicWy  smiling  self-approbation.  "This  is  my  first 
actual  business  venture,  and  I  intend  to  select  it  very 
carefully.  Do  you  know  of  any  really  first-class 
opem'ngs?" 

"Dozens!"  promptly  answered  Blackie,  almost  up- 
settmg  his  glass.  "I  know  more  openings  than  a 
worm." 

"By  George,  I'm  glad  I  met  you  I"  gratefully  an- 
nounced Bargain  Billy.  "Ill  have  to  get  you  to  show 
me  around." 

"No  trouble  to  exhibit  samples,"  smilingly  stated 
Blackie.  'I'm  the  grandest  little  shower-around  on 
the  island!  I'll  be  glad  to  chaperon  you  for  Violet 
Bonnie's  sake." 

For  the  first  time  since  they  had  sat  down,  WaH- 
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•nfford.  who  had  been  studiondy  lirtenimr  and  ob. 

^  ""  ***°^«  «»M  you  fiU?"  he  ?^ 

-SL..^^  "■■■  ^"'*'  '°°'^*  ">od«>t 
WaSolL'"'*'^^''^'^*'"---' 

J^!^'*J.firi  »toqd  in  her  Dutch  libraiy  and  «- 

WaUmgford's  head  was  turned  m  a  lathe;  and  vours 
Blackic,  was  cast !"  jrvurs, 

n«tlier  one  offered  nor  received  encouragement 

Thq,  were  hopelessly  meek  and  humWe.^^^ 

Guilty  as  charged,"  admitted  Wallingford.  "It's 

a^™  thing,  Vi,  but  I  never  can  think  when  fl 

bei^t^^*  '°"C  *•  ""««*  "*"<•  somebody's 
l>een  tellmg  yoq  aU  your  life  I  You've  been  trailfr,.- 
around  witi,  this  Brack  msect  for  i^^ 
and  you  haven't  trimmed  him  yet!" 

ily've^tatn?  "T""  ''■'  '°°  '"y-"  Bhckie  mood- 
!^^^  *°  °'"*"'*'  "''^ouf  looking  up  from  the 

had  robbed  of  .ts  glamour.   "He's  such  an  awful 
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saphead  that  it  seems  a  shame  to  waste  a  good  Mve 
proposition  on  him."  * 

"Why  don't  you  induce  him  to  draw  his  cash  out 
of  the  bank,  then  come  back  from  some  place  with- 
out  him?'  she  suggested.  "I  don't  like  rough  work 
myself,  but  if  you've  run  dear  out  of  brains  you'll 
have  to  fall  back  on  your  muscles." 

"I  have  Semites  against  it,"  objected  Walling- 
ford.  Besides,  the  police  department  is  just  as 
fus^  about  a  boil  like  Brack  as  it  would  be  about 
a  missing  man.  No,  Vi,  we'll  have  to  stick  to  proper 
cormiercial  principles,  and  earn  his  money." 

That  won't  suit  me,"  she  insisted.  "I  want  him 
t™med  and  trimmed  good!  I  don't  want  a  knot 
left  on  hunl" 

*Wre  wiUing,"  implored  Wallingford.    "We 
just  don't  seem  to  get  an  ideal" 

Violet  Bonnie  looked  at  the  dock.  **You  won't 
find  It  m  this  library,"  she  told  them.  "You've  been 
m  here  for  hours  hunting  it;  you  used  up  a  bottle 
of  Scotch  and  three  quarts  of  seltzer  before  Paul 
PoHet  went  home;  the  smoke's  so  thick  in  here  you 
could  dice  It,  and  you've  got  ashes  from  the  win- 
dow-siUs  to  that  broken-nosed  Greek  statue  over  in 
the  comer!  I'm  going  to  throw  that  out!  It  gtts 
on  my  nerves!" 

^ome^^Jta,  te',  take  a  waBc."  mMy  «g- 
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'Tou  just  beat  me  to  it/'  Violet  Bonnie  com- 
mented, and  opened  the  door  for  them. 

"We're  up  against  it,  Jim,"  grinned  Bladde,  in 
the  hall.  **We  have  to  pauperize  this  loUop  or  111 
have  to  sleep  in  the  garage." 

"Mrs.  Mayor  Horace  G.  Daw  is  a  kind  and  gentle 
woman,"  stated  WaUingford;  "otherwise  she  would 
have  batted  us  on  the  bean  with  the  kitchen  range 
before  this.  Personally,  I  feel  humiliated,  Blackic. 
I  feel  that  we  have  Hrgotttn  the  rudiments  of  com- 
mcfce.  but  nothing  I  see  gives  me  a  thought.  Coat, 
hat,  cane,  hat-rack.  I  wonder  if  we  couldn't  do 
something  with  a  hat-rack  ?" 

"It's  too  unhandy,  Jim.  Paul's  plan  of  about  four 
pounds  of  sand  in  a  stocking  was  better." 

"I  guess  so,"  agreed  WaUingford  dispiritedly.  "I 
was  trying  to  figure  a  consolidated  hat-rack  com- 
pany, but  I  can't  seem  to  get  the  bearings  under  it 
Why  don't  you  think  a  little,  confound  you  I" 

"All  right,"  consented  Blackie  cheeffully,  as  he 
shipped  into  his  overcoat.  "It  isn't  my  department, 
bitt  Id  do  anything  to  oblige  a  mentally  bankrupt 
friend.  Let's  see,"  and  he  opened  the  door.  "Door- 
loiob.  We  might  invent  an  electrical  door-knob 
that  would  stay  warm  in  the  winter-time.  Front 
porch.  We  might  interest  him  in  a  portable  front 
porch  that  could  be  moved  around  to  the  shady 
side.    Tree.    We  might  dope  out  an  improved  tree 
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that  would  dose  up  like  an  umbrella.  Snow.  Don't 
you  think  pink  «now  would  have  a  good  market?" 

"Shut  up  I"  growled  Wallingford. 

**WeU,  you  told  me  to  think!"  protested  Blackie 
indignantly.  "You  have  me  started  now,  and  I  don't 
bdieve  I  can  stop.  Fish-wagon.  Don't  you  suppose 
this  gook  could  be  coaxed  to  invest  in  a  boneless- 
fish  farm?" 

ui^^^^^^  ^"°**  "^^  ^^^^"  admitted  WaUingford. 

We  neither  one  of  us  have  brains  enough  to  make 
change  for  a  nickel.  Tree.  That  doesn't  suggest 
anythmg  to  me  but  the  lumber  business,  and  that's 
too  well  systematized  to  touch.  Fence.  Does  a 
fence  suggest  anything  to  you?" 

"Paint."  replied  Blackie.   "I  have  to  paint  that 
fence  in  the  spring." 

They  were  walking  across  Mayor  Daw's  beautiful 
grounds,  in  Tarryville,  toward  J.  Rufus  Walling- 
ford's  beautiful  grounds,   and   Wallingford   was 
moodily  studying  every  object,  animate  and  inani- 
mate, with  the  hope  that  it  might  suggest  to  him 
some  plan  whereby  a  hundred  thousand  dollars,  per- 
fectly good  and  innocent  of  all  harm,  could  be  de- 
tached from  an  unworthy  owner,  when  Violet  Bon- 
nie stuck  her  head  out  of  the  library  window  and 
yelled: 

"Phone!" 

Both  men  came  hurrying  baclc. 
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"W»i.ft?»a.k«dBIaclde. 
^•Tte  q*ta„j,,..  Ae  rq«e4  '1  thialc  he  mfaw 

X  ve  been  watehing  him  eat  for  three  day.,  and  r». 

Lunch  will  be  over  when  he  gets  here  if  he'. 
~»»«  out.-  declared  Violet  BoS;  d  '^„' 
not  going  ,0  be  home  for  dmner.  If  I  hartol^ 
at  hm.  very  long  ITlptch  typhoid.  YouTlLtei^ 
^t  m  the  garage,  or  i„  the  den  over  in  J^ 

"She  has  young  Jimmie  to  think  of."  anced  V!«. 

HeUo,  old  pal,"  the  thick  voice  of  Bargain  Bmv 
Brack  greeted  Blackie.  "I've  just  beenSS 
Bomne  I  thought  I'd  drop  out  Md  ^ZJ^t! 
^^nt^unday  afte^o.^  I  ^"^y^,  ^ 

^.^^-^'J'-"'  ^  '"°=^'"  Bladde  hastfly  aa- 
"Fellow  wants  me  to  invest  in  an  air-shio  fec- 

nave  a  fine  idea  for  an  air-ship.  What  do  you  think 
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that  come  up  to  mt!»  ^  '^"^  *=''«»» 

"■•»  the  on^ C  if         ^ «»  « «"fa?  YouTl 
He  hang  j^  the  receiver  with  a  grin. 


CHAPTER  XVin 
that's  the  talk 

DLACKIE  entertained   Bargain   BUIy  in  the 

fZZ  u^  ^"'*  "^^^  "'*""**'  ^y  *«  ^«t<^h,  and  then 
took  hmi  out  to  the  garage,  where  he  converted  his 
caUer  to  the  men^  of  a  new  car,  effectuaUy  disposed 
of  any  leanmgs  Brack  might  have  had  towardAe 
^r.sh,p  business  and  waited  for  Wallingford.  That 
poray  individual  came  over  presently  with  the  lag. 
^ni  footsteps  of  one  returning  unwillingly  to  work, 
and  they  all  three  repaired  to  Wallingford's  gal 

^:  •    r  !?"'"  """^  ^  *^^^  ^^«^«  ^^  with  a  fi^ 
place  m  it  and  a  well-stocked  ice-box. 

JlS^^^h  ^w's  the  investment  prospects  hiquiied 
WaUmgford,  when  they  had  made  themselves  co^ 

"Fierce,  Jim,"  declared  Brack.  "I  thought  it  would 
^  "^  *?""^  ''  ^«  'o  invest  a  hundr^tioZ' 

!;ii^^T^«^«^«&  a  dozen  times." 
nTo;   ^^1,!  *^*;  wastefulness  of  these  amateurs,"  com- 
plained Blaclde.    "Nc^ody  should  be  stung  b^t^ 
That  should  be  enough." 

"The  bmich  that's  been  after  me  does  seem  a 
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cheap  lo^"  compltlned  Bncl^  «and  I  think  then 
are  very  few  of  them  on  the  level." 

"Certainly  not/'  agreed  WaUingford.  "They're  a 
disjrace  to  every  man  on  Blackwell's  Island.  They'd 
make  you  lose  your  hundred  thousand  dollars  just 
»o  they  could  get  five  or  ten  thousand  of  it  TTiat 
Longacre  Square  crowd  is  a  hoirible  bunch  of 
pikers. 

"They're  nothing  like  when  I  was  young."  re- 
gretted  Brack.  '^Why,  when  I  first  blossom«i  M 
on  Broadway,  I  felt  bored  if  anybody  tried  to  skin 
me  out  of  anything  less  than  my  entire  idU.  I  don't 
oelieve  there  are  any  good  sure-thing  men  left.  This 
generation  of  them  doesn't  seem  to  have  any  brains." 

You  re  right  I"  agreed  WaUingford  half  say. 

"You  wouldn't  care  fa.-  a  rubber  plantation?" 
hopefully  ariced  Blackie.  "I  know  a  guy^ho  would 
»eU  you  <»e  for  a  hundred  thousand,  and  send  you 
away  perfectly  contented." 

A  "lTt^''\^''?^  *  "^^^  plantation,"  wisely 

WaUingford  rose  abruptly.   "Come  out  and  see 
'  my  new  car,"  he  inv?t-d  disgustedly,  and  with  an 
equal  contempt  for  Blackie,  Brack  and  himself. 

He  warmed  up  somewhat  out  in  the  garage  for 
a  man  is  bound  to  be  enthusiastic  over  a  new  auto^ 
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renewed  and  som^tfm--  t.  \T^?    "^  '^'^  ^en 

-«;m.  took,  ace .  ddi:,':^.:f^:^°^'°»^"- 

fonT"  •  "^-^  <»  '"««b.»  „p«ed  Wiling 

"It'«  the  aric,"  added  BlapU.    «n  •    ... 
«»ot>*.tohamiier^oMT^     »  »n't  chummy, 
•pent  nrnvoM,  Z^IT*  ""^  J*"  ««"  I 

Lilcii  v.«u*Jr        !f'  •'""'  *"*^  ■'wjw  t  to  him." 

ttat  wa;^ford'i::s^:::tnorcrr;^ 

«W.  «nd  though  they  lauehed  ..  !.  T^  ""^ 
tribu^  of  admiration  and  aflFectioa  ^  *^' 
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<towf,  jcTlced  a  lever  and  ventilated  iron  ihisttert 

Wd'?'t'^!l:;T^^"''**P^^  "Step 
MMide.    he  invited,  lowering:  fiie  thutter^  "Thit  if 

•ome  palace.  Up  in  front  is  an  ice-box.  This  panel 
flops  down,  and  is  an  electric  stove,  with  the  most 
amipact  and  comprehensive  set  of  aluminum  cook- 
tog  and  eating  utensils  ever  devised.  Here  U  the 
Jtoing-.  card-,  and  writing-table,"  and  he  lifted  it 
from  the  floor,  with  a  straight  motion  that  turned 
it  upside  down  on  its  scissors  standard,  displaying 
a  green  baize  top.  "Disposing  of  the  dining-room, 
thus,  and  he  replaced  the  table,  "we  proceed  to  make 
up  the  berths.  Sleeping  accommodations  for  four, 
and  liquor  space  for  twelve." 

Bargain  Billy,  the  joy  of  his  old  hectic  days  n- 
turnmg  to  him,  surveyed  the  luxurious  anangementi 
with  glowing  appreciation.  "What  a  bus  f or  a  k>b- 
ster  squad  I"  he  admired.  "Where  did  you  get  this 
runabout?"  /      ««*  mi» 

"Invented  it,  and  patented  it,  and  had  it  made," 
said  Wallingford  indifferently.  "It  set  me  back  a 
large  number  of  money,  but  I've  had  the  worth  of 
the  money  out  of  it." 

•  "They  could  be  made  for  less,  in  quantities," 
judged  Brack.  "There  would  be  an  awful  sale  for 
these  among  the  regular  Johnnies— suckers  like  I 
used  to  be,  you  know." 
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'Vt^^l^LH!^'^  **"^*>  WtUfaglonL 
wctton  to  tht  Gootfiry  notwithttindliigi  the  nam* 

•My  pWdnf  ,  .ad  if  I WM.  tl^re  were  a  lot  »^ 

A  hapnr  thought  leiud  Blackie.  "It  might  be  « 
S?  ~;^~"  j°,"»»«f«cture  thit  car."  he  cooeid* 
•wo.    Jim  and  I  never  thought  of  it" 

'We've  been  too  buiy  with  other  thingi."  gun. 
plemented  Wallingford.  ^^     ^ 

a«J»  Jim.  Im  domg  some  thinking." 
«v  «f!i"!f  "^f "''"  ^""^  ^"^^  "I'^*  »~Je  up 
enterprwe.  I  want  a  buiOnetf  in  full  bhite.  I  want 
to  waKc  mto  my  place,  on  the  day  I  take  powession, 
wd^  tee  the  wheel,  going  round  and  everybcSy 

"How  would  you  like  to  back  a  string  of  ringer 
foot^racesr  .uggested  Blackie.  -Ther^,  a  lot^ 
money  to  be  picked  up  by  getting  a  record  man  a  job 
m  a  small  town  factory  and  running  him  asainst 
the  local  champion."  ^ 

JZ^l^  "*>,°^«Jty  «  that."  objected  Brack 
wtaniy.  i  was  couble^ossed  on  that  for  a  roll 
the  size  of  a  liner's  funnel  before  I  tumbled." 
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Then  you  wouldn't  cart  for  it,'*  decided  Bladde 
hopelcMly,  and  when  they  had  finaUy  lent  Bargain 
BiOy  on  hit  way,  Bladcie  lUyed  with  WaUingford 
u  long  at  pottible  before  he  went  home  to  dreti  for 
dinner.  He  dreaded  to  meet  the  eye  of  Violet  Bon- 
nie. 

"Wen,  did  you  get  It?*  the  demanded,  at  he  came 
into  the  houte. 

"Not  yet,  but  we've  obtained  hit  confidence,"  he 
fooliihly  itated. 

"He  thoved  that  on  you,"  ^he  told  him  in  deep 
ditcouragement  "What  did  you  try  on  him,  any- 
how?" 

"A  rubber  plantation,  and  a  fake  foot-race,  and 
we  even  tried  to  get  him  to  manufacture  Jim'i  cot- 
Uge  auta" 

For  the  firtt  time,  Violet  Bonnie  began  to  ioften 
toward  her  wedded  tpouse.  "There  wat  a  hint  of 
datt  to  that  latt  thought."  the  commented.  "Why 
couldn't  you  ttring  him  on  it?" 

"He  won't  start  a  new  business.  He  wants  to  see 
the  wheels  going  round." 

"Then  why  don't  you  show  him  some  wheels  go- 
ing round?"  she  impatiently  demanded. 

Blackie  was  struck  dumb  for  a  solid  minute.  "I 
•  think  I'll  slip  over  and  see  Jim,"  be  announced. 

Either  Wallingford  or  Blackie  kept  constantly  io 
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attendance  on  WiUiam  Brack,  for  several  soUdly 
aggravating  days,  to  prevent  him  from  being  cheated 
by  irresponsible  amateurs.  EventuaUy,  however,  a 
hve  promotor  "got  to"  Brack  when  they  were  not 
looking. 

This  promoter  was  a  chunky  young  man,  with 
thick  eye-glasses  and  a  stiff  pompadour,  and  he  gave 
the  name  of  Paul  PoUet  "I  understand  you  have 
some  money  to  invest  in  a  legitimate  manufacturing 
proposition,"  began  Mr.  PoUet,  so  briskly  that  he 
almost  seemed  surly. 

"I  don't  know  how  the  word  got  spread  so  thor- 
oughly," puzzled  Mr.  Brack,  studying  Mr.  PoUet 
most  critically.    "I  haven't  advertised  it" 

, .  "^^/°"'*  "^*^^  *°'"  Paul  confidentiy  assured 
him.  Money  sends  out  magnetic  waves  of  its  own 
and  the  wireless  detecting  instruments  in  New  York 
are  so  sensitive  that  they  quiver  at  the  passing  of  a 
canceled  postage-stamp.  I  don't  know  myself  where 
1  heard  you  had  money.  I  just  knew  it." 

Brack  smiled.  Paul  PoUet,  to  him,  taUced  like  a 
regular  business  man ;  a  thoroughly  up-to-date  party 
He  was  both  cynical  and  shrewd. 

"You  caught  the  right  message,"  he  admitted.  "I 
have  the  coin.  What's  your  scheme  to  take  it  away 
from  me?"  ^ 

"Auto  manufacturing  company,"  responded  Mr. 
PoUet  promptly.  "I  have  a  big  plant  running  in  f uH 
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Maze  right  now.    I  can  take  you  up  and  show  ™ 
Ac  wheels  whiriing  any  minute;  and  everybody 

"That's  the  tajJc,"  approved  Mr.  Bracit  '•You're 
the  first  man  whL>  has  offered  to  show  me  anything  in 
action  What  kind  of  an  auto  are  you  manufactar- 
mg,  plam  or  monogrammed  ?" 

"Extra  fussy,"  Paul  advised  him  with  kindling 
enthusiasm.  "It's  practicaUy  a  bungalow  on  wheels, 
handsome,  expensive  and  luxurious,  with  cooking, 
eating  and  sleeping  accommodations  for  four." 

m."^''*  ^""^^  ^'^  *"^  *°°^  ^«>wn  Ws  hat  and  coat 
•Where's  your  factory?"  he  inquired. 

The  wheels  were  going  round  when  Mr.  Pollet 
conducted  Mr.  Brack  through  the  shops  of  the  tear- 
mgly  busy  Autohome  Manufacturing  Company  and 
eveprbbdy  was  feverishly  doing  something.  It  was 
a  sight  good  for  youthless  eyes  and  jaded  nerves, 
and  the  clang  and  the  clatter  and  the  hum  gave  Bar- 
gain Billy  Brack  the  first  real  tingle  he  had  felt  in 
years.  In  the  middle  of  the  shop  was  the  long,  gray, 
freshly  painted  chassis  of  a  third-handed  auto  truck,* 
and  four  muscular  workmen  were  hammering  it  with 
loud  staccato  whangs. 

"I'd  like  to  see  a  finished  machine,"  suggested  the 
prospective  investor,  looking  about  him  with  much 
interest 
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"You'U  have  to  wait  untU  I  sell  the  treasury 
stock, »  replied  Mr.  PoUet  with  a  smile.  "I've  got 
just  as  far  as  I  can  go  by  myself/*  and  he  led  the 
way  mto  the  office.  "This,  is  a  two-hundred-thou- 
sand-doUar  stock  company,  of  which  four  dummy  di- 
-  rectors  hold  one  share  each,  and  I  hold  a  hundred 
thousand.  The  balance  of  the  remaining  hundred 
thousand  is  treasury  stock,  and  it's  time  for  that  to 
be  sold." 

"I  get  you,"  replied  Mr.  Brack  with  what  was 
meant  to  be  a  shrewd  expression  of  countenance. 
•You  want  to  sell  me  this  stock,  but  who  gets  the 
money?" 

"The  Autohome  Manufacturing  Company,"  ex- 
phjined    Mr.    PoUet    with    convincing   emphasis. 

Every  doUar  of  it  goes  to  put  a  punch  into  the 
busmess.  Look  here,  Mr.  Brack,  if  you'U  buy  up 
this  treasury  stock,  we'U  elect  you  treasurer,  and  I'm 
wiUing  for  you  to  handle  every  penny  of  the  funds. 
I  guess  that  proves  I'm  on  the  level.  Let  me  show 
you  the  drawings  for  the  completed  car.  It's  the 
sportiest  proposition  in  the  auto  game!" 

He  displayed  to  Mr.  Brack's  highly  interested 
eyes  a  beautiful  perspective  drawing  of  the  com- 
pleted traveling  home,  all  shiny  and  black,  with 
glistening  high-lights.  He  produced  working  draw- 
ings, and  explained  the  clever  mechanism  of  the 
folding-berths  and  the  built-in  ice-box  and  the  con- 
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ceaW  Idtehennette,  and  Mr.  Brack,  who  had  lone 
•mce  cut  hu  eye-teeth,  kept  hi,  own  shrewd  counsd 
•She     cognized  devices  very  familiar,  although  it 

SgfoM™  r  "  ''""  "  *°"  "  ^  '-''*'^"' 

Not  yet,"  admined  Mr.  PoUet  "I  have  Stents 
apphed  for,  however,  and  they're  just  as  good,  until 
A  get  tfte  actual  government  papers." 

"That  is  if  you  don't  strike  an  infringement  suit » 
^™ed  B«dc  "I  like  your  pro^sitiol  ^Mk 
Pollet,  if  you  could  show  me  a  clean  bill  of  health 
about  your  right  to  do  business,  but  I  think  FU  just 
keep  my  nmety^ight  thousand  dollars  until  you  gW 

«,2pT^*u^°".^*^  ^  ^'^'^''^  thousand?"  ac- 
cused  Paul  with  a  frown. 

^^^J'**!^^"!  ^''''.^'"  "^*"«^  ^^*"^«  I  <^o"«rted  it," 
an(?  Mr.  Brack  smiled  fishily 

wJi^S?'^"^""^  "'  '  ""«**^  «P»»'™  '"OH" 

wift';£?*-r^  *°  Wallingford  and  Blackie 

vl*^  ^"r  !:    ^°"  *'"<'»"  «"  •dotting  me," 
he  basted.  "I  had  my  diploma,  but  you  put  on  tie 

fimsh.ng  touches.   I'm  able  to  p^te^t  m^f  n,^ 
Th.,  mommg  I  stopped  the  most  pUusible  Uttle  guy 
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IVe  met  yet;  made  him  take  the  count  with  about 
SIX  well-planted  words." 
Jm  glad  you're  safe  to  leave  alone/'  responded 

like  to  leave  you  behmd  with  your  money  exposed." 

"Yo«  w'  !  T    J-^**^'  ^"^^  "^^'"  ^^^8^«J  Brack. 
You  wait  to  have  a  little  curiosity  over  this 

^^Go  ^^ead  and  'shock  me,"  invited  Wallingford 

"It's  your  big  hotel  car,"  replied  Brack  "A 
young  feUow  by  the  name  of  Paul  PoUet  is  prepar- 
ing to  manufacture  one  nearly  like  it.  Didn't  you 
teU  me  you  had  patents  on  a  lot  of  those  features?" 

1  Det  I  did,  Waiingford  assured  him.  "I  oat- 
ent  everything  I  think  of.    It's  a  cheap  amusem^t. 

trouble  with  It   Is  this  Pullet  per^  Just  cackling 
about  It,  or  can  he  really  show  an  egg?'* 

JSfu  'TlI^T'''^'  ^"^  ^^  ^^*^d  »"«  to  take 
up  his  hundred  thousand  dollars'  worth  of  treasury 

stock  so  he  can  go  on  with  the  good  work.   It's  a 
grand  htde  business,  if  Pollet  had  seen  it  first,  but, 
as  It  IS,  I  was  too  smooth  for  him.   I  turned  him 
down  quick,  and  switched  to  you." 
"Very  noble  of  you,"  approved   Wallingford 
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b«r  I  thmk  ru  ],«  to  him  go.  unfes,  the  time 

comes  when  I  hate  him  or  he  malces  too  much 
money. 

"If  you're  going  to  be  that  easy  about  it  ft 
«ught  be  a  good  invcstm.-  after  all/'  suggested 
Bargain  Billy,  and  then,  at  last,  he  l.gan  to  think. 
Walhngford  could  tell  it  by  the  greedy  smile  of 
h«n.  I  say,  Wallingford,  I  can  probably  make  a 
better  dicker  with  him  if  you  wiU  threaten  him 
with  trouble." 

"How  does  the  financial  proposition  stand  r  in- 
quirwl  Wallingford.  "Could  you  obtain  a  majority 
Of  the  stock?"  ' 

^  "Hardly,"  speculated  Brack.  "It's  a  two-hundred- 
thousand  company.  There  are  four  dummy  direct- 
ors who  own  a  share  each.   Pollet  owns  a  hundred 
ttiousand  dollars'  worth,  and  he  wants  to  sen  me 
the  balsmce  for  ninety-nine  thousand  six  hundred." 
Don  t  bite,"  counseled  Wallingford.    "I  guess 
you  need  me  around  a  while,  after  all    Don't  you 
see  that  if  he  could  go  ahead  without  any  interfer- 
ence from  me,  he'd  outvote  you  in  every  stockhold- 
ers meeting,  and  in  the  end  you'd  be  skinned  " 

"That'3  right!"  exclaimed  Brack,  and  began  to 
be  indignant.  "Why,  confound  that  grafter  you 
ought  to  put  him  out  of  business!"  ' 
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•««i  It,  iwt  if  It  listens  good  to  vou  I'll  .«♦-       f 
against  this  Pullet  party-.^  ^**'  ""'* 

"PoUet,"  corrected  Brack, 
—against  this  Pollet  fellow  «t  o«+  o«  •  • 

ceptuig  the  four  shares  bv  the  H....^..  J- 
You'll  need  them   Th«,  nf  •  ^^  *r«ctort 

tods  to  cTduTth.  J^  """"y  '•"^  '•»  *• 

d«l*^tltjto"^-^."*  "Thafstheldndofa 

"^-Hrr^KkXti-r^feot^S 

^^teitKm.    But  do  you  «appose  I  couM  .eU  the 

"Anybody  can  seU  stocl^  that  is,  any  man  of  a 
good  appearance,  and  a  handy  tonme  anTT  -1. 
eray  matter  in  his  tank."  '^  ^  *  "* 

enW^  '  "^"^  *"  '*'"  ''"'ded  Brack  consid- 
er^ these  r«,nirements  tlioughtfaUy.  ^S 

Fanon.     Let  s  get  busy  on  friend  Pollet    I've 
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be«  Jurt  dytogaU  my  Kfe  to  tOM  the  haipoon  into 
some  one ! 

-AU  right,"  laughed  WaUingford.  'Xoaf  around 
the  gymnasium  and  get  your  harpoon  arm  in  good 
condition.  Blackie  and  I  are  going  away  for  about 
a  week,  but  I'll  set  this  suit  and  injunction  on  foot 
to-day  and  give  you  that  contract  on  my  patents. 
Don  t  be  hasty,  though.  You'd  better  not  do  any- 
thing without  consulting  us." 

Ju^'^ur  ^°^  "^""^  **^"*  "«*"  ««lt«i  Bargain 
Billy.  I  understand  this  game  perfectly,  now  that 
you  ve  pomted  it  out  to  me." 

On  the  day  Wallingford  and  Blackie  returned 
from  a  pleasantly  profitable  trip  into  the  interior 
Bargam  BiUy  Brack,  who  had  learned  from  Violet 
Bonnie  the  train  upon  which  they  would  arrive,  was 
waiting  at  Blackie's  house. 

"HeUo,  Pirate,"  greeted  Blackie,  bustling  into 

the  library,  and  unlocking  the  cellarette  between  the 

Mark  Twain  set  and  the  forty-volume  Shakespeare. 

Have  you  settled  down  yet  into  a  regular  business 

man?" 

"Well  yes,"  hesitated  Bargain  Billy,  upon  whose 
*  doughy  brow  there  were  beginning  to  be  lines  of 
actual  thought  «  You  know,  I  bought  out  that  au- 
tomobile factory.'* 

"You  did  I"  exclaimed  Blackie.   "Why,  I  heard 
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Jim  WalMngf ord  caution  you  not  to  do  It «««! 
•aw  him."  "oi  u>  ao  it  nnta  you 

and  setUed  hcrwlf  m  fh^  k-  ^^°  ^*  ^" 

«»«•  of  young  PoUet  on  tbc^l'f^i^ 
""t  «a«d,  and  bough,  him  o^.."  ^  ^  ** 

well,  weH,"  oUerved  Blackie.     "I  fc«»- 
taven't  made  any  misuk..  nC  Brai  dJ^.H 
me  anything  about  it  tiU  I  ,e„d^or7^'  I^  ^ 
»  ^- «y^ ,«»« you  want  »n,e  adWce."       ^ 
ne  8  on  his  way  over,"  stated  VioW  P~«.- 
cataly,  looldng  out  the  window    "I^m  ^* 
to  bj*«  hun  act^s  Just  aslZ'  a,  he  1  W 
^  Why  don't  you  o«.r  your  fn^-SS 

wh^er  I  ^^,  to  be  worri:d1r  nol"  "°"^  ^ 

'IWt  s^  "v.*  ?'■'*•"  '»«"y  ™™d  Blaclde. 

1  m  not  smart  hke  Jim.  WiU  you  have  wat^^t 

your  rye  or  selt»r  >»  -jn         .  "^  *'" 

^^^e  or  seitMT.  w  wiD  you  have  whislqr  (or  a 
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"^.J"^  *«  conventional  gnetingt  "Brwk  tdli 
n»  flMt  h*  bought  that  automobil.  S^nf  • 

«™vt  ^rl^T'l^i""^  Wallingfort.  looking 
St«l  i^T  *°"  y°»  "ot  to  <»<>  that  until  yo5 
consulted  me.  I  rappoie  you  got  «ung?" 

Brai™?T\?  teU  me  if  I  have,"  confe««l 
^to  i,f  r  n!!"^'"'  "^  •"  "«ht,  until  I 

to^tt  ?K  .""u""*  *'^'y  •tock,  but  it  .eem. 
to  me  that  tiiqr-ve  become  awful  wise  on  Br«^ 

smoe  I  wa,  a  weU-known  figure  tbtrt."  **' 

1  he  ones  who  wanted  money  always  have  he« 

^LTTI"^"'""'-  "Needing™  S 
|t^l.t«jaI^^„cat.on.  Why  won't  ti^  h„7,o«r 

JJ^  "'  /  '^'^'*  «°'  *"y*"'«  «c«1*  «  con. 
tract  to  manufac|„,e  under  your  pat«,tsXi  ttoft 

^be/' complained  Brack.  "Also,  tiiat  cootott 
nms  out  m  a  year,  if  I  don't  continue  mannW 

"That's  all  rig*t,"  WalKngfbm  «»thed  idm.  "AU 
you  have  to  do  is  keep  on  manufacturing." 

•What  with  I"  indignantiy  protested  Brack.  "I 
had  to  pay  tills  slick  Pollet  nmety^seven  thousand 

-msisted  on  keeping  out  five  hundred  dollars  to^ 
sonal  expenses  I"  «"»•«•  per- 

Blackie  looked  apoIogeticaDy  at  Violet  Bomiie. 

Have  you  much  of  it  Ieft?«  he  ii^uired  ^^ 
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Otoi  of  rtock,  and  machinery  owned  by  the  Auto- 
home  MMmfacturing  Compaq,  .11  rightTbut  the  ^ 

wft«el  The  matertU  constated  of  a  hundred  d^S 
wrA  of  ,™,  „d  two  hundred  doDar,'  worth  of 
braM,  the  fixture,  of  one  new  derit-Kght  andhw 
d^  tw«,ty^.  ,^„.ffl^  The  paSt.  ^M 
forare  only  an  expend  account.  «ri  the  gooJwi 
<>ocni'tamounttoacu3ar'  »>~u  wui 

«,«™"  • '"*  •"  ""  """"y  O-k,  beg«.  to  play 
•oftly  •»»  mapnary  piano  keys  alo^  ,„  X' 

««1  to  hum,  tfew  York  4s  a  Good  OUT^ 

Walhngford  laid  his  head  back  on  the^hioHf 

rag.  Famiie  Wallmgford  smiled  amusedly  at  Videt 

Why,  I  thought  you  told  me  he  had  a  fine  biff 
ftfS.'^'"'«'^''«"^<>^.''henhf:.Sf 
^'It  was  rented  I"  exploded  Brack. 

Dos.^'  ^^  *°^«iiart  to  teU  you  it  wasn't,  I  sup- 
Posef   ventured  WaUingford. 
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nothni,  ta  the  p.pei.  to  ihow  that  that  wuwl 

^    •^  >*««"•  «c«Pt  J«.t  machine,,."    • 
BI,^  ^  *""*  '^  •**  «>>«y-wbetl."  muied 

•W  WaDingford.   "Everything  in  the  world  you 

SL^n.'  T'^^^"  «h<«»»nd  five  hund«i  i. 
ju«  the  welt  where  you  were  .tung." 

I  wouldn't  believe  it  my«elf  until  I  mw  «»  " 

Y<w  w  flunftmmed  to  .  finish."  Wallingforf  av 
•MWJ  him;  "and  from  what  you  ten  me  Aere'.  Z. 
«»»e.b«k  at  Mr.  Pollet  or  l«ybSy    Ho^'/J 

b»«x«  to  get  yon,  anyhow.  Blacl^d  r^^t 
mg  a  sucker  was  an  incurable  disease." 
But  what  am  I  to  do?" 

J'^^u'^^  '•""'"  '^'^  »>««•.  torning 
to  hun  with  sudden  tenseness.  * 

When  Baigain  Billy  had  headed  for  the  farm 
which  now  meant  good  healthful  labor,  the  W^n 
the  library  ordered  champagne  punch  \oV^Z 
and  planned  to  have  dimier  at  the  Broadwat  r^u 

SUX"^  -"  "^  -ounte^iZ'r; 
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^V^n**,^  '""^  tVwUd  Viokt  Bon. 
•Jjooo  u  th.  bMk  eooU  count  it.  Md  tonril; 

ow  to  F««i,.  who  ^t  it  witi. »;  Z  ^HLt 

Holy  Mil*!"  CTcWn^d  Hwlde.  "taVXt 
««ny>ng *  joke  Mme  dinance ?' 

«/«.'*!  *  •«  ywi  have  •  good  tlm^"  eneounnd 
Wanmjfard,  •%«  I  don't  wTyoT^  S3 
•dm  to  d««ht  Rtaember  that  w.  have  HvJifl^. 
P«»^«count  on  thi.  deal  Fiv.  h«nd«d  dollar,  for 
VM  Far  W«f  incorporation,  three  hundred  for  the 
^^of  that  old  auto  truck,  a  thou«nd  dollar. 

R»  twit,  three  or  four  hundred  for  entertainment 
•  '""drri  and  fifty  for  drawing.  PoDyiSS 

-why.  ft  foot,  up  to  between  th«e  aii  fc,;*^ 
und  doUanl"  ^^  ^^ 

^^ng  to  .pend  that  much  to  give  ,o«r  wiri, 

h. J!!LJ!?"'*!r'  Wamngford,  "but  we  diould 
have  ««,ethmg  for  the  u«  of  our  talent"    ^^ 

..11   "".f"*!*  "**  '"5''"  »''«  <*»>««••  "You  held 
MjO,  and  let  Puffy  Bmck  sink  the  bf^in^  Z  ^ 

pn*    He  rtung  himMlf,  and  you  couldn't  helo  it 

You  AouMreaUy  be  fined.  YoJmnember  tiaf^ 
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yau«mrt 

deal? 

Th..^  I— 7  —  —  ••  •Tin,  ua  1  Have  inMrat. 

P««  bomb  .re  down  to  FMnfe'.  umI  my  mS, 

^^^    ^'**«  «to  we  war  to  til.  celebnition 
;^'"  gioM  both  wooo. 

"I  didn't  know  it  WM  »  faiportmt,"  hodinl 
V^ngford.  <'Vi,  I  don't  bdi^r^I^dJdtSS? 

"•d  to  get  oflf  Broadway?" 

out  the  did  not  answer.  ^^ 

Fannie  Wallingford  bum  out  laushinff    "It'«  > 

^et,  Ijut  rn  teU  you  boy./'  sHe  exSi  fi^^  " 

off  Violet  Bonnie's  rc-tniining  hand.   'T^^^ 
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PITYING  THE  GAliB 

V^  palm  of  his  hand,  added  aU  his  poker-chiDs  to 
the  mteresting  coUection  in  the  center  of  ^1^ 
*«reby  meeting  th^^j,,  <,f  Blackie  Daw,  and  add^' 

n^M  Z  "^?"  •"  '^'*^-    "Th"  assort- 
ment of  httographs  that  I  am  hiding  from  aU  fa. 

"Now  I  Itnow  I  have  you  beat,"  decided  Blackie 

the  hotel  ash-tray.  "What  is  the  fancy  stationery?" 
Negot^ble  securities,"  proclaimed  Onion  Jones, 

L  ofT-  ^""  °*  *•  '^'"«^y  ^^^^  condi- 
tion of  his  shjmng  scalp.  "That  is  a  certificate  for 

one  hundred  shares  in  the  Cinder  Heap  Och^M^tal 
Prospect,  and  worth  par  the  moment  S.e  fir^t  ^ 
now  bemg  actively  dropped,  touches  bed-rock."  ' 
foJ  r'-  '"^^''^"'y  Stated  J.  Rufus  Walling, 
ford  tossmg  his  hand  fato  the  discard,  and  mdZ 
up  the  stock-certificate  with  the  amused^fl^tTf 
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«)iiiioisseur.    "Prettv  int  i.  .u    ,-,      . 

meree."  ^  ^  "  "»  ''*«  of  con  ami. 

b^.M'.'?"°"'  '^"™"'  *'"''  *i*  "ght  carts  had 
cam«»f'»  h*  -.   ri  ®"^"-      Aw,  play  the 

an'i^™"'"  ^""^  °"~»  J°"«  W«kly.   "It's 

•^^^"^"•'^■»*«-  There's  my  raii' 
Why  don't  you  put  in  a  dollar  ^Z 

«*?"  inquired  BlaAie   °  M.  t    S.        *  ^""*" 

»P«=uIate^-th   I^Xft  f?s,S:  '~  «°~"° 

70U  loaow  why  /  Wt'*^? LT*^'J 

won't  take  my  chedt"      """  "*  O^J    and  yon 

to^^t^""'""*'""'  '^"^^  "W«  wouldn't  want 

l^  "^8^/°"?  *°  *«  "-"^  Be™„d^7he 
d^«d.     Be3.des,  the  price  of  paper  ha.  'gone 
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"Bet  your  cuflF-buttons,  Onion,  and  put  away  the 
golden  opportunity,"  suggested  Blackie.  "You  might 
string  some  lollop  with  that." 

Onion  Jones  grew  justly  indignant  "You're  try- 
mg  to  create  the  impression  that  your  hand  is  some- 
thing more  than  a  memorandum,"  he  charged.  "I'm 
offering  you  negotiable  paper.  I  sold  a  block  of  it 
yesterday  for  thirty  cents  a  share.  Come  on  and  give 
me  a  bet."  «  * 

"All  right,"  agreed  the  good-natured  Blackie.  "I 
needed  a  purple  one,  anyhow.  I'll  take  the  certificate 
for  a  red  stack." 

A  groan  from  Holler  Turner  interrupted  the  pro- 
ceedings. "Aw,  play  the  game!"  he  demanded.  "I'm 
too  much  Hser!" 

"You  borrowed  your  original  set-in  from  me, 
and  you've  made  it  last  for  a  solid  hour  of  piking," 
Onion  Jones  reminded  him,  though  not  uncharitably. 
"I'll  take  your  rank  injustice,  Blackie;  a  stack  of 
reds  goes."  ^ 

"Got  any  more  of  that  currency?"  inquired 
Blackie,  preparing  to  shove  forward  his  chips. 

"Plenty  of  it,"  asserted  Onion,  tapping  his  bulg- 
ing pocket  proudly.  "This  mine  just  came  home 
from  the  printer's." 

"Raise  you  four  hundred  shares,"  offered  Blackie, 
shoving  him  a  stack  of  Mues. 

"Now  we're  sporting  I"  exulted  Onion  Jones, 
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hauling  in  the  hundred-star.  «-•« 

in?  it  with  one  calCfo,  ^J***^"'  "^  "Phc- 

«"«  hundred  n»re!^         """""^  *"»«•  "Here's 

an-'illa^I ""  ^""'^  "»^«'"  P'^-Ptl? 

o-Katn'^'i-f^^rT""^^^'- 

P<^.»lher'„te^-:-/r^:''»«- 

"AU  in?' SIT""'  ""  *^'"'<»- 

"-in0«i  with  youTX'^['™°'»   Gofconda   i, 
strict  you  to  a  nXT'  *"  compelled  to  re- 

^^you  to  a  mere  request  to  see  my  four  large 

o-e  I  ever  held  am^g  t^7°'r^'^  ^''"* 
man  to  play  it    U  ,u    "*""'•  ""O  Im  no  gentle- 

."HundrS^^fL  shift      !i  ^^  "  "y  "»«?" 
Onion  toldt-m  1st  re^f,  T"  ''P"«'  «  «>««." 
wiOe  rubber  tend  th"f  h  ^I'tl"'  -^'t*''  *« 
the  betting.   "On  ^  1™?  1  ZJT  •""'""'''  '" 
mine,  Bhckje.   That  Xf,  !  **  ^"^  "P  «hat 

ihat  shaft  was  dug  fifteen  years 
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SjP)  by  coal-prospectors,  and  since  then,  it's  been 
tte^tos,,  of  two  dozen  highly  ,„«essful  ccmp^ 

•tock,  and  bought  it  in  again  after  the  first  assav 
I~«.d.r  it  one  of  the  best  mines  in  tlXTt^i 
co^,   ead   antoony.  bismuth,  sulphur,  or  sap- 

.^ircSi^.^r-""^"-'^-^-^^- 

vo,?r  71-  '''"^T '  *'*  "  «^  "Not  waning  to  hurt 
h!  L^  T.;/"*"''  ^'  ''<>  ""•■"  have  the  min^ 
he  decided.  "It  can  never  be  so  humfliating." 

iJoc  Otis  m  the  latter-s  rooms,  three  days  later  was 
mterrupted  by  a  telephone  ring,  in  the  ai^'oT^ 

covering  the  transmitter  with  his  hand. 

anyfting  they  ve  got  on  me.  Who  is  the  party?" 

*u      ^.     Grouge,  as  near  as  I  can  get  it  from 
the  switchboard  girl,"  smiled  Doc.  «"  "  *™" 

"Sh|an^,"  pronounced  Blackie.  "He  always  wiU 
be.  There  s  one  cinch,  though ;  it  isn't  a  fly.c4>.  No 
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living  man  would  deliberaW,,  ,.i,~, 
that,  even  as  a  disgui^"     ^  *~*  '  "^  '*« 
"What  does  he  looK  lifeP'  asEed  0«s 

test  of  poKteness  w«T^      ^    ""  ^  ""'^  a 

detennination  to  pS"C1^'.''"1"«  "  '"««"«  «»* 
««n«l  to  hTvete^Lri    .t^  °    '*'"  *"»  they 

h«  in  any  wayt^h^  H%t»Str  ^ 
mcnt  or  hv  *u^  *—       ;        spienaor  of  the  aoart- 

"Which  one  ^Mr  iT'r  ^  """""'■ 
into  the  neare^lT^Sr,..""  ""'"''*<'•  *<«"« 

o«.  had  .n-edtot::'^^,''^::;:''^  "'*''""'«<=- 

"djoining  .^   '  '""^  *"*^  "^  -"ired  into  the 

/oii^rth^TLniroTc^tr^-  fTi- 

tops  of  his  spotted  eyes  ^''  *^*  °*  *« 
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mZ'lC'.I^'^  the  caller  in  a  m«t  uncoopU- 
™ntoy  tone.  "I  jurt  come  (ran  W.  O.  Jon.^  Mr. 

•iZ^.'?*^'^  """'" '"""''y  ""'""nted  Blaclde. 
•^..  ?*!;  ",*'f««'"8 1  '=«'  do  for  both  of  you." 
•Well,  I  don  t  Imow  about  Mr.  Jones,"  returned 

^ro/'r"  "  "?  ""''*  ^  "o™  'han  the 

motta  Mr.  Jones  told  me  that  you  are  president  and 
»™ger  of  the  Cinder  Heap  Mining  Comply." 

he  k^«dM"f  V  '■'  ""  *'*  *  P^P*"'"  °f  *Wch 
.    Lk^      ,*°  """S  '°  J'"  WaUingford.    "The 

"Well,  I  didn't  have  anything  to  say  about  it,  but 
^  ™?P°«  I  **>'t  buy  my  stock  in  time,"  grud^^ri  ' 
admmed  Mr  Grouge    "IVe  got  a  th^  S^, 

1th  of -f"  ^"l"™*  "'"'•  '^  y°"  hold  «^ 
much  of  It,  you  might  want  to  buy  up  these  "  and  h« 

produced  the  familiar  purple  certifiit^ 

B1,l"  'tu  '**'*'.  °'  **°  •"""•"  <»n»>>ented 
hi^V^!^!.  ""^"i^^^t  smile.  "Friend  Jones 
had  on  h,,  kiddrng  clothes.  I  guess.  I  have  more  of 
those  negotiable  securities  than  I  can  bet  with." 

It  s  a  fine  mine  I"  urged  Mr.  Grouge  eagerly.  "I 
was  down  to  Heapville  looking  it  over.  I  jurt  got 
back  last  night.   They've  got  a  hundred-foot  d»ft 
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than  that  on™  '**°  *  ""'«  P«rf««  hole  dug 

coui^'^^'n^'r""  S'*^"-   "The  „««  is,  of 

Now.  I  have  ,o  go  out  VV^t  and  "'l*""  "^'  '*' 
to  watch  things  fte  wayi Wt  to'  -^  """'"'' 
to  buy  my  sto*  I'll  seD  it  f^^    to,  so  .f  you  want 

BlackiV  Ji,.  ^     1.    ^°"  P"y  '°'' yours?" 

he  inform^  hT  XSS,^  "'^'"'  '"  '''" 
»  rare  and  in  J^u       ""f'""":  "a  commodity 

««nquCh"s«^Zh  '"^l'  «»'  "^-  J<»« 
"111  fate  wl^     **  "^  ''«*«  °f  it-" 

".t^y  iS^S'rSgT'^ '"  ■^'"  *-««- 

mlo^  ^  *^''  'P***  ""y  "^h,"  said  BlacWe  "I 
™^t  phy  yon  seven-up  for  i,  hut  mjjtdif! 

yoddoitwanttobuyitatall?" 
Wot  under  any  drcumstances." 
AH  ngh<i»  whictantly  gave  up  Mr.  Grouge.  and 
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Aen  he  bent  a  little  nearer.  "Say,  what  do  you  think 
of  this  man  Jones?"  ^^ 

Bb^  ^''*  "*'"  wondered,"  frankly   repU«l 

T,r?l^  '^.'""*  ^  *'■*  °f  this  man  Jones; 
Ith.,*  he^a  sktaner.  I  go,  a  friend  down  at  Hea" 
vU^  tb«,gh.  and  hell  keep  me  posted  on  whatever 
dcme.  If  there  s  «ny  shenanigan  about  this  111  find 
It  out. 

When  he  had  gone.  Doc  Otis  returned  from  the 
adjoining  room  m  possession  of  a  theory.  <Tha,oId 
crab  has  money,"  he  studiously  amiounced.  "Onion 
|sa  ondess  worker.  He  should  have  «>M  H«ny  Z. 

"I  wonder,"  speculated  Blackie. 

HeapriUe,  one  of  those  towns  that  have  been 
d^.t«l  thtxmghout  this  fair  Umd  by  melTceT! 
fugal  force,  was  thrown  into  violent  agitation  by  the 

^^'^^^:  bUck-mustached^^frock-Iw 
gmtleman,  six  chemists  and  a  saxophone.  The  taU 
thin  gentleman  described  himself  on  the  freckled 
raster  of  the  Heap  House  as  Horace  G  D^^ 
Boston,  New  York  and  Tarryville,  and  he  immedi- 
ately  inqu^  (a)  where  the  Cinder  Heap  0<^ 
Metal  IVospect  was  located  and  (b)  where  a  good, 
safe,  well-broken  driving  mule  could  be  obtained. 
Refusing  to  bend  his  genius  to  any  other  consid. 
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eratian  until  tW.  last  requiwment  was  satisfied,  he 
spent  two  days  m  search  of  a  suitable  mule,  leading 

?^iS  T""^  '^*^^^''  ^^°"  ^^  ^d  8ot  fresh- 
fl^ged  from  a  technical  school,  to  infest  the  Heap 

STf 'r  T,"V^""''^"^^  i„to  a  glee  club  and  com- 
f^l.  V  *^*  "''*"'""  ^'^''  Naturally  these 
irresponsible  young  gentlemen  were  objects  of  in- 

iTw  T"S;  ^'°"  *^'  ^"'*^"'  °^  their  arrival, 

t^  hf '..'''^t'''  "°  *°""^^  ''''  '"^'^  ""pro- 
tected than  the  viUage  pump-works  burst  into  active 

operation,  led  by  the  dapple-faced  landlord. 

oM  n  'f "°^'  ^'"8^  *°  t'y  *^  work  that  busted 
old  Peaseley  coal-mine?"  he  asked  of  the  lanky 
young  chemist  with  the  taffy-colored  hair 

E^w  finds  his  mule,"  responded  the  lanky  one,  whom 
Btackie  kept  m  a  constant  state  of  amused  admira- 

Iandto"d*  ^°"  ^*  *"^  instructions?"  persisted  tne 

J^.TiT^^  *°  ?"j'^y  °"''^^^^^-    I  understand 
we  re  to  be  busy  analyzing." 

'  'i^'*  ^"jP*«nted  the  landlord,  keenly  disappointed 
and  hunted  up  the  little  fat  chemist.  ' 

noS"^"?.*^^^*  ^^''"'^"  °^  ^'*^^r  st^y*  he  man- 
aged  to  mtcrview  each  one  of  the  boys,  individuaUy 

and  severaUy,  but  he  received  no  further  satisfaction 

tftaii  to  leam,  from  the  red-hcaded  one,  fhat  Blackie 
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^  *«pr  pkMur.  bec,u.e  he  expected  to  blow 

tion  w.th  pat  vigor  aU  afternoon  and  finaflyi*. 

of  a  l»m„  h.n,  lacked  up  by  a  reugh  wooden  buUd? 
ing.  The  caucus  stood  around  the  hole  and  chewed 

for  A.  «^e  useful  puTK»..  It  went  homeT^^h 
m  relays  but  at  last  its  patience  was  rewarded  for 
along  toward  evening,  Bladde  Daw,  S^  Us 
P«>ce,..on  of  d»ni„s,  di^e  over  to  the^'ii  . 

a  widted  eye  and  the  name  of  Perdval  In  the  buck- 
!»ard  were  two  large  boxes.  The  driver  of  pS 

fran,e  buildmg,  unlocked  the  rusty  old  padlock 
«^w  open  the  door,  and  led  hi.  band  of  S^ 

"Welcome  homel"  he  said.  'Tfou  boys  pick  out 
your  favorite  comers,  and  unpack  yTr^Z^ 
To-morrow  you  may  begin  analyzing." 
emm^'^  =>>«»■!«*!*  the  talfys»Io«d  hair  pre- 
empted  &e  d«u.est-Iooking  spot  on  the  teng  b^ch 
by  spreadmg  down  a  newspaper,  on  which  he  Kit 
Of  course  I  don't  feel  justified  in  exhibiting  too 
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RW.  tr^  your  voice  you  ought  u,  p^  a  &;* 
Say,  mTd.,^'   J7'  f "  '  "^""y  «««•  learner. 

«..w.t:  bi:^  e^i^sin  "■*  °~ "'  ^- •" 

"Of  courte  aV^  .      .        "^  **  """«■■  carefuBy. 

-bejain  We've  taC*  if  Lir.*^' ;;  S 
that  «^  ™«  can  do  ai  A.  work  yo-ll,  r^.  *"* 

h™,  ™    ^'    f""'"^  ^'«*'«-   "You  don't  know 
how  much  analyzing  I  want  done.   I  n«rer  h«H 

m  here  wtole  I  go  out  and  select  some  miners  " 
B««>»»»8  vaguely  to  grasp  at  the  spirit^  the 
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thing,  the  ttOl  wondering  gndoatet  brought  in  tht 
big  boxes,  and  it  wu  noticeable  that,  while  Riggi 
was  Iceen  to  get  at  his  chemical  apparatus,  the  red- 
headed chemist  began  frantically  tearing  at  the  lid 
of  the  box  of  saxophones.  In  the  meantime  Blaclde 
addressed  the  caucus  on  the  subject  of  hbor. 

"I'd  like  to  speak  to  the  walking  delegate  of  the 
Miners'  Union,"  he  requested  of  the  solemnly  star- 
ing circle. 

A  pale-whiskered  man  with  pale  bhie  marble  eyes 
bunched  his  scrap  tobacco  in  one  leathery  cheek  and 
advanced  two  paces  into  the  field  of  importance. 
"There  ain't  no  regular  miners  around  here,"  he 
stated.  "Jimmy  Jinkins  and  Pete  Deliver  and  me 
arc  about  the  best  diggers  in  Heapville.  We've  al- 
ways done  the  digging  in  this  hole,  for  the  hist  fif- 
teen years.  There  ain't  nothin'  down  there  that 
anybody  wants." 

"Nobody  ever  opened  this  mine  with  six  chem- 
ists," Blackie  loftily  reproved  him.  *' What's  your 
name?" 

"Pettus,"  answered  the  pale-whiskered  one;  "Jake 
Pettus.  Me  and  Jim  and  Pete  has  ah^dy  got  our 
tools  ready.  We  calculated  you'd  be  wantin' us  to- 
day or  to-morrow." 

"For  that,  you're  foreman  of  the  works,"  prom- 
ised Blackie.  "The  mining  operations  will  begin  at 
the  usual  hour  to-morrow  morning." 


CHAPTER  XX 
"WNK  AND  nosmovs 

He  dM  pot  «gi«er  becauM  of  «,  i„j„r«l  ri^i 

"w^ai^ j^  '«1««.  put  two  "IV  in  ,he^ 
We  am  t  got  any  room  with  a  bath,  but  tbetor- 

totwnty-five  cent.  .  bath."  he  infonned  Waffi^ 
fort,  .nnreyu^  „ia,  di«e„j^  auoSt 

'^Jtaggage  with  which  hi,  diLg^^^^l 
«Aor  wa.  .„n„»d«l  "Going  awfy  co  ^Z 

"Ncj  I  think  111  make  this  my  headquarter,  for  a 
;^„«.ponded  Waaingforf.  "1 4  4^^* 

ly  i^.*^  WaUingford,  who  «emed  ringuiar- 

TT""*"*  of  going  into  business  hei^       • 
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"No,"  repUed  WaUingford,  and  dumsUy  lighting 
a  long,  thick,  Wack  cigar  with  the  aid  of  his  left 
hand,  he  strode  over  and  looked  moodily  out  the 
window,  whHe  the  dapple-faced  landlord  with  much 
awed  curiosity,  removed  his  luggage  to  room  twelve. 

WaUingford  followed  him,  on  the  third  and  last 
trip,  and  the  frown  of  discomfort  settled  on  his 
brow,  to  remain  tl^pre  permanently  during  his  stay  in 
Heapville.  "Haven't  you  a  better  room  than  this?" 
he  protested,  as  he  ruefully  inspected  the  sunken-cen- 
tered bed  and  the  lumpy  pillows,  and  the  delirium 
tremens  wall-paper  and  the  weather-beaten  and  in- 
toxicated furniture.  He  walked  to  the  narrow  win- 
dow, the  lower  left-hand  pane  of  which  was  mend- 
ed with  a  newspaper  and  some  paste,  looked  out  past 
the  blacksmith  shop  and  the  Baptist  church  across 
the  bleak  landscape  and  cursed  Blackie  Daw  and 
Onion  Jones  to  the  farthest  and  nethcnnost  limits 
of  Hades  I 

"Well,  I  .could  have  given  you  a  better  room," 
apologized  the  landlord,  'Tmt  they've  just  opened 
the  mine  again,  and  I  got  seven  new  regular  board- 
ers stopping  here.  Mr.  Horace  G.  Daw  has  the  bay- 
window  room.  It's  about  three  times  as  big  as  this, 
and  has  all  stuffed  furniture,  but  it's  too  expensive 
for  most  people.  Mr.  Daw  don't  care  for  expenses, 
though." 

"Is  he  the  owner  of  the  mine?"  inquired  WaUing- 
ford. ^ 
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B^fn^l  w^^"?  ^^  ^^^^'^^  «  willing  to  dis- 
•aninate  infonnation  as  he  was  to  gather  it   "Bfe 

P^,  but  I  never  saw  fte  medab.   The  box  i, 
"Is  Us  room  near  thisr  demanded  Waflingfocd 

«ch  «de  of  you  and  across  ti«  hall  AllL«  M 
*?  '  «?.*^  "»<•  'hey  practise  eveor  night" 
fan  t  ttere  any  other  hotel  in  this  town  ?" 
No,  there's  a  place  that  calls  itself  a  hotel  hat 
yoo^wouldn't  want  to  stop  the™.  Th^Zl^' 

tJ^n  ^T^  "'*™»"5'  and  took  uTL 

S^    "m.7^  7  there's  a  nUne  he«r  he 
™*««o.     What  sort  of  a  miner 

Be^sh«i  if  I  know,"  replied  the  man  of  the 

»«fled  countenance,  scratching  his  head  in  ae^ 

Trs  a^  T«  ""  r  "■  "'  »  «='^-n.».  fi^ 
It  for  miythmg  else  since  then,  including  Goohir 
damond^  Lord  knows  what  this  fellow's  ffterin 

ter^t"ht%'  :'™"'  !:!'*^-  "What- s^  "at- 
ter  with  him?"  he  wanted  to  know. 
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^"He  don't  leem  to  have  nothin'  serious  on  his 
mind,"  criticized  the  landlord,  much  perturbed  by 
that  fact  "Why,  he's  paymg  six  chemists  to  do 
•nothmg  but  analyze  dirt  all  day  long,  and  every  last 
one  of  those  chemists  says  there  ain't  anything  but 
just  dirt  in  that  mine.  There  is  those  that  says  that 
everybody  is  lymg  about  it.  and  it  stands  to  reason 
that  all  his  parcel  of  people  wouldn't  be  so  happy 
and  cheerful  if  they  was  plumb  sure  they  wasn't 
going  to  find  anything." 

Mr.  Wallingford  grew  gravely  thoughtful  "There 
s€cms  something  mysterious  about  that,"  he  ad- 
mitted, narrowing  his  eyes.  "Do  all  his  chemists 
seem  to  like  Mr.  Daw?" 

"They  follow  hhn  around  like  kids  after  candy 
and  they  laugh  every  time  he  says  anything,"  stated 
the  landlord,  beginning  to  be  indignant  as  he  thought 
over  certain  matters.  "The  whole  kit  and  caboodle 
goes  hellin'  arouna  town  like  schoolboys,  and  last 
night  they  jdayed  kick-the-pickct  and  prisoner's  base 
tin  after  dark." 

WaUmgford  did  not  smile.  "Then  they  are  not 
worried  about  anything,"  he  concluded;  "and  they 
are  here  under  heavy  expense." 

"That's  a  fact,"  admitted  the  landlord,  hhnself 
growing  serious.  "I  wonder  if  there  ain't  something 
valuaMe  in  that  mine  ?  I  guess  I'd  better  write  again 
to  a  fellow  I  promised  to  keep  posted." 
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fo^  of  the  Stockholders^  «,ggested  WaUingl 

thc^^^w''*  """'  '^^^  """^^y  «°  «^«  office  of 

it^d  nf  ^'^■~:''^  ^^"^^'  ^h^"  he  heard 
Which  was  a  bulldog  on  a  bank  and  a  bullfrog  in  a 
pool.  Just  outside  the  door  that  tune  stoR^^brTpt! 
^hejbn.t  voice  Of  Blac.^^ 

^«N^,  aU  togetherl  One!  Twol  Thr^l  Readyl 

The  result  was  immediate  and  startling  as  seven 
pairs  of  lusty  lungs  let  forth  the  Onder  H^p  yS^^ 

iTOi  iroi 

An-a-IyzeanoteinGl 
Bass  I 

Frog-bass  I 
Alto  I 

Oom-pah  Alto! 
.,  Tenor! 

Sissy-tenor! 

f. ^.  Virtuoso! 

Oom-pah!  Oom-pah!  Oom-pah!   Bangl 

daily  toil,  the  door  opened  and  Blackie  Daw  bonl 
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in,  wearing  a  silk  hat,  a  black  Prince  Albert  and  a 
pair  of  blue  overaUs.  Just  behind  him  was  a  lanky 

young  man  with  taflfy-colored  hair,  and  he  was  hold- 
ing to  Blackie's  coat-tail  Behind  the  lanky  young 
man,  and  clutching  that  earnest  chemist's  coat-tail, 
was  a  short  fat  chemist,  followed  by  a  spectacled 
one,  a  handsome  one,  a  loose-jointed  one  and  a  red- 
headed one!    They  were  all  grinning,  and  their 
faces  were  flush<id  with  exercise,  singing  and  pure 
cussedness.   They  marched  twice  around  the  office. 
Blackie  Daw  jumped  over  a  chair.    Every  chemist 
foUowing  him  jumped  over  that  chair.    Blackie 
caught  at  his  overalls,  like  a  skirt,  and  kicked  side- 
wise  like  a  ballet-dancer.  The  six  young  chemists  did 
the  same  thing,  in  turns,  as  they  passed  over  the 
same  spot    Blackie  bumped  his  head  against  the 
wall,  and  six  thumps  foUowcd.  Blackie,  stiU  circling 
the  room,  stopped  abruptly  in  front  of  J.  Rufus 
Wallingford,  and  said  as  follows: 

"Hello,  stranger,  have  a  drink?" 

The  six  young  chonists  stopped  in  front  of  him 
successively,  and  issued  the  same  grinning  invita- 
tion, in  bass,  frog-bass,  alto,  ocMn-pah  alto,  tenor 
and  sissy-tenor. 

Blackie  Daw  headed  straight  for  the  bar.  The  big 
stranger,  smiling  for  the  first  time  since  his  arrival 
in  HeapvUle,  rose  and  f  eU  in  line  behind  the  red- 
head. 
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tf-Tl?'.^  '  '''*  '"*  ^'"^  °f  *«  »«w  member  of 
the^ee  dub,  except  that  he  can't  siner 

m^c^  S^/fy-  ^"!  »  »  »e>«>rae  and  valuable 
musician,  he  emphaticaUy  decided.  "He  is  the 
g™nd«t  Httk  left-handed  drinker  I  ever  «w" ' 

the  glee  dub  was  on  its  usual  round  of  mslruction 

Stt^^'?''  J-  '''"'»  Wallin^ort^ 
^tag  in  the  expensive  comer  room  of  Ho-  ce  G. 

la««lJord.    This  infernal  accident  to  my  hand  is  most 

S^  l^he  produced  writing-materials  instantly. 
"The  Eagle  Gold  Pen  Consolidation,"  teplirf 

fidentia^  business  letter,  and,  of  course,  i  exuect^ 
not  to  let  anyflring  slip  about  it"  ^^  ^ 
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J-Certainly  not,"  hastHy  promised  the  landlonL 
1  m  not  one  to  piy  into  folk's  affairs,  nor  to  Wab." 
1  was  sure  of  that,"  Wallingford  smilin^y  com- 
plimented him,  after  which  he  dictated:  "Gentie- 
men:  I  have  a  small  quantity  of  iridium  that  I 
wish  to  market  WiU  you  kindly  quote  me  the  pres- 
ent price  on  this  metal,  if  commercially  pure;  pay- 
ment to  be  made  immediately  on  receipt,  if  analysis 
is  satisfactory?",, 

The  landlord  paused.  ''What's  iridium?"  he 
asked. 

"A  very  rare  and  very  valuable  metal,  which  is 
used  fpr  making  the  points  of  gold  pens." 

The  landlord's  'muddy  eyes  became  reflective. 
'Where  do  you  get  it  ?"  he  eagerly  wanted  to  know. 

"I  would  not  care  to  state  that,  even  to  the  Eagle 
Ck)ld  Pen  Cbnsolidation.  There  is  very  Uttle  of  the 
metal  mined  in  America.  Most  of  it  is  imported 
from  Russia,  where  the  mines  are  guarded  niriit 
and  day." 

"Huhl"  commented  die  landlord.  "Worth  its 
weight  in  gofd,  I  suppose?" 

"Several  times  that,"  smiled  Wallingfonl.  "Just 
sign  that  'Yours  respectfuUy,  J.  Rufus  Wallingford,' 
iJease." 

Two  days  later,  the  landlord  handed  WaUingford 
a  letter  from  the  Eai^e  Gold  Pen  Consolidation,  and 
was  kind  enough  to  offer  to  open  it  for  him.  Wall- 
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8te«  club,  and  an  accompO*<d  left-handed  drinlT 
H«ry  Z.  Coug*  had  a  long,  qufet,  fc*  A«ply 
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qtiettioiiiiig  talk  with  the  hmdlord,  and  then  he  went 
straight  out  to  the  Cinder  Heap  Mine,  where  Bladde 
Daw  greeted  him  coldly. 

"I  thought  you  were  going  West/*  he  observjd, 
taking  up  a  large  sheaf  of  tabulated  papers,  and  tear- 
ing them  into  small  bits. 

''Changed  my  mind,"  said  Mr.  Grouge.  "What 
are  you  finding?" 

"In  this  old  hole  in  the  ground  ?"  laughed  Blackie. 
"Dirt,  thaf  s  all." 

"What's  that  you  just  tore  up?" 

"Analysis  sheets,"  admitted  Blackie,  smiling 
frankly. 

"I  thought  80,"  stated  Mr.  Grouge,  his  spotted 
eyes  aUnost  closing.  "I  got  a  right  to  see  them." 

"They  wouldn't  do  you  any  good,"  responded 
Blackie  briskly,  and  openmg  the  door  of  the  big 
cannon-ball  stove,  he  dumped  the  torn  papers  into 
the  blaze  and  slammed  the  door  shut  "They  don't 
show  valuable  deposits  of  any  sort.  They've  been 
accumulating  here  until  they're  a  nuisance." 

Mr.  Grouge  glared  at  the  cannon-ball  stove,  and 
then  he  looked  hungrily  at  Blackie's  desk.  "There's 
shenanigan  going  on  here,"  he  decided.  "Otherwise 
you  wouldn't  tear  up  those  analysis  sheets  the  minute 
a  stockholder  shows  up.  There's  iridium  in  this 
mine!" 

"There's  what!"  exclaimed  Blackie. 
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pen*,  and  if,  worth  Ict^!;!^  ^*  '°^*'^  «<*« 
Blackie.  "This  i/MTT        *"'  '""'"  «houied 

-o^«»»ddou^.wX.i^r^4r 

Bladde  ttinied  to  his  anmhuj    u     , 
'»i»«dhi.h«,d.  "Bov,^^^?*  '*"^  ««« 
i<»  of  thi.  d«pSl^i?""~"y°"'°J*- 

wia'S''4S"'^  "^-^  -•"•*  the  door, 

^SL'idrXTa^tfSi^"^ 
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gravel  brought  up  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth  at 
that  particular  spot 

In  the  hotel,  Grouge  sought  Wallingf  ord  and  en- 
gaged him  in  conversation.  "I  understand  you  buy 
and  sell  iridium,"  he  ventured. 

"Who  told  you  so?"  inquired  Wallingford  coldly. 

"Don't  make  any  difference  where  I  got  my  in- 
formation," resjywjded  Mr.  Grouge  determinedly; 
"it's  correct,  all  right  Now,  what  I  want  to  know 
is  where  you  get  that  iridium?" 

Wallingford  rose  and  gazed  down  at  him,  with 
justly  offended  dignity.  "It's  none  of  your  busi- 
ness," he  stated,  and  walked  away. 

Mr.  Grouge  caught  the  next  train  for  the  dty,  and 
the  following  evening  he  returned  with  a  grim-kx>k- 
ing,  ashen-faced,  stoop-shouldered  chemist 

Mr.  Grouge  stuck  at  the  dbow  of  his  chemist  like 
a  leech  all  evening,  lest  he  should  be  contaminated  by 
the  roistering  young  rowdies  who  had  taken  the 
town  by  storm ;  he  woke  him  up  early  in  the  morn- 
ing and  breakfasted  with  him,  and  he  went  out  to 
the  mine  with  him. 

'This  is  my  own  chemist,"  Mr.  Grouge  advised 
Blackie.  "He's  going  to  do  his  analysing  right  down 
in  the  mine,  and  if  you  won't  let  him  111  get  a  court 
order,  so  you  might  just  as  well  save  time  and 
trouble." 
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"Let  him  go  rjgfat  aJunl  imf  iiu]«»  »  ,1,^,.  „ 
*«i%  he  want..    BoJt  h?Jr  *^     '".  "*^ 
good  tune  while  he'a  here."  «™  Pve  him  a 

g^J^  ^  t""^    forward  with  ttemUy 
r»*  tat  Mr.  Grouge  waved  th«„  b«*.  ' 

"•■"  t  gomg  to  be  necessary,"  he  Mated  "M„ 
■none  ain  t  h^  for  any  monkey  business." 

jh^.istWe.ed.and.itgri™,;^';^^^^ 

tt»^,  then  he  went  out  and  conversed.  He  note 

^'f^t^t',::.^:.""^"'^''^'^^ 

nf  we  ever  find  anything  in  thi.  h<^  well  have 

r^r;:r.ot:]:^*erSP'°"'™"'*^ 

would  yon  like  to  see  it?" 
Mr.  Gronge,  tired  and  stiff  from  his  long  vigil, 
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looked  down  into  the  hole  and  up  at  the  ran.  *lfit 
tint  too  Itr,**  be  accept«L 

^  ''Oh,  well  drive  around/' promiiedBladdeeaiflj. 
'Tve  made  it  there  and  bade  in  fifteen  minutet," 
•nd  he  stepped  to  the  lide  of  the  waU  where  hit 
bucldioard  stood. 

He  scratched  Perdval  between  the  eyes  as  he  un- 
hitched that  hitcUigent  whim,  and  Perdval  winked 
one  ragged  ear  at  him.  Just  around  the  hill,  Bhudde 
touched  Perdval  with  his  whip  in  front  of  the  right 
flank,  and  Percival,  without  stopping  to  take  a 
breath,  ran  straight  away  six  miles  into  the  country, 
with  Bladde  standing  up  in  the  bucfcbard,  sawing  at 
the  reins  and  yelling  at  the  top  of  bis  voice  1 

In  the  meantime  came  the  lunch-hour  and  the 
glee  dub  windlassed  the  visiting  chemist  out  of  the 
hole,  and  gave  him  hot  coffee  and  other  refresh- 
ments. He  was  not  exactly  a  sodable  party  to  look 
at,  apparently  partaking  much  of  the  nature  of  old 
Grouge  himself,  but  the  boys  were  healthy,  and  they 
had  Bhukie's  instructions  to  give  hhn  a  good  time; 
so  they  attempted  to  do  it  The  lanky  one  tried  to 
talk  shop,  but  awakened  no  enthusiasm;  uie  fat  one 
tried  to  interest  him  in  food;  the  red-headed  one 
tried  music ;  the  handsome  one  tried  dogs ;  the  loose- 
jointed  one  tried  baseball ;  the  spectacled  one  caught 
him  where  he  lived.    He  introduced  the  topic  of 
chorus  giris !  At  a  quarter  to  four,  when  the  froth- 
s' 
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^^^  „   ■">  t  a  trace  of  anything  valuable  in  thi* 

•Your  e^,e,  «op  £„„,  thi,  minute,"^, 
G<;«®«mmKdiateIy™„indedhini  ^        '* 

»<*!  fcDows  would  get  to  you  with  .  bribe  if  III 
you  ««  out  of  eyesightl  There',  iri,^rr..    '  ** 
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He  fotmd  himself  looking  at  the  knuckles  of  a 
bony  fist,  just  under  his  nose.  The  visiting  chemist 
did  not  Uxk  it»  but  he  was  a  real  sporti 

A  new  actor  arrived  on  the  scene,  in  the  perKm  of 
a  chunky  young  man  with  a  pompadour,  who  regis- 
tered as  P^ul  PoUet,  and  he  held  a  long  conversa- 
tion with  Blackie  Daw  in  a  comer  of  the  ofiice  of 
the  Heap  House.  When  they  began  that  conversa- 
tion, the  landlord  went  up-stairs  and  came  down 
with  Henry  Z.  Grouge,  who  leaned  across  the  desk 
where  he  couU  watch  the  interview  in  the  comer.  At 
the  conclusion  of  the  mterview,  Paul  Pollet  passed 
a  small  bundle  of  purple  stock-certificates  to  Mr. 
Daw,  and  in  return  Mr.  Daw  wrote  Mr.  Pollet 
a  check.  While  doing  so,  Mr.  Daw  smilingly  dis- 
played another  check,  a  pink  one,  which  he  immedi- 
ately returned  to  his  pocket 

Mr.  Wallingford  came  down-stairs,  and  left  an- 
other small  package  to  be  expressed  to  the  Eagle 
Gold  Pen  Consolidation.  Mr.  Wallingford  was  in- 
troduced to  Mr.  Pollet  by  Mr.  Daw.  Mr.  Walling- 
ford and  Mr.  Daw  walked  away  together. 

Mr.  Grouge  went  over  and  took  Mr.  Daw's  va- 
cated chair.  "Fine  weather,"  he  suggested. 

"Great,"  agreed  Mr.  Pollet  briskly,  and  fdt  in 
his  pocket  to  see  if  his  check  was  still  safe. 
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ing  Mr  ^"^"^  *"•  ^"~8«-  "Y°"'ve  been  «!,- 
^JSjMb..  Daw  «»ne  more  rtock  fa  the  mfaeP'  he 

•ogM  l-onet      Are  you  a  stockholder?" 
Vjot  a  thousand  shares." 
Mr.  PrtUet  was  instantly  mterested.  "How  much 

Vvhat  are  you  oflFering?" 
"Swoity,"  briskly  stated  Paul 

.  «^^r  "i!*"^-  ^'  '""'y'  h'  could  mata 
»  pro6t  of  four  hundred  dollars  on  his  bl-xlT? 

2^  jrou'd  wan.  to  seU  to  Mr.  Da^r  t  J 

Who  n^er  fa  hi,  ,if.  had  a-iceptt^fdo^  ^ 

.!»s.  possible  two  dollars  fa, ight    *"'°""''*^ 

■Veiy  wen,"  relinquished  Paul  easOy    Tm  «* 

»  anxious,,  I  ^    It  has  t^';o2  JS 

work  to  accompush  it,  but  at  last  I  W^*':S 
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of  the  atock  is,  and  with  the  price  I've  offend  you, 
I  can  eaaUy  get  enough  to  give  Mr.  Daw  abso- 
lute control  of  tiie  mine,  which  is  what  he  wants." 

"I  knew  there  was  some  shenanigan  here  I"  blurt- 
ed Mr.  Grouge  excitedly.  "This  man  Daw,  and  aU 
his  chemists,  says  that  there  ain't  a  thing  of  any 
value  in  that  mine,  and  yet  he  wants  control  of  it  I" 

"f  don't  know  whether  there  are  valuable  deposits 
m  that  mine  or  not,"  said  PoUet  "It's  none  of  my 
business.  I  only  know  that  Mr.  Daw  wants  control 
ofit  I  know  where  to  get  the  stock  that  wiU  give 
hun  control,  and  I  have  instructions  to  buy  it.  With 
a  majority  of  stock  in  Ws  pocket,  a  man  can  walk 
mto  that  mine  and  order  every  person  there  <^  the 
premises,  and  run  it  to  suit  himself." 

Mr.  Wallingford  returned  alone  from  his  walk 
with  Mr.  Daw,  and  left  another  package  at  the  desk. 
His  hand  was  weU  enough  now  to  make  out  his  own 
receipt  He  walked  on  up-stairs. 
^  The  landlord  caUed  Mr.  Grouge  over  to  him.  •'He 
just  left  some  more  iridium,"  he  whispered.  "The 
two  packages  ain't  worth  a  cent  less  than  five  thou- 
sand dollars!" 

"You  put  those  packages  back  in  your  safeP  or- 
dered Mr.  Grouge.  "I'm  going  to  swear  out  an  at- 
tachment against  them." 

I  y^  *  *^"™  **^^*^"  prompUy  stated  the  land- 
lord. "Im  a  receiving  agent  for  the  express  com- 
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I  <tai  t  know"  admitted  G«nj» 
Jty'^  walk«.  over  to  the  de*  .„d  ,*«,  f or 

to  1^  I""  «n  you  my  .tock,"  Mid  Mr.  G,o«ge 

onfoldineit  "Bv  inUi  ,f^  <^«»  "Werertedly 
That's  what  he  did,"  diuckled  Polfct  "I  nad. 
^%  ftom  .  man  who  didn't  know  whaHt^ 
'a^l^rT-  !^?  "*  «^y  ey«s  on  the  package, 

he  ^  to  I^.*"^  ««"'»*  *'•««*'» 
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"That's  my  Matt,"  diH:]area  F^ol  itidiffnandy  "I 
Know  where  to  find  aS  ct  x" 

J,'S°!^  T"*  *^°"  M'-  ^w  need  to  give  him  con- 
trol?    inquired  Mr.  Grouge  thoughtfuUy. 

'Not  very  much,"  admitted  Paul  "A  few  little 
blocks  hke  yours  would  do  the  trick.*' 

Mr.  Grouge.  his  eyes  stiU  on  those  two  packages, 
sp«it  a  moment  in  deep,  deep  thought,  in  which  he 
sucked  his  hps  y^tU  back  toward  his  pakte.  'Xooky 
here."  he  finally  suggested.  "If  you  could  buy  up  a 

lot  of  that  stock  and  sen  it,  you  could  take  a  mighty 
smaU  profit,  and  still  make  more  than  you  wiU  Iw 
tummg  over  just  a  few  shares  to  Mr.  Daw." 

"That's  true  enough,"  laughed  Paul.  "I  know  one 
man  who  has  thirty^ght  per  cent  of  the  stock. 
Im  gomg  up  to  see  him  to-morrow,  and  tiy  to  set 
hun  to  sell  me  part  of  it." 

"I  thmk  I'U  go  with  you  and  see  if  he  won't  seU 

"?m  **"  °5**^  ^'°"«^'  "^^  «^^«  eagerness. 
^1 II  see  that  man  by  myself,"  chuckled  Paul. 

"All  right,  all  right,"  agreed  Mr.  Grouge,  chttch- 
mg  him  by  the  arm.  "Fll  go  with  you  to  the  city. 

You  go  to  see  your  man  and  rn  wait  for  you  in  some 
saloon.  We  can  catch  this  next  train." 

The  glee-club  chemists  were  ttin  recovering  from 
ttie  social  event  of  the  season,  two  mornings  later, 
and  were  dawdling  about  their  monoCoiioiis  analyses 
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wW>  Kant  enthusium  wh<n  ♦!,,  a 

*«»»  ev«y  f^rt  "^  » tn«»fl*ant  light  ^kw 

"Get  oS  K;;r'nLr  ^. 

w^W    *         *  *  >»«>  into  the  bosom  of  his 

"This  is  what  it  means "  »-,«,  -r    ^ 
l«»»Ptlymfonnedhim.  «IVebfrt7        *^ 

the  amount  he  had  r^^.      ^  ^  "P"*"'  "  to 
It  wa,  biriT^t^I^^e^  <>«  of  Grouge. 

~t  be  much  ove.  .ZliJ^lZr^ -""^'^ 
chase  and  sal^  nf  i^A:     T^  "°'***^»  ^^  their  pur- 

like  Onion  jo^«T  *°  """^ '"''"  '^^  "  ^'^ 

"Goodl"  declared  BlacWe.  "You  will  hrin. 
life  into  the  business  "  '  """U  bnng  new 

"J  *ould  say  I  wiB !"  ag,«d  Mr.  Grouge,  all  too 
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PJ-omptfy.  •It  wm  be  abMlutely  new  life,  beoitise 
Im  going  to  fire  every  one  of  you  cheaten  off  the 
pnamsw,  and  ran  it  to  suit  myself!  The  iridium 

down  there  belong*  to  mel  Take  your  chemists  and 
goi 

The  Httle  red-headed  diemist  had  already  rolled 
ly  his  overalls  in  a  neat  little  bundle,  and  now  he 
Aook  it  at  Mr.  Grouge.  ''We  wouldn't  work  for 
you,  anyhowr  "he  declared  on  behalf  of  the  entire 
gke  dub.  "BhMddc,  let's  teU  him  what  we  think  of 
him." 

•TTiat's  right,  Dicky,"  agreed  BlacWe.  *T»fowan 
togeflier!  One!  Two!  Three!  Ready!  Wart)ler 

With  the  leathern  lungs  of  youth  the  six  chemists, 
Md  the  director  of  the  saxophone  band,  rolled  out 
tte  Cinder  Hei^  yeU.  They  listened  for  an  instant 
^**Hee-haw !"  fini^ed  the  strident  voice  of  fiuthful 
ParclvaL 
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•*«  "sorted  sandw^Z  ^  ^™  '^"'"'"y'  «»«" 
of  Vichy,  and  .^o  wj  ^."tT*"'  '  ««* 
red  liquor."  ^'    ™'«'  ''""We  drinks  of 
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to  Bladde,  who  was  examining  his  saxophone  for 
possible  dents.  "No  wonder  we  thought  the  town 
looked  dead,"  he  observed.  "It's  dry." 

"Well,  no,  boss,  it  ain't  exactly  dry,"  denied  the 
boy,  rubbing  his  broad  nose  reflectively  with  his 
thumb,  though  still  holding  his  eighth  finger;  "but 
it's  kind  o'  petrified.  You  can  drink  if  you  eat.  You 
don't  want  to  stay  up  late  though,  'cause  when  eleven 
o'clock  goes  lioom'  the  barroom  door  goes  'clkk;' " 
and  he  finished  with  a  hi^  falsetto  laugh  of  one 
syllable. 

"I  can  finish  that,"  decided  Blackie  Daw.  "To- 
morrow  momuig's  train  goes  like  this,"  and  he  made 
his  saxophone  go  "tootl  toot!" 

Only  the  dignity  of  his  position  and  the  fear  of 
losing  his  clasp  on  that  ei^th  finger  kept  the  Ala- 
bama boy  from  rolling  on  the  floor.  "That's  what 
they  all  says,"  be  laughed.  "Everybody  goes  away 
from  this  town  next  momin'.  Some  awful  nice 
gentlemen  comes  to  this  hotel,  but  they  only  say8» 
•Howdy-do,  JeflF,  good-by.' " 

Blackie  studied  his  jovial  countenance  reflective^, 
and  slipped  a  dollar  into  his  hand.  "I  gat^f  you 
could  get  us  some  Irish  tea  or  something,  couldn't 
yon?" 

The  boy  slid  the  dollar  from  his  pakn  to  the  taUe. 
"If  that  there  nice,  big,  iron  dollar  is  jes'  for  Jeff, 
you  all  can  say  'Good-by,  buck,'  to  it,  but  if  it's  for 
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"Howdjr.  doltahr  AooM  Jeflf.  and  «h<  money 

^JlT„  ^-fr^"  •«' »«"  gripping  the  num- 
ber^ght  finger  he  jigged  out  of  the  room. 

Btaekie  drew  a  particuhrty  diimal  (train  from 

^"xophon^  Wdlingford,though.fan,ar™Z^ 

••«  JOB  mw  make  a  noiM,  I  wieh  yoa'd  learn  to 

Ki  gS-         ^"  •""'•  "-^ 

^naf  •  becinw  you  have  no  «)ul  for  divine  har- 
mony, »Wy  explained  Bladde.  pausing  to  finger 
a  loo^  vahr^    "n«it  beautiful  .decfioi  wmT 

I*^  It  m  celebration  of  our  prospectt  in  thi.  dead 

.ftrated  Walhngfort,  .itting  down  with  a  fancy 
wautcoat  on  hi.  lap.  "This  u«d  to  be  coLiSS 
al.ve  town,  and  I  Imow  there's  money  he«.  I^ 
that  on  the  i«y  up  f mm  the  dqwt  ThebniMinga 
are  heavy  and  substantial.    The  dwp-windowa™ 
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bright  and  dean.  There't  a  twenty-five-thousand- 
dollar  bronze  fountain  in  the  little  park  out  there. 
TUi  hotel  was  furnished  regardlesi  of  expeaat. 
The  men  are  plumpi  They  don't  smile,  but  they 
wear  good  clothes  and  heavy  watch-fobs.  This 
town  isn't  dead ;  it's  just  sick." 

"Maybe  a  bleeding  wiU  do  it  good,  then,"  hope- 
fully opmed  Blackie. 

*T  think  it  #ill,"  judged  WaUingford,  rising  to 
hang  up  his  waistcoat  'The  only  thing  that 
troubles  me  is  that  I  don't  see  any  place  to  insert  a 
lancet  You  couldn't  start  a  quick-action  stunt  of 
any  kind  in  a  town  where  all  the  dectric  signs  are 
dark  at  eleven  o'ckxrk." 

"That's  what  I  said,"  insisted  Blackie.  "We'd 
better  look  at  a  time-table." 
"I  can't  leave  money,"  argued  J.  Rufus. 
Jeff  came  in  with  two  pillows,  a  pitcher  of  ice- 
water,  and  a  box  of  matches.  "I  plumb  forgot  every- 
thing but  number  one  and  number  seven,"  he  cheer- 
fully explained,  putting  the  pillows  on  the  beds,  and 
the  ice-water  and  the  matches  on  the  table,  so  that 
his  fingera  were  free  for  counting.  "Number  nine 
was  the  liquor,  and  my  sympathies  was  aroused  so 
much  for  number  nine  that  I  fussed  up  the  rest  of 
your  order.  Was  these  matches  number  five?" 

"Number  ten,  Jeff,"  chuckled  WaUingford.  "Til 
write  the  rest  of  the  order  for  you." 
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WW'*  one  of  the  nimera  A>Jr!?^L  S«y.  boM, 
*  pet  bottle  of  ii^ TZ?  *"?■"""  "»»  «W  «  lit- 
o' P«er^d S?fct  *!•**?•  SW  I  je.-  kind 

tbe  matter  With  this  town  ?"^^  Jeff,  what's 

'^cll,  boM,"  hesitated  Jeff    with  i,;.  *•.     u 
•Sainst  his  n(M*  ««*fc^  "'     *   ^"  ™'  thumb 

vLrTn^-        L  ^  '^^"^  sorted  votin'  jes'  last 

to  be  a  LiU!^  meetings  m  the  pUice  where  used 
^  its  pulse  is  low."  ^^  ^^- 

*??  ^'  *""  ***  hi.  hair  parted  &t 

you'd  like  to  «e  a  Jfal"^'  •»^'  *««  « 

"-"thee  down  SL  te^r^  ™°  «**"  M'-  Sattler 
^^^^  ««>wn  there,  m  the  «,„„y  eomer.  at  twelve 
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"Who's  Mr.  Sittltrr  uM  Wtmi«ford  with 
courteout  intereit 

"He's  a  reguhir  man,  and  ha  walks  this  hotd," 
repUcd  the  dinnal  clerk,  dipping  a  pen  in  tht  Ink- 
well, from  force  of  habit,  and  laying  it  down  again. 
**He  used  to  run  it" 

*TTie  town  doesn't  seem  very  Hirdy,"  snggestwl 
Wallingford.  'There's  money  here,  too^  isn't  there?" 

"Pltnty;  but  it  has  the  sleeping  skkness,"  it- 
turned  the  clerk,  seemingly  relieved  to  speak  his 
mind,  '^e  used  to  have  traveling  men  change  their 
routn  a  hundred  miles  to  Sunday  here;  but  now 
they  tend  to  business." 

'Tough  luck,"  sympathiied  Wallingfofd.  "You 
have  a  good  hotel." 

'The  best  in  the  Middle  West,"  earnestly  respond- 
ed  the  clerk.  "Would  you  like  to  buy  it  r 

"Not  till  the  women  are  tired  of  voting,"  chuckled 
Wallingford.  "Is  it  for  sale?" 

"You  can  buy  any  business  in  the  town,"  said  tfie 
derk,  withatraceofsavageness.  "This  place  is  on 
thebUnk.  I  wouldn't  have  it  as  a  Christmas  gift.  If 
this  town  were  to  be  put  up  at  auction—" 

•^h,  Al,"  called  a  quiet  voice,  and  turning,  Wall- 
ingford saw  in  the  door  of  the  ghussaged  office  a 
well-poised  man  with  a  good  brow  and  a  square- 
trinmed  brown  beard. 
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"I  wWi  you  wouldn't  telle  that  Wiy"  omii^*^ 

««-inBi  w«t  for  JuncI?'         ^  "»  >«»  bori- 

S  vLt^  i^,."*^""'*  Q"*  «  *»  hour. Td 

«nee.  •TWC!rJ^^.^.""«™'«*'°h»  «rfi. 

I ^.n  ^  ? '^' '^"«"  "«•  i»  «  body!* ^ 
ioo  tell  bow  long  to  itay."  •""/••<»  mat 

■«Z^t  ■?  "!"^"^  '««»<»."  returned  the  hotel 
tt^L^"?  comfortably  againM  tte  d^ 
2^*  know  of  many  busineMw  that^  «I 
"Wed  «m  that  bam."  »«  mat  are  con- 
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"There  aren't,"  admitted  Wallingford  with  a 
chuckle.  "Fm  ahnost  alone  in  my  profession.  I'm 
a  municipal  nerve-specialist" 

Money  had  been  spent  on  the  furnishing  of  the 
Mercantile  Qub.  In  the  main  dining-room  were 
marble  pilasters,  and  rather  well-executed  frescoes, 
and  expensive  chandeliers;  but  the  tables  were 
cheerlessly  vacajot,  except  for  a  veiy  long  one  at  the 
end  of  the  room,  where  a  small  number  of  the  faith- 
ful were  gathered  in  a  brave  determination  to  keep 
up  their  spirits.  To  this  table,  which  had  still  some 
dozen  of  covers  vacant,  Mr.  Sattler  took  his  guest 

"Gentlemen,  this  is  Mr.  Wallingford,  of  New 
York  Gty,"  introduced  Mr.  Sattler,  as  he  drew  out  a 
chair  for  J.  Rufus,  and  he  named  each  of  the  mem- 
bers in  turn.  Each  man  rose  and  bowed  gravely, 
and  sat  down,  and  concerted  on  Wallingford  a  dis- 
concerting gaze; 

"Mr.  Wallingford  is  a  municipal  nerve-spedalist," 
explained  Mr.  Sattler. 

The  man  at  the  head  of  the  table,  a  bloodless 
funereal  fellow,  with  hard  lines  of  business  care  all 
over  his  tiiin  and  sallow  countenance,  rose  again  and 
bowed  profoundly.  "He  looks  the  part,"  he  dryly 
stated,  and  everybody  smiled  in  friendly  fashion. 

"That's  Henry  Diggins,  our  lea(fing  practical 
joker,"  remarked  Mr.  Sattler,  sotto  voce, 
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«n  ody-faced  man,  who  bad  buflt  a  w/coT^ 
•oUdation,  and  kept  it  moving.  ?  '"X  «»- 

ic         ^***^^^  JOKe  on  some  one. 
Speech,"  echoed  the  company. 

1  think  Mr.  Sattler  introduced  you  as  a  mu- 
«cipl  nenre^pecialistr  remarked  She  ^^^ 
the  big  «rs.    "In  what  «„e,  may  I  ask?"  * 

in  the  larger  sense,"  returned  WaIIin»*n-i 
P~^y,  his  «,tire  course  of  action  haWnSS 
»  had  M  he  studied  these  men.  'TU  be  pXlv 

«»«,  and  I  thmk  you  need  me.    Your  city  iwmi™. 
•"o^  awakening.    Your  Uulies  are  not  IS 

h«"S^S.*''*°""  Everybody  was  hush- 
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"Mr.  Wtllingford  has  the  floor/'  amioaoeed  the 
prrtematundly  grave  Mr.  Diggina.  "As  long  at  he 
will  deliver  such  superb  common  sense  as  that,  he 
may  speak  between  bites,  and  smoke  between  oounes, 
and  drink  between  appUuise.  I  run  a  dry-gooda 
store." 

*l-et  me  give  you  the  big  shock  first,"  went  on 
Waliingford.  "I  want  to  organize  a  nriUkm-doIlar 
company  for  the  promotion  of  extravagance,  and  I 
won't  put  up  a  cent.  On  the  contrary,  I  expect  one- 
fourth  of  the  stock  for  my  services  in  organization 
and  direction." 

The  oily-faced  man  looked  at  him  with  a  certain 
amount  of  coldness.  "I  guess  the  speech  is  over,"  he 
dryly  observed. 

"Order,"  demanded  Chairman  Diggins.  "I'm  in- 
terested in  knowing  what  we  get." 

'If  I'd  tell  you  the  whole  scheme  right  now,  you 
mij^t  carry  it  through  yourselves  and  leave  me  out," 
chuckled  Wallingford,  makmg  a  mental  memo- 
randum of  the  oily-faced  man  and  his  attitude. 
"The  leadmg  thought  of  what  I  have  in  mind,  how- 
ever, is  this:  Frivolity  encourages  extravagance. 
Frivolity,  therefore,  is  the  backbone  of  commerte. 
Now,  frivolity  begins  and  ends  with  eating  and 
drinking.  You  need  some  elaborate  eating-  and 
drinking-places." 

"Friend  Sattler  has  a  good  one,  and  he's  doing 
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and  took«j  «,ti^Bke  a  hun»„  being.  ^ 

t^j^S*"  *"  •»<«  «»"i™~.  both  toeal  .«1 
^  **f-  ^'^  *"  «o  eaniMt  in  his  «p|y  that  he 
Wowle^.  I  can  remember  when  I  u«rf  to  .ee 
Mter  the  theater,  once  or  twice  a  week." 

ohi«^  !*"''  "11 "'  "5^8  to  drink,  Chariey," 
o^«ted  a  TOvy-haired  man.  whose  glawe.  c^ 
not  conceal  the  twinkle  of  his  ejet      s-™"  «»«« 

^s^s^^ratrhTof^it^rf^^ 

j».;  Now.  I  understand  S;":r^7„^"^ 
^o«l  we*  or  «>  of  shop^  in'orf^^ 
Onogo  Mnds  us  no  money  in  return."    T^ 

1  J.  !"'"*^"''»™"So«aMon."  approved  the 
^K  dor-goods  merchant  "Ev^  ttaTII^ 
•curt«ner  of  mine  goes  to  aicago.  I  tose  at  tart 
^hundred  dollars.  Sit  down.  da;iey  4!^."^ 
ahead  with  your  answer,  Jtr.  Wallingford." 
I  propose  to  put  a  punch  into  your  public  life" 
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resumed  J.  Rufua.  "I  propose  that  the  mfllioii-dol. 
lar  company  I  mentioned  shaU  finance  a  French 
aK,  an  Itahan  restaurant,  a  Japanese  tea-house,  a 
Chinese  chop-suey  place,  a  roof-garden,  a  Viennese 
kitehen,  an  English  griU-room,  an  American  lobster- 
palace  and  any  other  variety  of  eating-house  that 
may  be  decorated  with  pink  lights,  enlivened  with 

frwn  th«r  dismal  firesides.  We'U  make  some  of 
«iem  n^le  irid  some  of  them  fussy,  and  youTl 
see  the  effect  at  once.  Your  ladies  wiU  dress  bet- 
ter, yoiir  taxicabs  will  go  faster  and  your  stagnant 
finanaalarculationwiU  take  on  a  new  activity.  You 
have  the  mon^  here;  you  look  healthy;  you'd  ai>. 
precuite  a  good  tane.  I  wouldn't  open  the  doors  un5 
rd^"""  ^  '  ^o"l<to't  dose  them  until  daylight 

"Oat  of  order,"  intemq^ed  Mr.  Diggins.   "The 
big  dynwno  at  the  electric-light  phmt  stops  woric  at 

friU^!;,"  ^"^"^  Wallingford.  "Black  Jeff,  at 
fn«id  Sattler's  place,  put  it  even  better-'When 
;W  oclock  goes  "boom"  the  barroom  door  goes 
«ick.  I  expect  to  break  up  this  condition." 
He  saw  no  hope  in  the  faces  about  him.  There 
was  almost  a  groan  in  response. 

"How?"  inquired  the  president  of  the  First  Na- 
tional almost  eagerly. 
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»r  night  Let  I  aS^JthSS,^  SLTt 

M«d  tmhudara  greeted  that  dever  pbn    «ri 
^m  disposition.  ««  „  gioon^a.  rd.y  ^ 
^g.  but  I  haven't  s«n  him  for  a  couple  of 

%7orn,ur"t::^''.?rv5?-:r "^  ^-^ 

since  morning.  HeWith  n..  •      1  ''  ^«»  on  him 

two,  yoa  knot."  "" '"  "^■°°«  "^  -i^y- 

"Oh.  you're  hi,  room-mate?"  responded  the  derK 
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with  an  ihttant  climge  of  nuumer,  and  he  ftnikd 
mort  oonlialty.  "I  can  lend  you  right  to  him. 
Front!"  and  he  whanged  a  belL  He  leaned  over  the 
<ieil^  as  a  tall,  thin,  shuffle-jointed  negro  with  a 
•hiny  head  came  over  to  him.  "Show  this  gentle- 
man down  to  the  cave,"  he  directed  in  a  half  whisper. 
'It's  Mr.  WaUingford." 

Tassah,"  returned  the  boy,  grinning  broadly. 
"We  all  knows  Mr.  Wallingford  and  Mr.  Daw. 
Yassah." 

He  beckoned  with  a  mysterious  finger,  and  led 
Wallingford  down-stairs,  past  the  barber-shop, 
down  another  flight  of  stairs,  and  through  a  kmg 
dark  corridor  to  a  big  oak  door,  behind  which,  as 
they  approached  could  be  heard  a  sUding  minor 
chord,  in  four  or  five  more  or  less  loosely  attuned 
voices.  The  sound  stopped  abruptly  at  the  knock  on 
the  door,  which,  a  moment  later,  was  opened  by  no 
less  a  person  that  the  proprietor  himself. 

''Why,  heUo,  Sattler,"  greeted  J.  Rufus.  "I  won- 
dered why  you  weren't  at  to-n^hfa  organization 
meeting." 

"Cwne  in,  WaUingford,"  invited  Mr.  Sattler,  who 
was  beaming  with  enjoyment  "I  found  your  friend 
Daw  this  evening,  and  he's  the  most  irresistibly  per- 
suasive rowdy  in  the  worid.  He's  made  me  open  the 
cave,  for  the  first  time  in  a  year." 

Stepping  into  the  low,  heavily  beamed  oak  room, 
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Wallingford  found  Blackie  »*  a^  i.    j    . 
table,  .„r™„„d«,  J^J  ISS.^"^  '  "»« 

»»»-  In  front  of  the* -S-ZLT     "^  *•»  «  ^ 

"Lock  the  door,  Charley,"  Bhdcie  o^L  A 
proprietor   '*Th>«.w.  •  •"•one  oraered  the 

body  riJSi'.  Brotherhood  of  Crows.  Eveiy. 

-^..sh^rr«B^s-r;^^^ 

S^^  in  Se'::^."^'^  *^*  '*  """^  the'  W 
•Tm^.r^  *;^'    ''°  y°"  harmoniaer 

"Then  A  WW.  the  .udie«e,"  diwct«|  the  M 
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Crow.  "J«ff»  juggle  the  gentfenum  a  jorum.  Diw, 
give  ui  the  key." 

'Ting!"  intoned  Blackie  striking  his  forefinger 
on  the  edge  of  table,  and  holding  it  critically  to  his 
ear;  then  the  old  oaken  bucket  began  to  hang  in 
the  well,  in  all  the  minor  chords  known  to  amateur 
quartets,  the  four  transported  musicians  holding 
their  heads  closely  together,  and  "harmonixing" 
with  every  appearance  of  solemn  ecstasy. 

*Td  pay  heavy  salaries,  and  give  free  accommo- 
dations, to  have  a  regiment  like  your  friend  Daw 
stay  in  this  town  for  about  a  month,"  declared  Mr. 
Sattler  to  Wallingford,  leaning  back  in  hit  com- 
fortable armchair,  in  huge  content 

"If  there's  a  live  wire  in  town  Blackie  finds  him," 
replied  Wallingford,  eying  the  leader  of  the  quartet 
with  amused  proprietorship.  "Where  did  he  pick  up 
hisfnends?" 

"They  just  naturally  found  one  another,"  laughed 
Sattler.  "The  boys  there  came  to  engage  quarters 
for  the  convention  of  Crows,  which  meets  here  three 
weeks  from  Saturday  night  Mr.  Hassan  has  prom- 
ised to  go  out  of  the  city  on  that  day." 

"IVe  decided  to  shave  oflF  my  whiskers  and  stay," 
grinned  the  chief  of  police.  "I've  agreed  to  unlock 
the  city  for  the  occasion,  and  tie  the  key  to  a  rab- 
bit" 

"It  will  be  some  day,  and  also  some  night,  believe 
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n^ght  .t^  of  the  big  HerM^,  ^^i^ 
A  two  weeks'  joy-ride,"  chuckled  WallfawZj 
AU  b«  the  family  box,"  acknowledged  TOIl 
jr    u  uwt  every  spnng;  and  I  get  the  monev  " 

wh«je  WaUi^^ord  hfd  KSl':^"'*~'  ">  »* 
pn»T:'^'.o„?'!f;j-^-|-^th.t^of^ 
tine  hamioniring."  *^'  "°  "~*  »' «»  1«><1  our 

"That's  why  I'm  so  glad  to  have  you  aloiur  T?m  •• 
.^ded  Blackie  cheerfully.  bunZ^T^J^', 
second-tenor  minor  of  Old  Block  lot     «I  ,    r 
*.t  somebody  has  to  work.   ZttV.  i^ 
doujg  to  earn  our  Jiving?"  "~  "»™  you  been 

•SJrf^  "^  '  legitimate  game,"  boasted  WaB- 
mgford  virtuously.    "I  started  >  L-lTk-       T 
to-dav  A.»  »iii     •.        ™™°  *  P*»t  big  scheme 

SrLd  t  "  ?""  "'  •  "■«"*"  of  a  miffiou  dol- 
lar and  he  worth  every  cent  of  it  to  the  town  " 

his^v«  T'  *•  ''""^'y  °P"»"on  of  r.ying 
h«  cravat  and  turned  on  Wallingford  a  f«,  M 
of  concern.    'Touch  wood,"  heldvise,!!   ^ta  1 
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did  want  to  stick  around  hcrt  lor  the  conventioii  of 
07  favoritt  brodMrhood,  but  Fm  willing  now  to 
take  the  morninf  train." 

"Why,  what's  the  natter?"  remonttrated  Wall- 
inftord. 

Tm  acared  stiff,"  sUted  Bhudde.  "Any  time  you 

say  you're  gohig  faito  a  legitimate  game,  I  kwk  forns 
to  be  pinched." 


CHAPTER  XXn 

^"'IW  IT  SnuiGRT 

«*«»»•  of  BvS/^J"^^  *•  »«*1»PW  with 
•»*  comply  W'.^iS^'T'  .•  '""^  <"*»«fc 

feet  u  phddiy  „  iTZ  ^'*«' Kacker,  row  to  hii 
^^^^^_  wiue  qre  on  W«Jlmgforf  and  ob- 

tlut  ftock  be  riven  to  Mr  w  i,^_?^*   ^»ovethtt 
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our  scheduled  enterprises  are  under  way  and  our 
stock  has  paid  a  dividend." 

Wallingford,  full  of  happy  content,  had  been 
about  to  light  a  fat  black  cigar,  but  he  allowed  the 
match  to  bum  his  fingers.  This  had  been  a  pleasant 
apartment  It  was  later  to  be  the  tea-room,  and 
some  of  the  wistaria  vines  were  already  hung.  Every 
stockholder  had  been  Wallingford's  cheerful  friend, 
but  the  purple-gauze  wistaria  blossoms  suddenly 
grew  gray. 

"In  escrow!"  exclaimed  J.  Rufus,  and  sucked  his 
blister. 

"Second  the  motion  1"  impulsively  remarked  the 
large-eared  young  man  who  perpetually  looked  as  if 
he  had  a  secret  joke  on  some  one. 

"Why,  look  here!"  remonstrated  Wallingford, 
rising  heavily  to  his  feet 

"Order,"  demanded  President  Diggins,  and  he 
put  the  motion.  "Now,  Mr.  Wallingford." 

Mr.  Wallingford  seized  eloquent  advantage  of 
that  invitation.  He  protested  by  the  high  heavens, 
and  the  low  heavens  and  the  middle  heavens,  that 
they  were  muzzling  the  ox  which  trod  the  com ;  that 
their  town  would  have  stayed  in  stagnation  until  the 
health  officers  ordered  it  removed,  had  he  not  come 
along;  that  the  motion  was  the  result  of  some  per- 
sonal animus,  which  he  could  not  fathom.  He  ex- 
panded his  broad  white  waistcoat.  He  pointed  with 
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far  tt,  „tiripat«i  opening  of  Ae  Ca«^^'?T  „" 
«n«<l  on  the  batcher,  the  eroc«^ %  V.  ^"^  "« 
«»aor  «,d  the  s««ta^  ofSl-  tT***""'  *« 
to  prove  that  there  tad  b«,  !'"^? '«•"  «»»any, 
line  of  commera  ^H  ^   ^  Vnckening  „  every 

'^"^.ti.'^to'^r"^^'  -'-   Mr. 

ev»*a«hi,ph^^'^:^«S,^-r,wa3^er 
»»<l^^rf.^:;:"'°^Mr.K.eker.    <T„ 

:^.aoe.„'tS:^c?*,i^^ 

fo^^^rTt^!,^"*^  P°™"''^  the  taNe 
to  con^derkt'th^ast^rr  ^"IL"*- 

p-1-iS.waC^r'r^'x 
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none  of  us  has  been  able  to  do  for  ourselves,  and 
I  warn  the  members  that  there  is  to  be  no  mo«  un. 
pariiamcntary  language.  An  apology  from  Mr. 
Kacker  will  restore  us  to  a  decent  consideration  of 
thmgs." 

Mr.  Kacker,  who  had  built  up  a  big  business  1^ 

being  able  to  take  back  a  few  things,  immediately 

apologized  to  the  meeting  and  to  Wallmgford.  and 

went  n^t  on, with  his  argument   "I  wish  to  say, 

m  support  of  my  motion,"  he  urged,  "that  it  is  only 

a  reasonable  and  normal  precaution.   If  the  stock 

is  put  in  escrow,  Mr.  Wallingford  may  vote  it,  and 

It  will  be  his,  except  that  he  can  not  seU  it  so  long  as 

we  have  need  of  his  services.   I  don't  propose  to 

have  him  seU  out  and  leave  this  city  as  soon  as  the 

prospects  look  good.  It  is  only,"  and  here  he  smiled 

with  satirical  suavity;  "it  is  only  a  device  to  retain, 

as  one  of  our  leading  citizens,  so  valuable  an  or- 
gamzer." 

The  debate  waged  fast  and  furious  for  thirty 
mmutes.  but  at  the  end  of  tiiat  time,  Wallingford, 
dripping  with  perspiration,  realized  that  he  had  never 
wasted  so  much  good  two-lunged  eloquence  in  his 
life.  Kacker  had  evidently  obtained  an  effective  let- 
ter or  two,  and  had  quietly  shown  tiiem  about  be- 
fore the  meeting;  for  J.  Rufus  was  the  only  stock- 
holder who  spoke  against  the  motion,  and  be  was 
the  only  one  who  voted  against  it 
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JtiLTll*!'"*^  ***  i"<Ugn,«o„  «,d  Mi- 
bWuoo,  and  his  heatMl  sf^f.  «*     •  j 

wi«  cooled  by  ^".^BtL  L  J:!^  ."JT 
"noaraful  ««opho„e  »la  •"«*»»  a  mo* 

yelii^" -v'  '?r!  ?^  """•  ""  *»« «"«»  piper  he 

hbnHtT;     •     ™""''  J"«nyf"  inquired  Blackie 

b^dty.  tarnmg  over  a  page  of  music, ^«J  fij^ 
the  top  bar  experimentaUy  while  he^rf^S 

^    "•  years ;  and  urorir 
fajoTHlfi^^u''  7"™"y'y°"'ve  hurt  my  pride 
•Tut  our  bonus  stock  in  escrow  nata  the  whole 

fttd^Ji"  f T"^'  *°~"«^'^  unde™hx,d  ft 
to  no^    '^  °*  *'  »™'  <"»'«'"»  »«»ic  ever  set 
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"Didn't  I  tell  you?"  he  finally  daimed.  TMdn'< 
I  tell  you  there  was  trouble  ahead  every  time  you 
tried  a  legitimate  stunt?  Now  you'll  hit  on  some 
crooked  way  out  of  it,  and  drag  me  into  disgrace! 
Let  me  get  this  straight    Is  the  money  up?" 

"There's  seven  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dol- 
lars in  the  treasury ;  all  regular  cash." 

"And  to  get  yours  you  have  to  make  good?" 
"That's  the  only  answer." 
"Poor  Jim  I'VeympLchized  Blackie.  "Suppose  they 
stopped  you  from  making  good,  could  you  hold 
them  to  anything?" 

"Oh,  order  a  drink,"  requested  Wallingford 
wearily.  "You  talk  like  a  bicycle-pump." 

He  spent  the  rest  of  that  evening  in  profound 
and  gloomy  cogitation,  and  at  eleven  o'clock, 
Blackie,  disgusted  with  life  in  general,  left  him  to  his 
heavy  thought,  and  went  to  bed. 

At  one,  Wallingford,  his  vexing  problem  still  un- 
solved, himself  retired. 

At  three,  he  dreamed  he  was  in  a  planing-mill, 
and  woke  up  to  find  the  big  end  of  Blackie's  saxo- 
phone at  his  ear,  and  Blackie,  in  blue  pajamas, 
bending  over  him  interestedly  with  his  cheeks  puffed 
out. 

^^  "Here's    your    idea,    Jim!"    exulted    Blackie. 
"Hurry  up  your  opening  night  of  the  Palatial  about 
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i^  imagined  that  n^dve'^l^'^.*""'**" 
won-  ri^»  ,%,  .1.  odock  could  come  aa 

foHnanccandnowrerjI""™"^  '^^'^  P^ 
b«g.nning  to  addTts  d^,t.T.'"?*'-*°*  *"  i"" 

with  her  new  goTO  ^*™"°«^ '°  **  *'^««"y 

-^Sd^«;i:'^^fiLy^^^-. 

The  place  had  ««»tri-^  -»*i.        '^'^^aciry  to  the  scene. 
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of  gtily  chattering,   handaotnely  gowned  young 
women  entered,  accompanied  by  partiV  uarly  live- 
looking  men,  wl.o  of  course  were  all  strangers,  the 
I^ce  took  on  an  instantaneous  snap.   Really,  the 
girls  were  not  vidous-looking  at  aU,  and  they  were 
quite  decorously  behaved;  even   well  mannered, 
which  was  astonishing.  Wasn't  it  jolly,  and  a  trace 
deliciously  wicked,  too,  to  mingle  with  these  interest- 
ing  pariahs,  and  to  study  them  at  such  dose  range? 
BMides,  their  gowns  were  so  wdl  worth  inspection. 
They  were  an  advance  hint  of  what  tha  home  ladies 
themsdves  might  probably  be  wearing,  in  a  much 
modified  form,  a  year  later. 

Suddenly  the  music  stopped,  and  eveiy  fourth 
dectric  bulb  went  out  I  A  hum  of  dismay  arose  I 
What  was  the  matter!  Manager  Wallingford, 
frantically  appealed  to  from  a  score  of  tables  neai^ 
est  him,  smilingly  explained  that  it  was  twelve 
o'dock. 

"It's  the  way  of  the  world,"  he  told  the  diaiming 
Mrs.  Seymour  Gadson,  who  was  the  president  of  the 
Women's  Civic  League.  "Sometimes  the  drinks 
keep  on  after  the  music  stops,  but  the  music  never 
keeps  on  after  the  drinks  stop." 

"But  weVe  only  just  begun  our  suppers,"  prettily 
pouted  Mrs.  Gadson.  "At  least  we  will  be  served 
with  the  refreshments  that  were  ordered  before 
twelve." 
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black  cnw?"  **•  °'"  *•»''»  ""t  big 

^  be  n.«,er  flat  withJ^^^ '^':;  ^' *7 
•Why,  Mr.  Wallingforf  ft.  ^^  ^"^  °^'°°- 
two  minutes  to  twelve."  ">  his  hand  at 

-^bJii^sr«AS':e'at^i^  '^- 

WmcoroeoveTMr  w^V  1    .  Just  have 

aU  ris^'  •     '  ^'-  ^»"«^<»-<l»  and  III  tell  him  it's 
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ITl  lee  what  I  can  do»"  promiied  WaUingfoid, 

who  had  kept  himielf  in  reach  of  the  more  promment 
memben  of  the  Women's  Civic  League  expressly 
for  this  purpose. 

Two  minutes  later,  he  led  Mr.  Hassan  to  the  cen- 
ter  of  the  little  dancing  space. 

^^,!^^^  ^^  ^^  P°"^  department  into  cus- 
tody,  Mr.  WalUngford  explained  to  the  guests  of 
the  Ca«  Palatial,  and  he  chuckled  as  he  saw  the 
diMnal-looking  faces  of  the  Broadway  beauUes  begin 
to  lose  their  disfigurii.g  gloom. 

There  was  a  cheer  at  the  announcement,  and  a 
voDey  of  rapid-fire  hazing  from  the  men  who  knew 

Ae  chief  of  police.    WaUingford  had  to  raise  his 
hand  for  silence.* 

"Mr.  Hassan  does  not  wish  to  be  cruel,  and,  in 
fac^  he  s  not  ready  to  go  home  himself,"  WaUing- 
ford laughingly  went  on.  "He  quite  properly  de- 
clmes,  however,  to  bear  all  the  responsibility  of  lift- 
ing the  lid,  for  even  this  pleasant  occasion.  He's 
afraid  of  the  League." 

"I^  jtwt  put  it  to  a  vote,"  awkwardly  announced 
Mr.  Hassan,  who  was  not  much  of  a  speech-maker. 
If  the  ladies  won't  raise  any  trouble  afterward  I 
won  t  now.  All  the  ladies  of  the  Women's  Civic 
League  who  are  in  favor  of  forgetting  the  closing 
ordinance  wiU  please  say  'aye/  "  and  he  held  to  h^ 
red  whiskers. 
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It  w"  MtonUUng  what  ,  vodlttovm  -woo-  . 

poli^""'  ^•' "  '*»«•'«'  *«  «ri.»inj  chief  of 
Only,  joyou.  h„gl,  g„et«d  that  rf«wl  «««. 

«P  A^eT^t^.^'  ""^  °!  «»v«»tion  w«,t 
vS™^  to«.  m  the  mu«cal  K.le  «ul  four  in 

What  a  ha])|iy,  happy  time  that  wast  *v»~    « 

raojt  atimabk  ladi»  ...-i «  ****"  °' 

they  coZtave  hl^  T  T"  ''°™'"*^  "»* 
th.".  quite  te^vl^?  ^'  •""  ~°»  »' 
than  they  wSr^T?*?^?  "°"  ^'""Ww 
naturally^  ""«  used  to  dnnldng,  laughed  quite 

Jostling  in  every  dirictiZ      a  ^*'**'"  ^^ 

nagcr  Wallmgford  gave  a  signal  to  the 
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enactor  of  a»  orch«««,  ud  tb*  «ihjtantli» 

«»^Ai«*  borleique  «„ot«  upon  the  .ir.    It  wM 
■m«ittbl.l   Not  only  the  ilxty  choru^rf,,  ^ 

«2^y  who  coald  dn,.  or  U^u^Tth^  c^JS^ 
»™^  eagerly  «  the  opportunity.  «<I  ,t  tte  feJ 
Mh  the  apiOauM  larted  for  five  minutei.  They  h«l 
two  encore,  of  that  long,  between  which  WdBne- 
^Jd^t  over  h«tfly  for  ril  the  wine  fa  Stttler*. 

E»«ybody  WM  m  the  mood  now.  md  d>out  forty  of 
At  Qow.  wood  up  to  a«g.  From  the  rair  com^  of 
fe  dmmg-room  appeared  a  tall  dender  gentleman 
with  a  daric  mtMtache.  who  had  obUuied  from  the 
property  man  of  the  If«-aU  Sqm^t  Show  a  (andy 
*>nc*;<ap,  and  a  Pierrot  collar,  and  a  iix-foot  goM- 
h«drf  whte  cane  decked  with  gay  ribbon,,  j^ 
brtmd  hm,  came  the  giant  Ctow.  the  fellow  with  the 
jubway  vo.ce,  and  he  had  hi,  hand,  on  Bladde 

w^^e;:;Ll;-':;:;'r''^-  •r^'P'-tcn.w.ZMe™ 

were  emheHwhed  by  two  white  hand.,  which  be- 
tanged  to  one  of  the  tallert  ladie.  of  the  choru.. 
T^  .tnng  wa.  forty  per«>n,  long  before  it  had  pro- 

doctor  of  the  orchertra  took  a  firmer  grip  on  hi. 
baton,  foreweing  that  he  would  be  conj^led  to 
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I, 

i: 


*w  the  tablet  ,„d  aJ:  !:^  *•  o««»"on  to 
•»"  l«n  ord^U  'a."^  2S  rS,  '^-  «»• 
PMM  the  G.dion  table  Mr.  ri  **  P~«"»>on 
«v»  member  wh™  .?  ^  *^'''°"'  *•«>  wai  ■ 

«»"«fa  from  Chicago  who  iTt  "'"'"'••  I«tty 

^'«»««e.  There  wer-  nn^l        .^*  Women's  Civic 

«»«.  moet  of  theii  oSThnt  """^  *^  ^ 
*«•  'o««  of  will-3  A  ^"^^  "•'•  «'«~«h 
bn,»«|  '""^"''  *•»«*>  fortunate  «meS. 

«»fcb  with  the  LT,     \     "  *  P'«»«nt  little 
gave  hi^^S.    b."rl?''^°'  "'  *^  "^  "><• 

-»0«  .  «nm«"  I^hZT'"  °f  *«  •how 
"d  diatribu  JJ^'^-^to^e  ^^  ^^ 

Oh.  ev^ybodywa.  having,  g^^, 
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of  faces  became  more  and  more  rosy,  and  eyes  whidi 
had  only  sparkled,  now  began  to  glisten.  The  laugh- 
ter, especiaUy  that  of  the  ladies  of  the  chorus,  be- 
came more  and  more  care  free.    Mrs.  Somerland 
and  her  husband,  who  had  been  sitting  at  Mr.  Bat- 
tler's table,  up  quite  near  the  front  of  things,  went 
home.   It  was  noticed  that  Mrs.  SomerUmd's  hat 
was  tilting,  and  her  husband  held  her  firmly  by  the 
arm.    The  orchestra  began  some  seductively  wild 
music,  which  no  one  remembered  from  the  show. 
The  ladies  of  the  chorus  clapped  their  hands  en- 
thusiastically. 
"That's  you,  Gertie!"  they  cried. 
Gertie  obliged.    She  was  a  slender,  beautifully 
molded  slip  of  a  girl  with  a  face  like  an  angeL  The 
giant  Crow  placed  a  table  for  her  in  the  center  of  the 
dancing  space,  and  swung  her  on  it.  The  modest- 
looking  Gertie  gave  a  performance  which  every  one 
had  to  admit  was  highly  artistic,  though  thoroughly 
Parisian  I  Mrs.  Plummit  and  her  sister  Jennie  took 
Mr.  Plummit  and  went  home,  but  M«.  Plummit's 
pretty  cousin   from  Chicago  remained  with  the 
Gadsons. 

At  four  oViCck  in  the  morning,  even  the  most 
liberal-minded  of  the  local  ladies  suddenly  awoke  to 
a  realization  of  the  fact  that  this  was  no  place  for 
them  I  They  were  helped  to  this  conclusion  by  the 
Startling^  spectacle  of  the  always  conspicuously  se- 
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<«>wded  into  taT!'„H  ^^      *''  '^'^ "«"««. 

Mrs.  Ka iir^  J^  "Ae"-  speech  of  ««ne  length. 
«»cou^:„^^^"  "-^  «"«>-«  to 'tay  late.  SS 

Ae'C^.^  r*™'"  "*''«  *«  "<"«'•>'  voice  of 
had  ^t^     /°^^  "^'  "''°  >°ok«<l  as  if  he 

Association,  a  particullriy  1  "f  "^ '"T^«"' 
wet*  about  to  nass T»,  ,  ■  ^  ™»™''ng  lot, 
without  disclS,  1  T'^""  "'"•^'y  and 
arose.  He  aTZ   ";   »  ?  ^-  ^"'^  Wallingford 
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"V  ^  "^M  ^  **''°^^  "  amendment'  he  stated 
You  win,  of  course,  recognixe  that  this  action  on 
your  part  prevents  my  fulfilling  my  contract  with 
you,  which  I  9.m  ready  to  continue  and  to  which  I 
have  been  faithful.  The  money  now  in  our  treasury 
amounting  to  about  seven  hundred  thousand  dollars* 
wiU  naturally,  and  without  specific  resolution,  be* 
divided  pro  rata  among  the  stockholders."  He 
paused  and  glanced  at  Carter  Kacker. 

That  gentl<;tpan  opened  his  mouth  and  half  rose, 
but  thought  better  of  it  and  sat  down,  stiU  staring 
blankly  at  Wallingford.  ^ 

"As  I  wish  to  leave  the  dty  at  once,  I  would  re- 
quMt  the  stockholders  to  pass  an  amendment  that 
I  be  given  a  treasurer's  check  for  the  one-fourth  of 
the  money  now  in  the  treasury,  such  division  being 
called  for  by  my  twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  stock 
m  this  corporation." 

Mr.  Carter  Kacker  jumped  to  his  feet,  and  swung 
his  arms.  "I  ask  you  gentlemen  to  remember  the 
assertion  I  once  made  in  this  very  room  I"  he  shout- 
ed, "ThismanWaUingfordisa— " 

The  gavel  of  President  Diggins  beat  a  loud  and 
violent  tattoo  on  the  table.  "The  gentleman  is  out 
of  order,"  he  declared.  "Is  there  a  second  to  this 
amendment?"  Then  he  added  somberly,  "We  may 
as  well  pass  it." 

Wallingford  was  quietly  exhibiting  a  City  Prog- 
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the  S^  SfSrt  t  Lr  "^  '^^''  *» 
,^.  wli«  Carter  Kwte  came  toi„g  „p  ^ 

of  "S-  Z^i'  "»  «J"  yo"  What  I  «rf„6 
"Wait  jurt  a  minrte,"  ,«q„estrf  Bladde  Daw 

%  Kacker.  *  **  »np«tiently  wait- 

JPMte  thi.  big  dob."  „*«^  Bladde-^d  h. 


CHAPTER  XXin 

Ax  AMERICAN  JOKB 

**TGUESS  I'm  a  boob,"  confessed  Violet  Bonnie 
XDaw  with  a  sigh.  "I  think  this  lavender  scream 
wiU  look  well  on  me  just  because  that  plump  blonde's 
so  dolly  m  it" 

''You're  a  simp  for  not  knowing  what  a  peach  you 
are,  declared  ^lacWe  loyally,  'men  you  put  on 
ttiis  crushed  eggplant  display  you'U  make  Gladys 
there  look  like  orphan  Maggie  out  in  the  cold." 

You're  the  swellest  husband  I  ever  had  "  ao- 
knowledged  Violet  Bonnie,  and  punched  his  foot 
with  her  parasol,  by  way  of  aflFectionate  emphasis. 
Just  tfie  same,  your  little  gumdrop  is  hep  to  her- 
self. She  s  getting  fat  Girlie,  bring  it  here,  please." 
The  plump  blond  model,  whose  specialty  was 
toolmg  fat  hdies,  swanned  across  the  floor  of  the 
pmk-and-gray  salon  to  Violet  Bonnie's  chair  with 
the  cold  blank  expression  of  a  perfect  ladv.    As 
Monsieur  Perigord  danced  into  the  room,  with  his 
perpetual  air  of  having  almost  remembered  some- 
thmg  urgent,  Violet  Bonnie  picked  up  the  hem  of  the 
miported  creation. 

"You  didn't  borrow  this  for  the  French  models' 
ball,  did  you?"  she  suggested. 

376 


AN  AMERICAN  JOKE 

•Woi  madame,"  rq>K«I  the  girl,  with  one  comer 
Of  her  eye  on  Monsieur  Perigord. 

"^  ^'  noted  that  glance  of  apprehension. 
Anyhow,  th.s  gown  has  been  worn,"  she  declared. 

wit^T  w  ^'^'  *''°  '^  »  *^  «'*>«  nan 
w.th  black  freckles  and  a  kinky  beard,  was  riiocked 

1^^  ."7  "^  °*  *"■'  ^'^e-  "Impossible, 
«d«ne  I"  he  cried,  both  hands  aloft  "The  house  of 
Mondeaux  does  not  permit  iti  The  costume  is  new. 
It  IS  exclusive,  it  is  deUciousI  With  madame's  ex- 
quurte  color  the  effect  is  magniiicentr 

My  TOlor  is  a  cmch,"  commented  Violet  Bonnie; 

I  ran  change  that  any  time.  But  it  looks  to  me  as 

If  ttis  gown  had  paraded  an  ocean-view  piaaa  or 

■rae  distr«s  of  Monsieur  Perigoid  was  painful 

X'^"-  J^  "'*™«'"  ^  P'*««»'y  in&. 
you  do  not  know  the  house  of  Mondeaux!  Ameri^ 

camalways  think  first  of  clever  little  tricks  I" 
TTiafs  a  knock  r  decided  Violet  Bomiie,  turning 

Z  r  "!*f^*  '^-  "O-Jy  <^'x^  and  lono4 
get  stung  m  America,  and  we  give  medals  for  that" 
M(»sieur  Andre  Perigord  hastened  to  rectify  his 
nnsfake.  I  am  aU  admiration  for  Americans  I"  and 
4  ^  ";'°  .*«  «'  3  k«s  fram  his  five  finger-tip^ 
Tadore  their  clever  little  tricks!  I  wish  to  leam 
««»--aBI  I.  too.  would  become  rich-quickr  He 
smiled  dreamily.  "Money-^d  no  qilSonsr 

377 


WALUNGFORD  AND  BLACKIE  DAW 
Mj*^  with  .  Wf  grin  bene.th  hi.  potoied 

nsQort.notsbiuiiHn.''  ^^ 

.M.'    r^/  St*  *°'"  ^""'^  dolbap-'on  th. 

ber,  ppd  Violet  Bonnie  shrewdly.  "I  «um,  r-, 
hooked  for  thi.  iil.c  .pl,A,  Btaekfe.  I  iSit  tw 
htmdred  and  aeven^^five  doUin'  worth." 

Videt  Bonnie  twisted  her  anide  the  day  her 

^  2^H  wr*^  On  her  firs,  aft^^Z 
«J  the  nad.  a  bee-line  for  the  shopping  district 
"dwore  her  new  Mondeanx  <:rt»a^  M^ 
s^  out  of  her  electri.,  a  large  tody  c«n.%  Z 
avenue  M  a  hvender  walldng^ostmne  iriUdi  wi  «b 
««t  dupUcat.  of  Violet  Bonnie-,:  UnZ^ 
laclc  panels,  btocic  buttons  and  aH  I  '"»^«' 

A^  appr<Mched  the  big  d^r-goods  Mut,  she 

S^;n'^'  "  'T  °'  *'  "how-wi^. 
i^re.  on  a  lovely  wax  tody  with  a  bright-tooth«I 

Kk  l'^^  It  had  tan  front<nd-hack  panels  and 
Made  buttonsi  Violet  Bonnie  looked  th^tC 
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dow  .t  he,  own  exdutiv,  importation,  .nd  felt  her 
no*  beginning  to  ndden.    She  powdered  k  -f 

JJ^wa.th^ktohereiec.ric'r^d:^'?:; 

j^r-^^h^-^retd-^rj-^ 

tat^^ll!""*  Twenty-fifth  St«et  *e  mw  . 

A^on,  and  8p«,t  the  «,t  of  the  afternoon  p^- 

^in  W  JT*  1"  r*  •""*  '«"'«'on  ^- 
"^  m  her  phy«cal^lture  book.    When  Bhcki. 

^  "..?°?  """^  "*  ^'"  J""  b«n,  in  your  sa^ 
phone  I"  she  wam«i  hint  "I  wa,  harpooS^  on^ 
J.v»der  lemon,  and  I  think  I'm  grtth^b^,,  r 

£trn,7^de^t:?Lt'^cj^- 

.^"^irr;d^trr  ---»■ 

l^Vrt^'  '  ™°t  •»«*  "V  two  hundred  and 
«v«.^-&r^  You  take  this  box  down  ,o  old  Pa,^ 
fonc  m  Ac  moramg  and  collect  I" 
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orZll^f  ^2*  ^  T^  "^  PerigPTd'i  whitken/' 
pronused  Bladae  confidently. 

fW  r^S!"  ^rl^'^  ''*'  "^^  ^««P^y  regretful 
Aat  ^e  beautiful  Madame  Daw's  lavender  creation 
had  been  so  extensively  copied.     "It  is  because 
madame  is  so  striking-so  attractive!"  he  suavely 
«q)lained.   "These  clever  American  manufacturers 
T^J"^!  ^*«^*"  everywhere.  Regard  their  lit- 
^.^J    ^^y.^^""^^  a  Arming  fashionable. 
Wee  Madame  Daw,  in  a  triumph  like  this  exquisite 
^vender  costume.  They  say:  ToiidI  We  wait  no 
longw!   We  have  found  iti'   They  dash  to  their 
workshops.    They  made  a  sketch  of  the  design* 
every  button,  every  thread.   Presto  I   The  artistic 
weation  of  the  house  of  Mondeaux  is  in  aU  the 
shops,  on  all  the  streets  I  It  •>  very  sad  I" 

"&>  Aat's  the  way  if  s  done,"  mused  Blackie. 
What  do  you  thmk  of  that  for  pure  gall,  Jim?" 

Jim  WaUingford's  big  shoulders  heaved.  "It 
sounds  like  the  explanation  for  a  black  eve"  he 
chuckled.  ^  * 

Monsieur  Perigord  did  not  quite  understand,  but 
he  gathered,  in  some  way,  that  this  distressingly  big 
stranger  doubted  his  veracity.  "Monsieur  does  not 
regard  my  word!"  he  complained,  quite  justly  in- 
jured. ^      ^ 

"J  wouldn't  go  so  far  as  to  tay  he  doubts  your 
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the  «*  th^  fte  ch!^  "  '  ^^-  I "  "'her  have 

^STdo^TS^^'J  ^'  T  ?*  *"*  five 
^e  "d  J.  Ruf„  ,ooM  ,t  «ch  other  »d 

money  before  I  get  rough  ••  ^""^y-  <^«  »« the 
The  Chang,  |„  Mo„,i«r  Perigord  wa,  dow.  bat 
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V, 

ft  wu  complctt.  His  ngt  ndttd  into  tmiliiif 
•tttvity,  in  a  beautifuUy  graded  trantition  of  about 
one  ciiiMita.  "Moniienr,  I  ihaU  pay  bade  the  tnooey 
for  the  frocic  lilie  an  honorable  gentlcinan,"  he  of- 
fered* 

Wallingford,  watching  him  with  heavy-lidded 
fjra,  ttniled.    •*!§  this  a  regular  Mondeaux  tridt?" 

"Mon  Diiu,  no!"  hiugfaed  Perigord.   **But  the 
hoote  of  Mondeaux  it  in  Paris,  and  I  am  here." 
^^  "And  tossingthebunic  both  ways,"  added  Btodde; 
"into  your  fimi  knd  your  customers,  in  one  and  the 
Mine  gentle  operation." 

"One  becomes  clever  in  America,"  boasted  P*ri- 
gord  with  a  tdf-satisfied  smile.  "I  have  learned 
the  little  trick  to  make  money.  Now  I  learn  the  lit- 
tie  trfck  to  invest  with  rapidness.  With  fifty*fbor 
thousand  doUars  to  start-Hc^otld/" 

"Fifty-four  thousand!"  responded  Bladde  in  suN 
prise. 

Wallingford's  head  turned  suddenly.  He  took  an 
tonnediatdy  increased  interest  in  Andr<  Perigord 
He  rose  and  walked  thoughtfully  to  the  window. 
Idle  cairftal,  at  the  command  of  Andr6  Pterigord !" 
exulted  that  student  of  deveraess. 

"Mondeaux    bank-balance,"    diudded    Bladcie. 

How  careless!  Wdl,  Perigord,  I'm  getting  thiraty. 

i  dont  mmd  taking  a  check  for  that  two  seventy- 
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«*>'«  w.it  v,m  yr^wi^ri?"  Z"  •'"*•  ^ 

j,^j^„  i-"--  »y  tlie  w«y.  hew't  your  titouniid 

baJwdfivone-hund^^     five-hmrfrrf  dollar 

'Bow  tnach  lYJu  _      . 
ji^P„  "«  you  uivcst  to-morrow  mom. 
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tta  toft  in  thta p»|.  „  itaw  oftw  told  ,o«." 

««•  ^rit  of  the  mwcpected  work.   '<Idon^»M«te 
Pl«y  for  a  pilc»  bet  like  thta."  *«»tHteto 

o»e^  «Kl  you  Jailed  to  meet  me  at  tlwe  tliirtTw 

r«^S**l!"*'»°^  WaitSK? 
He  eooanlted  a  red  memorandnm-book.  "%b^ 
onjr  have  a  hundred  tOKlay."  ^ 

"AO  tight,-  agreed  Blaelde  ichtetantlT    «H«.>. 

3«rh«Klred,»andh.handedn«r'    **"' 

"Go<»J da,j»Mid  wallinef ord.  takin, the monw 

;;««.  •n^Kl.ed  and  fifty  6oC^y^ 
•"dhwiay  he  give,  you  back  a  thoos.^P'V^^' 
rtt,  confound  him,"  grumbled  BhcUe:  "H.'. 
•«>J^t  me  and  w«,-t  let  me  in  on  hi,  bj^me^'  * 
fa,^,'^««'  P'rijord  in  a«oniri^toot. 

^,  *^,t  «  'he  ""oney  to  BUctaV.S  ^ 
you  call  thiinnall?"  ^^ 

But  how  doe,  he  make  it  P' 
BlacWe  wa,  afnUd  to  invent  the  aawer  to  that 
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'^»*'*«M-    Nobody  toLl^    '""■"*"*»" 

worth.  NoboSZ;.'^„:'^?«'»  -»«y  h.  to 

*'At%A  Jij  »*  "^  nnicii  I  tm  worth '» 

^-Jd  dM  Mr.  Wm^ori  „»k,  vH,^ 

,^y  «iv.  Z1^  J^\  ^  would  ^ 

ft  ^  you  clever  AmericS  «U  .^S^r"'  "  ~ 
"Would  you  like. ;hr^ft?.'^   "  «»Pi"tion. 

Bto2^e'„;;^j;:^4 j^- fo  ^.  ■'••' «-« 

buy  yoursdf ;  d^;.,  "^a'l^"''  *^ '''  «»d 

the  hand,  of  the TmV^    ^^  ?^'*"«  *«  '^»  "'o 
out  of  .^  J^  dumfounded  Perigori,  be  .talked 

«»«»•,  witb  a  3axopC;S4"rS""  ''*^- 
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"It  is  aU  ready,  monsieur/'  cordially  stated  the 
importer,  greeting  Blackie  with  the  enthusiasm  of 
an  old  friend.  He  clasped  his  hands  and  bowed  pro- 
foundly. He  delivered  the  check  with  a  flourish. 
It  gives  me  great  pleasure  to  make  myself  again 
honorable  with  Madame  Daw." 

"She'll  appreciate  it."  grinned  Blackie.  "Thanks 
Per^ord.    Good  day,"  and  he  started  for  the  door! 

Pardon,  monsieur,  one  little  moment,"  beesed 
Pengord.  ^' 

Blackie,  Mqpecting  that  call,  turned  with  slow  re- 
luctance.    He  looked  at  his  watch. 

"Your  friend.  Monsieur  Wallingford,"  insinu- 
ated Perigord.  "I  am  consumed  with  curiosity  to 
know  how  much  he  gave  you  for  your  hundred  dol- 
lars of  yesterday." 

*n?K  r*"""^  ^^^^^^^  ^^*  *  ^^  expression. 
I  dcm  t  know  yet.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  hadn't 
thought  of  mquiring  about  it  He  probably  has  only 
SIX  or  eight  hundred  dollars  for  me.  m  just  let 
It  ga  '' 

"Ah,  monsieurl"  protested  Perigord.  "Even  if  it 
IS  only  4  little  money  like  that,  to  you  who  are  so 
nch  It  should  be  taken.  Perhaps  monsieur  would 
like  to  give  it  to  some  friend." 

''Very  well,"  agreed  Blackie,  yawning.  "Wall- 
ingford s  office  hours  are  from  three  to  four.  Would 
you  like  to  go  over  with  me  ?" 

386 


AN  AMERc^AN  JOKE 
for  wMch  h.  tad  ^t^tj^'  •-««..  boon 

•>™*ed  his  kinky  beard  H,,,!  T*'  "« 
sUir,  two  steps  ^ead  :r^B  J^  ^^(^  ^ 
«»y  reached  the  office  did  he  hl^S^  SSi;:"" 
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CHAPTER  XXIV 

CASH,  PLEASE 

'TWAT  w«  a  brand-new  office,  in  a  brand-new 

"1  R^uT^u-  '"/  ?"  *«  <'°°'-  '^s  the  legend: 
P»,^Z^     '^°'^-    ^"'"toent,."    Monsieur 

for  WaUmgfMd  himself  had  carefully  dusted  and 
oaem.se  aged  .t    He  had  spent  the  n-oming  on 

^•de  was  a  small  anteroom,  in  which  there  sat 

71^  l^^  ^"^^^  man,  and  a  man  with 
a  bushy  beard,  and  a  large  red-necked  man  with  a 

^  :  ™'.  '"?  °^  ""'*  ^  ^  'hewed  to  a 
,n^^  'Pdf-legged  boy,  g»,rding  the  entrance 
I  .^  J  !  the  private  office,  greeted  Blackie  with 
a  nod.  and  turned  an  unfriendly  state  on  Monsieur 
Pengord.    Beyond  the  glass  partition  could  be  heard 

JRu'iiwlS.7'"°'*^*'^"-'^--' 

list,    shouted  the  voice.    "You  have  the  gall  of  a 
burglarl    I  et  you  have  a  twenty-iive^ollar-a-day 
comer  m  this  Bttle  pool  practicaUy  out  of  charity 
l:ou  ve  made  an  average  of  from  two  to  three  hun- 
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"hundred.   Baawanf^''"'?'y-''^«<'°n^wa. 
»«  your  customer  a ''^/°":; '"»«'•  ««t.    Nearly 

*""*«.  to  a  hu^dr^andSd^ "'"'/"»■  « 

o/S^pl^c:  'i;r^,  ,^fl"Y-<'.  a.  the  mt 
Mt  is  vacant  I"       ''""Set  out  I   Your  place  on  the 

Mrp^.'^TLtr^^"  '"^'^  *»  ^^"tened 

■■Here's  rour°°,,!rolLd!^^,  '■j"'"'^"  Wallingford. 
for  to^y."        °  "•"•^"^  and  seventy-five  doUars 

P^  take  «y  twenty-five  doIWs  •'  begged  Mr. 

^""Cr —'  °',*'*>'^  --P"?  of  a 
ford.    "Getoutr       "  '''"'^'"  ^"^  wlllin^ 

There  were  other  sounds    Tl,-  j 
denly,  and  out  shot  a  chZ-nt.  '~''  °P*""J  ««1- 

tWck  spectacles  M^^^^'^pfrS'^  who  wore 
had  money  in  both  h^r  „  "^""i  '«^  that  he 
of  the  anteroom  ^*  *"™«^  '»  the  middle 

"«oonou,youro^^„«,«,.^,,„.,^^^_ 
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w  J,  Ruftif  WaUingford  himself  lUumned  the^oor 
of  the  private  oflSce. 

Mr,  PoUet  walked  slowly  out  of  the  room.  The 
waitwg  investors  looked  nervous  and  apprehensive. 
A  httie  beU  rang  sharply.  The  spider-legged  boy 
darted  mto  WaUingford's  room.  He  bomiced  01^ 
•gam  m  a  minute. 

"W.  O.  Jones,"  he  announced. 

The  totaUy  baldheaded  man  shambled  in,  casting 
a  jWlous  look  at  Monsieur  Perigord. 

"^f^'^'aw?*'"  J"*""*"  ^^^^  WaUingford 
suavely.  "I  have  eleven  hmidrcd  doUars  for  you. 
ihat  leaves  you  a  thousand  clean  profit  Prettv 
good,  eh?"  •'' 

Perigord's  eyes  glistened. 

"Not  the  best  day  we've  had,  but  I'm  satisfied," 
laughed  Jones.  "I  hear  you're  going  to  start  a  new 
pool,  Mr.  WaUingford." 

^'Next  week,"  returned  J.  Rufus. 

IJAny  chance  of  my  getting  a  share  in  it  ?" 
I  think  not,  Jones,"  advised  WaUingford     "I 
won't  spUt  that  pool  into  shares.    I  plan  to  take  in 
just  one  big  investor." 

"AH  rij[ht,"  agreed  Jones.  "Pm  tickled  with  any- 
Mimg  you  do.  How  much  can  I  get  in  for  to-mor- 
row? 

"One  hundred,"  stated  WaUingford.  "Just  give 
mc  that  hundred-dollar  biU." 
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money.  '  ^*™  '***  ^^nd  fuU  of 

tT  /n  J^'  W'"«nM."  sang  the  bov 

you?  w.J°^,'",£ii'r"'r'/"''"'y-**''' 

„        "ave  to  cut  you  down  to  a  hundrrf  to- 

^•^i'"'^^  Wallingfont 
Id*etotakeuph.ssl««.» 
No    snapped  Waffingford. 

wi:L"-C"^l^:t '"'»"''«'  ChinchiUa 

"I  guess  itm ',  r^    ^°*  J""" '°  ««'  «>«•" 
i^oK.T4''«^/;°-hy."  confessed  WaB- 

w»ts  to  H^d  n,e  Z^^  ^^ --;J  .f -body 

h^Ifof  usthe^r;f  is      r  ''""^  »•»« 
"K  I  dropped  vl,?^"'"^*""'*  ffloney." 

"yself,     Wallrngford  reminded   hin 
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"That's  what  I'm  going  to  do  on  this  next  pool- 
take  just  one  Uve  partner  with  a  hundred  thousand 
doUars  and  split  the  profits." 

"I'll  dig  you  up  a  hundred  thousand  dollars  in  a 
minute,"  quickly  offered  Williams. 

"Nothing  doing,  ainchilla,"  bluntly  refused 
WaUingford.  "I  have  to  have  a  partner  I  like.  He 
must  be  generous,  trustful  and  agreeable,  and  you 
won't  do.    Good  day,  WUliams." 

"Good  day,  sir,"  returned  Williams  sadly. 

The  bell  ran^'as  he  came  out  with  money  in  his 
hands. 

"Mr.  Measen,"  announced  the  spider-legged  boy. 

The  red-necked  man  with  the  chewed  mustache 
lumbered  in.  He  spoke  a  few  husky  words.  WaU- 
ingford did  not  talk  at  all.  Big  Tim  came  out  with 
his  hands  full  of  money. 

Perigord  was  dreaming  vast  dreamsw 

"Mr.  Daw,"  announced  the  boy. 

The  autocratic  Mr.  Wallingford  frowned  when 
he  saw  the  stranger  with  Blackie  Daw,  but  Mon- 
sieur Perigord  did  not  see  the  frown.  His  astounded 
eyes  were  glued  on  the  novel  decorations  of  WaUing- 
ford's  desk.  These  decorations  consisted  entirely  of 
money;  stacks  of  five-dollar  bills,  of  tens,  twenties, 
fifties,  hundreds,  five  hundreds  and  thousands! 
There  were  packages  of  money  stfll  unopened,  and 
from  a  projecting  drawer  peeped  more  money. 

392 


CASH.  PLEASE 

WaffiSrt!  "^  **  *'«^  J«»«  James?"  yOM 
;%,  sir,"  replied  tie  bojr. 

nonchala„„/,.^"«""w<'«<I  dollars,"  and  he 

to-morrow."  *"»  »ay  get  m  for  a  hundred 

"AU  right,"  assented  Blaciri*  ^~i     . 
the  money  looselv  hThtZu^  «arelessly,  and  held 
ford  a  h^d^^  SuSL^  •    ^"""f  Waning. 
J»d«t  with  his  th^t^^*' r*  '"  "■'  *»i"«»t 
°»de  up,  Mr.  WaaiagfJr'  *^'^'"^''  P«»I  aE 

Ce^f i„tt>r"?;^^^"  -wered  the 
tove  that,  but  he  d^d^TaW*  «<>  te  old  man  Doke, 
ifyouhke."      •'"'"'•'wnp.   You  may  have  it, 

;-t;'a''^iit.Ts^t„;'^,*- 

Monsieur  PenVo^\  ^^      ""**''■ 
he  had  been  ^^L     .'n  ^  •'^;"^'°  'P-k.  but 

"onsieur,  I  will  take  i/"  u     L  '"  **  "^  '«'">'•  to 
Perigord."    '""'^•"'    he  offered.    "Me;  Andr« 

"I  don't  m  to  let  stranger,  in,"  he^'tated  Wall- 
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^"JL^  •  I?*"'  "^'  ^  «•"■'*  I  •>>«n  let  Mr. 
^^*»^to„«,UpootMr.D.w;th..i.„nfflft 

Mi2  7.  .•"5"*'^«'"  f«'»ently  exdaimed  Mon- 

wear  Pengord,  whipping  out  his  pocketbook  ud 

pbntang  down  hi,  twenty-five  doIhTin  .  hjT 

tot  WaDrngfonldHWld  change  hi,  mind.        ^ 

You  re  on,"  Mid  Wallingford,  towing  the  moaey 

ca^«dy  on  to  fte  de*  with  the  otheTgreenS 

MonMeur  Perfgord  soiled  a"d  anil«L    <•»„-, 

much  *an  I  receive  for  my  twarty-ibTdolC? 

he  wanted  to  know.  «"»«»« r 

^.IL^^T*"*  "°*^**"«^'"  '**^«^  Wallingford. 
castmgonhmiacoldlook.  "I  may  not  mate  ™ 
over^a  hundred  dollars.     I  may  ^-en  1^^^ 

the'^^d'^S^os^^^^^^^^^^     ^''''^''  '^^"^  *^ 
Again  Monsieur  Perigord  ventured  a  question. 

doL  hrSLlT      1!  "^  "'°"'^**"^'  ~"^y'  how 
does  he  make  such  enormous  profits?" 

Z'^ZV^^"  ^^^^"^  WaUingford. 
Voildr  accepted  Perigord.  "Monsieur  WaUine- 
ford  I  thank  you.   Monsieur  Daw,  I  thank  you  alw. 
^M  I  a)me  over  to-morrow  to  get  my  money  r 

No,  doR»t  bother  me.    FU  drop  in  and  hand  it  to 
S;^^:?  Wallingfonl  caiZly.    "Gc^'jiJ 
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dever  man  in  AmericaTS.^     .*  ^^  ^  "»»* 
»igner  had  yet  s^bm^La!^^^  *'"*  "°  ^'^ 

(^  the  third  day,  Walhngford  handed  hm,  ♦^ 
hundred  and  seventv  fiv.  ^«ii     ™  "*"<*«a  "wi  two 

three  hundred  JL" 6^7  •'°"'"' ""'  <»  *«  '°^. 

39S 


WALUNGFORD  AND  BLACKIE  DAW 

A^  Perigord  wiiled.  He  wai  becoming  devW 
^kaew  now  where  WaMingford  midethSe  enor. 
nioui  profits;  on  the  bourse;  the  Stock  Exchan£et 
That  was  where  these  clever  Americans  made  their 
quickfortwiesl   Itwastheonlyp|«:eI   But  aIiS[ 

^^rjl**'   He  «id  nothing!   He  held  his 
peace  and  took  the  money  I 

It  was  a  shame  that  the  amount  was,  after  aH,  so 
•maJlI  It  was  a  tm  homi  If  he  could  only  invest 
m   he  larger  business  that  Wallingford  was  about 

L  r^  w'^Jf  .""'^^*  ^  »  millionaire  quickly, 
and  go  back  to  Paris,  and  do  nothing,  and  be  a  gen- 
Utffljan  and  wear  a  different  dress-shirt  every  even- 
mgi  He  must  be  more  agreeable  to  Mr.  Wafling- 
ford;  more  generous;  more  trustful  He  sent  Mrs. 
WaUmgford  the  finest  scarf  in  his  coflection. 

•WeU.  ^dri,"  said  Wallingford,  on  the  fifth 
<toy; '^e  little  pool  is  ended.    Here  is  your  last 

.r'fT^*'  ^?fj^  ^^  twenty-five  donars." 

^,7",.?*"  ""'^  ^  *"°*h«"  PooJ^"  protested  An- 

evt  «>  kJS  "°*  r^^'T  "^*  "«  a  place  in  that, 
ever  so  httle  a  place;  only  twenty-five,  or  fifty,  or  a 
hundred  doUaisE"  "»»X.  ora 

"No.-  refused  Wallingford  kindly  but  firmly. 

•I  ve  cut  out  the  small  shares.    IVe  dix)pped  about 

ha^  my  investors.    I've  carried  lots  of  th^  atoog 

because  they  were  with  me  in  the  start,  when  iS 

gan  m  a  small  way.    But  now  they  Ve  had  enough; 

396 


CASH.  PLEASE 
I  <Joo't  like  to  monkev  m^*u 

pool."  he  wg~8t«l    "iL  „     !■""  *"  •  '•W 
^^„       ««  with  a  hundred  tlioBi«nd  doUu,  for 

«n  bomnr  for  the  Mm.  ,*  ."""*^.«%  thooMnd  I 

Now  Mo^ieu,  WSKt  c^d  ^  ^  ^'- 
he  made  to  dor'         *     "•  "'"<' »<>•  thi»  amoant 

WUlingfori  frowned.    '1  Ufa,  v«„  u_,  ,. 

""ve  an  the  «,p^,^    If  t""  *"«**•»- 

^  than  a  hund^  "SSL,"  dTfa'^  '^  «**  "" 
«>nipelled  either  to  tal«  i^lu    ^'  ^  "**•  «* 

a  hundred  thom^jr""*^'    No,  I  „„«  h,^ 
»ot"2^w^irSl.:7'''^'''*-    "I- 

««.*.«..,  ::2;f„^tr:'--^^a»d 
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Sj~«b:^the kind  of  p.rSr?Si£^ 
IW«,  if  3-on  on't  nlM  the  money  1  ri»n  iZ^ 
•oraeof  my  other  applicatioiii."  ™™»«V 

"One  roamenV  pleaded  Andrf.    "How  nm,i. 
««yy  would  thi.p,„d  pool  mal^mer        °°* 

•ntoenothn,    I  might  make  n,  iive  million  d<S«, 
I^ht  make  n.  a  thouMad.    I  might  kJX 

wi^t^  d^n."  ««»«hed  Andrf.     "Mondear 

ner.  Lookl  Omid  you  not  yoursdf  loaTmftfl 
monj?;  and  take  back  the  torty-tb^^ZTj^ 
J»^«d.nd  fifty  dolla™  out  of  the^^SS:; 

m^t^  ^"^  K^.°'  Wallingfort  brightened  Im- 
"«*«ely,  and  hi,  broad  .houlder,  heaved.  "By 
2^-  yo»'»  »  genius  Andr<r  he  chnckW 

««^aftenioon,  my  friend  Wallingford,  but 
^^^  morning  I  a^n  lay  the  amount  ta  yoS 

to  fl^'n^  •'^  WaHingford.    "Bring  it  ow 
to  flieoffice-Hn  cadi,  please." 

One  day  paaed;  two  pa»ed;  three  days  pas^d, 
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not  :^Va{  "^  •»'  "»^'   I«<h«l.  he  did 

on'^'*-.?;['*°""^''«^»*W"kyI)*trd.    H.B« 
on  nit  ulk  hat    H#  rfo««^  i.«       •'^™«   «e  put 

•»  v«m«sh  could  iMke  it    TwL       *"  "  •"" 
rwd  t  heart  was  (hiking  tut.  ""™«™'  ren- 

Vniwled  under  the  desk  «Ji  T  -TI  '"*  '*«» 
Ioi»Iy  poi«d  on  tte  S  oT2,.^  f  ^  "*"* 
ning  Blackie  C  c^^ri.  .X^  dt/S^" 
They  had  «t  thus  eve^r  day.  fC^!  *  IfT^ 

IH.eL^r.^-'----ea. 
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h.  ^^li^Tir^  """wed  into  a  chair.    ••Brofel" 

'M<m  Duul"  groaned  Andrf.    "Why  monAm. 

you  have  lost  me  not  only  aH  my  Z^TTS 

n>™ey  of  the  house  of  Mondeaaxl"  ^'        ** 

"Tough,"  commented  Wallingfotd.    "I  mnnn-. 

now  youll  have  to  Juggk  with  ytt,lcs.  ^'^S^ 

can  rejtoce  their  money  in  the  bank.   Have  a  dew" 
Andri  turned  to  the  grinnmg  face  of  Blacl^^f 

"ei'^f  I  to  T^'  "^^  '^  i-Sto  .1* 
leet.     I  go  to  the  police  I" 

jy^d  have  me  pinched,  and  get  ail  our  name,  fa 
Ae  papers,  and  let  the  house  of  M<»deata&S  ft 

Z^J'^T^'^'"'!"""^-    "Whatever^S^ 

Wr  ^  r.rj°". '°  *•  P*™'"«W.  with  d^ 
najr  and  no  nedctie,  leammg  to  paste  naoer  .oIm  ^ 
water-proof  shoes."  "^^  *"**  "" 

"It  is  true."  Andr<  admitted,  "I  am  what  you  oOI 

Ah     J^«     ""  "■"  ''^''  "d  I  *an  yet  be 
nch.    I  Aan  not  go  to  the  penitentiary  if  tW  do 
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fashion.  ^'*^  '"'  '»"<^»  >"  the  Perigori 

"^o«ar  he  said. 


